
BE THOU MY VISION 
 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
all else be naught to me, save that thou art; 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom, thou my true word 
I ever with thee, thou with me, Lord 
thou my great Father and I thy true son; 
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 
Be thou my battle-shield, sword for the fight, 
be thou my dignity, thou my delight.   
Thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tower: 
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise 
thou mine inheritance now and always 
thou and thou only, first in my heart 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, after victory won, 
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
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I LIFT MY EYES UP (PSALM 121) 
 
I lift my eyes up, to the mountain 
Where does my help come from? 
My help comes from You, 
Maker of Heaven, Creator of the Earth 
 
Oh, how I need You Lord, 
You are my only hope, You're my only prayer 
So I will wait for You, 
to come and rescue me, come and give me life 
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COME THOU FOUNT 
 
Come thou fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above 
Praise the Mount I'm fixed upon it 
Mount of Thy unchanging love 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer 
Hither by Thy help I come 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure 
Safely to arrive at home 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God 
He, to rescue me from danger 
Interposed His precious blood 
 
O to grace, how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be 
Let Thy goodness like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart Lord, take and seal it 
Seal it for Thy courts above 
 
CCLI # 563618 

 
 
 


