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#642 Be Thou My Vision 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art. 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, 

Waking or sleep ing, thy presence my light. 

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord. 
Thou my great Father, I thy true son; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.  

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, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heav’n’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

#53 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty (vv. 1–3, 5) 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to his temple draw near,  
Join me in glad adoration.  

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend thee; 

Ponder anew what the Almighty will do 
If with his love he befriend thee. 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me adore him! 
All that hath life and breath, come now with praises before him! 

Let the amen sound from his people again; 
Gladly fore’er we adore him.



Trisagion 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, 
Holy Immortal One, have mercy, have mercy on us. 

Holy God, Holy and mighty, 
Holy Immortal One, have mercy, have mercy, 

have mercy, have mercy on us. 

Thy Mercy, My God 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song, 
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue. 
Thy free grace alone from the first to the last 

Hath won my affections and bound my soul fast. 

Without thy sweet mercy I could not live here; 
Sin would reduce me to utter despair; 

But through thy free goodness my spirits revive 
And he that first made me still keeps me alive. 

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart 
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart; 
Dissolved by thy goodness I fall to the ground 

And weep for the praise of the mercy I’ve  found. 

Great father of mercies thy goodness I own 
And the covenant love of thy crucified son; 

All praise to the spirit whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. 

All praise to the spirit whose whisper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine!

#600 He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought! 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

He leadeth me: O blessed thought! 
O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 

Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 
still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 

He leadeth me, he leadeth me; 
by his own hand he leadeth me: 
his faithful foll’wer I would be, 
for by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 

by waters calm, o’er troubled sea, 
still ’tis his hand that leadeth me. 

Repeat Chorus 

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
nor ever murmur nor repine; 

content, whatever lot I see, 
since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 

Repeat Chorus 

And when my task on earth is done, 
when, by thy grace, the vict’ry’s won, 
e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 

since God through Jordan leadeth me.  

Repeat Chorus 


