Praise and Worship
%



Be Thou My Vision
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Ancient Irish tune

Text by Dallan Forgaill
Translated by Mary Byrne
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Be Thou my Vision

O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me

Save that Thou art
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Thou my best thought
By day or by night
Waking or sleeping

Thy presence my light
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(Ladies)

Be Thou my Wisdom
And Thou my true Word
| ever with Thee
And Thou with me, Lord
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(Ladies)

Thou my great Father
| Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling
And | with Thee one
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(Men)

Riches | heed not
Nor man's empty praise
Thou mine inheritance

Now and always
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(Men)

Thou and Thou only
First in my heart
High King of heaven
My Treasure Thou art
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(All)
High King of heaven
My victory won
May | reach heaven’s joys
O bright heaven’'s Sun
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Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all
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This Is My Father's World
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Words & Music by:
Maltbie D. Babcock & Terra Beata
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This is my Father's world
And to my listening ears

All nature sings, and ‘round me rings
The music of the spheres
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This is my Father's world
| rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas
His hand the wonders wrought
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This is my Father's world
The birds their carols raise
The morning light, the lily white
Declare their maker's praise
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This is my Father's world
He shines in all that’s fair
In the rustling grass | hear Him pass
He speaks to me everywhere
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This is my Father's world
O let me ne’er forget
That though the wrong
Seems oft so strong
God is the ruler yet
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This is my Father's world
The battle iIs not done
Jesus who died shall be satisfied

And earth and heave

n be one
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