O For a Thousand Tongues
to Sing

O for a thousand tongues to sing
my great Redeemer's praise,
the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace!

Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
that bids our sorrows cease;
"tis music in the sinner's ears,
'tis life, and health, and peace.

He speaks, and listening to his voice,
new life the dead receive;

the mournful, broken hearts rejoice,
the humble poor believe.

Be Thou My Vision

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 sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word,
| ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, | Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and | 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 | 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 | reach Heaven's joys, O bright Heaven's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.




Here | Am Lord

l, the Lord of sea and sky,
| have heard my people cry.
All who dwell in dark and sin,
My hand will save.

Chorus

Here am |, Lord. Is it |, Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go, Lord, if you lead me.
| will hold your people in my heart.

[, who made the stars of night,
| will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?

Whom shall | send?

Chorus

|, the Lord of show and rain,
| have borne my people's pain.
| have wept for love of them.
They turn away.




