BE THOU MY VISION Shout To The Lord
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.

My Jesus, my Saviour, Lord there is none like You
All of my days | want to praise, The wonders of Your mighty love

My comfort, my shelter , Tower of refuge and strength
Let every breath, all that | am, Never cease to worship You

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 Tow’r:
Raise Thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.

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 Heav’'n’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whate’er befall,

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

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.
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Shout to the Lord All the Earth, let us sing
Power and majesty Praise to the King
Mountains bow down And the seas will roar
At the sound of Your name

| sing for joy at the work Of Your hands
Forever I'll love You Forever I'll stand
Nothing compares To the promise | have in You.

Last time

Nothing compares To the promise | have

No, Nothing compares to the promise | have

No nothing compares to the promise | have in You.
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Amazing Grace

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me.

| once was lost but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear.
And Grace, my fears relieved.

How precious did that Grace appear

The hour | first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come;

'Tis Grace that brought me safe thus far
and Grace will lead me home.

When we've been here ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun.

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we've first begun.
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