
HYMN #415       Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy 
                                                                           
1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
full of pity, love, and power. 
 
2 Come, ye thirsty, come, and welcome; 
God’s free bounty glorify, 
true belief and true repentance, 
every grace that brings you nigh. (Refrain) 
 
Refrain: 
I will arise and go to Jesus; 
he will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Savior, 
O there are ten thousand charms. 
 
3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
lost and ruined by the fall; 
if you tarry till you’re better, 
you will never come at all.  
 
4 Let not conscience make you linger, 
nor of fitness fondly dream; 
all the fitness he requireth 
is to feel your need of him. (Refrain) 
 
Refrain: 
I will arise and go to Jesus; 
he will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Savior, 
O there are ten thousand charms. 
 
Stanzas, Joseph Hart, 1759, alt.; refrain, anon. (Author); Walker's Southern Harmony, 1835 (Composer);  Public Domain; Copyright holder has given 
permission for a church to print the lyrics to this hymn for use in bulletins and other worship resources. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



HYMN #423       Create in Me a Clean Heart, O God 
                                                                           
1 Create in me a clean heart, O God; 
create in me a clean heart, O God; 
create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit within me. 
 
2 Cast me not away from your presence; 
cast me not away from your presence; 
cast me not away from your presence 
and take not your Holy Spirit from me. 
 
3 Restore to me the joy of your salvation; 
restore to me the joy of your salvation; 
restore to me the joy of your salvation, 
and uphold me with your free Spirit. 
 
Carter, John (b. 1930) (Author); Carter, John (b. 1930) (Composer);  Text © 1997 Hope Publishing CompanyMusic © 1997 Hope Publishing 
Company; CCLI license #1738155 and OneLicense #A-734832 
 
 

HYMN #451       Open My Eyes That I May See 
                                                                           
1 Open my eyes, that I may see 
glimpses of truth thou hast for me. 
Place in my hands the wonderful key 
that shall unclasp and set me free. 
Silently now I wait for thee, 
ready, my God, thy will to see. 
Open my eyes; illumine me, Spirit divine! 
 
2 Open my ears, that I may hear 
voices of truth thou sendest clear. 
And while the wave notes fall on my ear, 
everything false will disappear. 
Silently now I wait for thee, 
ready, my God, thy will to see. 
Open my ears; illumine me, Spirit divine! 
 
Clara H. Scott, 1895 (Author); Clara H. Scott, 1895 ( Composer); Public Domain; Copyright holder has given permission for a church to print the lyrics 
to this hymn for use in bulletins and other worship resources. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
HYMN #450       Be Thou My Vision 
                                                                           
1 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. 
 
2 Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true Word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord; 
thou my soul’s shelter, and thou my high tower; 
raise thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 
 
3 Riches I heed not, nor vain, empty praise; 
thou, mine inheritance, now and always; 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
4 High King of Heaven, my 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. 
 
Irish poem; trans. Mary E. Byrne, 1905; vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt. (Author); Irish Ballad (Composer);  Music Harm. © 1927 Oxford University 
Press; CCLI license #1738155 and OneLicense #A-734832 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
HYMN #702       Christ Be Beside Me 
                                                                           
1 Christ be beside me; 
Christ be before me; 
Christ be behind me, 
King of my heart. 
Christ be within me; 
Christ be below me; 
Christ be above me, 
never to part. 
 
2 Christ on my right hand, 
Christ on my left hand, 
Christ all around me, 
shield in the strife. 
Christ in my sleeping, 
Christ in my sitting, 
Christ in my rising, 
Light of my life. 
 
3 Christ be in all hearts 
thinking about me; 
Christ be on all tongues 
telling of me. 
Christ be the vision 
in eyes that see me; 
in ears that hear me 
Christ ever be. 
 
James Quinn, SJ, 1969 (Author); Gaelic melody (Composer);  Music Arr. © 1987 Faith Alive Christian Resources; CCLI license #1738155 and 
OneLicense #A-734832 
 
 
 
 
 

                               


