HYMN #445 Be Thou My Vision SLANE
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1.Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2.Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3.Rich-es 1 heed not, nor vain, emp - ty  praise,
4. High King of heav - en, my vic-to - ry won,
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nought be  all else to me save that thou  art
I ev = Eer with theec and thou with me, Lord;
thou mine in - her - it - ance, now and al - ways;
may I reach heaven’sjoys, O bright heav-en’s  Sun!
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Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
thou my Re - deem - er, my love thou hast won;
thou and thou on - ly, first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light
thou in me dwell - ing, and I with thee one.
Rul - er of heav - en, my treas - ure thou  art.
still be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.
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HYMN #410 Just As | Am WOODWORTH
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1.Just  as I am, with- out one plea but that your
2. Just as I am, though tossed a - bout with man-y a
3. Just as I am, you will re - ceive, will wel - come,
4. Just as I am, your love un - known has bro - ken
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blood was shed for me, and that you called in -
con - flict, many a  doubt, fight - ings and fears with -
par - don, cleanse, re - lieve; be - cause your prom - ise
ev - 'ty bar - rier down; now to be yours, and
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vit - ing me, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
yours a - lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
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HYMN #167

Arise, Your Light Has Come

FESTAL SONG
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1 A - rise, your light 8 come! The Spir-it's call o - bey;
2 A - rise, your light is  come! Fling wide the pris-on  door;
3 A - rise, your light is  come! All you in  sor-row bom,
4 A - rise, your light is  come! The  moun-tains burst in  song!
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Show forth the glo-ry  of yourGod which shines on  you to - day!
Pro - claim the cap-tive’s lib-er - ty, good td -.ings fo the poor
Bind up the bro-ken - heart-ed ones and com - fort those who mourn.
Rise up like ea-gles on the wing; God’s power will make us strong.
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