Hymns for 28th February
1158 Beneath the Cross of Jesus
51

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…, Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee…, Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father…, I thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
3 Be thou my battle-shield, sword for my fight;
be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight,
Thou my soul's shelter…, Thou my high tower:
raise Thou me heavenwards, O Pow'r of my pow'r.
4 Riches I 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.
5 High King of heaven, after victory won,
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be my vision, O ruler of all.

Beneath the cross of Jesus
I find a place to stand,
And wonder at such mercy
That calls me as I am;
For hands that should discard me
Hold wounds which tell me, "Come."
Beneath the cross of Jesus
My unworthy soul is won.
Beneath the cross of Jesus
His family is my own
Once strangers chasing selfish dreams,
Now one through grace alone.
How could I now dishonour
The ones that You have loved?
Beneath the cross of Jesus
See the children called by God.
Beneath the cross of Jesus
The path before the crown
We follow in His footsteps
Where promised hope is found.
How great the joy before us
To be His perfect bride;
Beneath the cross of Jesus
We will gladly live our lives.
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Jesus Shall Take the Highest Honour

501 O Jesus, I have Promised.

Jesus shall take the highest praise
Let all earth join heav'n in exalting
The Name which is above all other names
Let's bow the knee in humble adoration
For at His Name ev'ry knee must bow
Let every tongue confess
He is Christ God's only Son
Sov'reign Lord we give You glory now
For all honour
And blessing and power
Belongs to You belongs to You
All honour and blessing and power Belongs to You belongs to
You Lord Jesus Christ
Son of the living God

O Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end;
Be Thou forever near me, my Master and my Friend;
I shall not fear the battle if Thou art by my side,
Nor wander from the pathway, if Thou wilt be my guide.

Repeat

O Jesus, Thou hast promised to all who follow Thee
That where Thou art in glory there shall
Thy servant be.
And Jesus, I have promised to serve Thee to the end;
O give me grace to follow, my Master and my Friend.

O let me feel thee near me; the world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle, the tempting sounds I hear;
My foes are ever near me, around me and within;
But Jesu draw thou nearer, and shield my soul from sin.
O let me hear Thee speaking in accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion, the murmurs of self will.
O speak to reassure me, to hasten or control;
O speak, and make me listen,
Thou Guardian of my soul.

O let me see Thy footmarks,
and in them plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly is in Thy strength alone.
O guide me, call me, draw me, uphold me to the end;
And then in Heaven receive me, my Saviour and my Friend.
And then in Heaven receive me, my Saviour and my Friend.
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