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Christians, lift up your hearts,
and make this a day of rejoicing ;
God is our strength and song ;
glory and praise to his name !
1

2

Praise for the Spirit of God,
who came to the waiting disciples ;
there in the wind and the fire
God gave new life to his own :
God's mighty power was revealed
when those who once were so fearful
now could be seen by the world
witnessing bravely for Christ :

1 Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart,
be all else but naught to me, save that thou
art ;
be thou my best thought in the day and the
night,
both waking and sleeping, thy presence my
light.
2 Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
be thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord ;
be thou my great Father, and I thy true son ;
be thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.

*3

Praise that his love overflowed
in the hearts of all who received him,
joining together in peace
those once divided by sin :

3 Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight ;
be thou my whole armour, be thou my true
might ;
be thou my soul's shelter, be thou my strong
tower :
O raise thou me heavenward, great Power of
my power.

*4

Strengthened by God's mighty power
the disciples went out to all nations,
preaching the gospel of Christ,
laughing at danger and death :

4 Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise :
be thou mine inheritance now and always ;
be thou and thou only the first in my heart ;
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.

5

Come, Holy Spirit, to us,
who live by your presence within us,
come to direct our course,
give us your life and your power :

5 High King of heaven, thou heaven's bright Sun,
O grant me its joys after victory is won ;
great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
still be thou my vision, O Ruler of all.

6

Spirit of God, send us out
to live to your praise and your glory ;
yours is the power and the might,
ours be the courage and faith :
Christians, lift up your hearts,
and make this a day of rejoicing ;
God is our strength and song ;
glory and praise to his name !
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1 Jesus, good above all other,
gentle child of gentle mother,
in a stable born our brother,
give us grace to persevere.
2 Jesus, cradled in a manger,
for us facing every danger,
living as a homeless stranger,
make we thee our King most dear.
3 Jesus, for thy people dying,
risen Master, death defying,
Lord in heaven, thy grace supplying,
keep us to thy presence near.
4 Jesus, who our sorrows bearest,
all our thoughts and hopes thou sharest,
thou to us the truth declarest ;
help us all thy truth to hear.
5 Lord, in all our doings guide us ;
pride and hate shall ne'er divide us ;
we'll go on with thee beside us,
and with joy we'll persevere.
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1 O Jesus, I have promised
to serve thee to the end ;
be thou for ever 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.
*2

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, Jesus, draw thou nearer,
and shield my soul from sin.

3 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.
4 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.
5 O let me see thy foot-marks,
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.

