
Words of Hymns June 27th 
 
Be thou my vision 
 
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 
 
Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, and I thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling and I with thee one 
 
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 
 
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 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning new mercies I see 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me 
 
Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside 
 
 
 
 
 

Seek ye first 
 
Seek ye first the kingdom of God 
And his righteousness; 
And all these things shall be added unto you, 
Allelu, alleluia! 
 
Alleluia, alleluia, 
Alleluia, allelu, alleluia. 
 
Man shall not live by bread alone, 
But by every word 
That proceeds out from the mouth of God. 
Hallelu, Hallelujah! 
 
Ask, and it shall be given unto you, 
Seek, and ye shall find. 
Knock, and the door shall be opened unto you, 
Allelu, alleluia! 
 
(Repeat first verse) 
 
The church’s one foundation 
 
The church's one Foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is his new creation, By water and the Word: 
From heav'n he came and sought her 
To be his holy bride; 
With his own blood he bought her, 
And for her life he died. 
 
Elect from ev'ry nation, Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, Partakes one holy food. 
And to one hope she presses, 
With ev'ry grace endued. 
 
Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, By heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, "How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping,  
Shall be the morn of song. 
 
 
 
 
 



'Mid toil and tribulation, And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious,  
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great church victorious 
Shall be the church at rest. 
 
Yet she on earth hath union 
With the God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with thee. 
 


