
Hymn Words for 17th Jan 
 
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! 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus 

What a friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer 

Oh, what peace we often forfeit 
Oh, what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 

Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
 
Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 
 
 

Focus My Eyes 
 
Focus my eyes on You, O Lord, 
Focus my eyes on You; 
To worship in spirit and in truth, 
Focus my eyes on You. 
 
Turn round my life to You, O Lord, 
Turn round my life to You; 
To know from this night You've made me new, 
Turn round my life to You. 
 
Fill up my heart with praise, O Lord, 
Fill up my heart with praise; 
To speak of Your love in every place, 
Fill up my heart with praise. 
 

Lord, you have come to the seashore 

Lord, you have come to the seashore, 
neither searching for the rich nor the wise, 
desiring only that I should follow. 
 
O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me, 
gently smiling, you have spoken my name; 
all I longed for I have found by the water, 
at your side, I will seek other shores. 
 
Lord, see my goods, my possessions; 
in my boat you find no power, no wealth. 
Will you accept, then, my nets and labour? 
 
Lord, take my hands and direct them. 
Help me spend myself in seeking the lost, 
returning love for the love you gave me. 
 
Lord, as I drift on the waters, 
be the resting place of my restless heart, 
my life’s companion, my friend and refuge. 
 
 
 


