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#67 
Thou shalt arise, and mercy yet, 

thou to mount Zion shalt extend: 
the time is come, the time that’s set, 

when thou shalt grace and favour send. 
 

Thy servants treasure Zion’s stones; 
it’s very dust to them is dear. 

Nations and lands and powers and thrones 
on earth thy glorious name shall fear. 

 
With glory God shall soon appear 

to build up Zion and repair; 
with true compassion God shall hear 

and not despise the needy prayer. 
 

The destitute God will not scorn: 
this for all time let us record, 
that generations yet unborn 

may praise and magnify the Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

#461 
Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art - 
thou my best thought, in the day and the night; 

waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word; 
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord. 

thou my great Father; thine own may I be, 
thou in me dwelling and I one with thee. 

 
Be thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 

be thou my armour and be thou my might; 
thou my soul’s shelter and thou my high tower, 

raise thou me heavenward, O power of my power. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor vain, earthly praise; 
thou my inheritance, through all my days; 

thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
High King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

 
High King of heaven, when the battle is done, 

grant heaven’s joy to me, O bright heaven's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

#830 – Doxology 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow; 

praise him all creatures here below; 
praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#413 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

with angels round the throne; 
ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

but all their joys are one. 
 

“Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
“to be exalted thus.” 

“Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
“for he was slain for us.” 

 

Jesus is worthy to receive 
honour and power divine; 

may blessings, more than we can give, 
be, Lord, forever thine. 

 

The whole creation joins in one 
to bless the sacred name 

of him that sits upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb. 

Amen 


