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Be Thou My Vision

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.
Be thou my wisdom, be thou my true word,
Be thou ever with me and I with thee, Lord;
Be thou my great Father, thy child let me be
Be thou in me dwelling and I one with thee.
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 heav’nward, great Power of my power.
Riches I need not, nor man’s empty praise,
Be Thou my inheritance now and always,
be thou, and thou only, the first in my heart,
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure thou art.
High King of heaven thou heaven’s bright Sun
O grant me its joys after vict’ry is won
Great Heart of my own heart, whatever befall
Still be thou my vision O ruler of all
Ancient Irish Hymn, tr by Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1880-1931), adapted by Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1860-1935)
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The Spirit of Truth will bear witness to me, says the Lord,
and you also will be my witnesses.
Offertory		

De Profundis

Christoph Willibald Gluck
(1714-1787)

Out of the deep have I called to Thee, O Lord. Lord hear my voice.
Let your ears consider well the voice of my complaint.
Let Israel hope in the Lord, for with the Lord there is mercy and he shall redeem
Israel from all his sins.
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Communion Hymn		

On Eagle’s Wings

You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,
who abide in his shadow for life,
say to the Lord; “My refuge,
my rock in whom I trust!”
And he will raise you up on eagle’s wings,
bear you on the breath of dawn,
make you to shine like the sun,
and hold you in the palm of his hand.
The snare of the fowler will never capture you,
and famine will bring you no fear:
under his wings your refuge,
his faithfulness your shield.
You need not fear the terror of the night,
nor the arrow that flies by day;
though thousands fall about you,
near you it shall not come.
For to his angels he’s given a command
to guard you in all of your ways;
upon their hands they will bear you up,
lest you dash your foot against a stone.
Text: Michael Joncas based on Psalm 91. Text and music © 1979, OCP. All rights reserved. Reproduced with permission under license #624617
OneLicense.

Recessional Hymn:		

Praise the Lord! Ye Heav’ns Adore Him

Praise the Lord! ye heav’ns, adore him;
Praise him angels, in the height;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him, all ye stars of light.
Praise the Lord! for he has spoken;
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed;
Laws which never shall be broken
For their guidance he has made.
Praise the Lord! for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail;
God has made his saints victorious;
Sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the God of our salvation!
Hosts on high his pow’r proclaim;
Heav’n, and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify his name.
Worship, honour, glory, blessing,
Lord, we offer unto thee;
Young and old, thy praise expressing,
In glad homage bend the knee.
All the saints in heav’n adore thee,
We would bow before thy throne;
As thine angels serve before thee,
So on earth thy will be done.
Text: Psalm 148; St 1,2, Foundling Hospital Collection c.1796, alt; St 3, Edward Osler 1798-1863
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