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Hymn 1 MP 51  
 

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. 
 

Be thou my battle-shield, sword for the 
fight, 
be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight. 
Thou my soul’s shelter, Thou my high 
tower: 
raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of 
my power. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s 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. 
 

From The Poem Book of the God 
selected and edited by  

Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1860-1935) 
originally published by Chatto & Windus 

© Estate of the late Eleanor Hull 
 

 
 

Hymn 2 MP 4 
 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide; 
when other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 

Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away; 
change and decay in all around I see: 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me! 
 

I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
what but Thy grace can foil the temper’s 
power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can 
be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with 
me. 
 

I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless; 
ills have no weight, and tears no 
bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy 
victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 
 

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing 
eyes, 
shine through the gloom, and point me to 
the skies; 
heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain 
shadows flee: 
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
 

Henry Francis Lyte (1793-1847) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 3 MP 201 
 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
feed me now and evermore, 
feed me now and evermore. 
 

Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through: 
strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
be Thou still my strength and shield, 
be Thou still my strength and shield. 
 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside: 
death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
 

William Williams (1717-1791) altd. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors. 

Celtic Daily Prayer 
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