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MP51 
 
 
1 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 or the night; 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 
 

2 Be Thou my wisdom, be 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. 
 

3 Be Thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight; 
be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight; 
Thou my soul's shelter and Thou my strong tower: 
raise Thou me Heavenward, O Power of my power. 
 

4 Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise; 
Thou my inheritance, through all my days; 
Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart; 
High King of Heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 

5 High King of Heaven, when battle is done, 
Grant Heaven's joys to me, 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

Ancient Irish tr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1881 – 1931) 
Verified by Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1860 – 1935) 
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MP997 
 
 
 Jesus, lover of my soul, 
 all consuming fire is in Your gaze. 
 Jesus, I want You to know 
 I will follow You all my days. 
 For no-one else in history is like You, 
 and history itself belongs to You. 
 Alpha and Omega, You have loved me, 
 and I will share eternity with You. 
 

 It’s all about You, Jesus, 
 and all this is for You, 
 for Your glory and Your fame. 
 It’s not about me, 
 as if You should do things my way; 
 You alone are God, 
 and I surrender to Your ways.  

Paul Oakley 
© 1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 Trust 
 
 
When everything around us seems confusing 
When life is not - what it ought to be 
There’s One we can cry out to in the darkness  
Who’s looking out for you and who’s looking out for me 
 
He never will leave you or forsake you 
His promise is to love you - for always 
He died upon the cross to bring you freedom 
Now He’s risen from the dead - He brings you victory 
 

Jesus, You’re the only One who sees                         
Jesus, You’re the One who died for me 
Oh!…. Jesus You have set me free 
And I want to live my life for You 
And I want to live my life for You 

 
Life on Earth without Him - would be nothing  
An empty heart - full of broken dreams  
But He came and showed us - how it could be different  
If we hold His hand always and we put our trust in Him 
 

Jesus, You’re the only One who sees                         
Jesus, You’re the One who died for me 
Oh!…. Jesus You have set me free 
And I want to live my life for You 
 
Jesus, You’re the only One who sees                         
Jesus, You’re the One who died for me 
Oh!…. Jesus You have set me free 
And I want to live my life for You 
Help me live my life for you 

  

Gilly Ridout 
©Copyright 2020 
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MP25 
 
 
 1 All to Jesus I surrender, 
  all to Him I freely give; 
  I will ever love and trust Him, 
  in His presence daily live. 
 
   I surrender all, 
   I surrender all, 
   all to Thee, my blessèd Saviour, 
   I surrender all. 
 
 2 All to Jesus I surrender, 
  humbly at His feet I bow; 
  worldly pleasures all forsaken, 
  take me, Jesus, take me now. 
 
   I surrender all… 
 
 3 All to Jesus I surrender, 
  make me, Saviour, wholly Thine; 
  let me feel the Holy Spirit, 
  truly know that Thou art mine. 
 
   I surrender all… 
 
 4 All to Jesus I surrender, 
  Lord, I give myself to Thee; 
  fill me with Thy love and power, 
  let Thy blessing fall on me. 
 
   I surrender all… 
 
 5 All to Jesus I surrender, 
  now I feel the sacred flame; 
  O the joy of full salvation! 
  Glory, glory to His name! 
 
   I surrender all… 

J. W. Van de Venter 
© Harper Collins Religious/CopyCare Ltd 
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MP990 
 
 
 1 I will offer up my life 
  in spirit and truth, 
  pouring out the oil of love 
  as my worship to You. 
  In surrender I must give  

my every part; 
  Lord, receive the sacrifice 
  of a broken heart. 
 
   Jesus, what can I give,  

what can I bring 
   to so faithful a friend,  

to so loving a King? 
   Saviour, what can be said,  

What can be sung 
   as a praise of Your name 
   for the things You have done? 
   Oh, my words could not tell,  

not even in part, 
   Of the debt of love that is owed  

by this thankful heart. 
 
 2 You deserve my every breath 
  for You’ve paid the great cost; 
  giving up Your life to death, 
  even death on a cross. 
  You took all my shame away, 
  there defeated my sin, 
  opened up the gates of heaven, 
  and have beckoned me in.  
  
   Jesus, what can I give… 
  

Matt Redman 
© 1994 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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MP859 
 
 
 1 I want to serve the purpose of God 
   in my generation. 
  I want to serve the purpose of God 
   while I am alive. 
  I want to give my life 
   for something that will last forever. 
  Oh, l delight, I delight to do Your will. 
 
 2 I want to build with silver and gold 
   in my generation. 
  I want to build with silver and gold 
   while I am alive. 
  I want to give my life 
   for something that will last forever. 
  Oh, l delight, I delight to do Your will. 
 
   What is on Your heart? 
   Show me what to do; 
   Let me know Your will 
   and I will follow You. 
     (Repeat) 
 
 3 I want to see the kingdom of God 
   in my generation. 
  I want to see the kingdom of God 
   while I am alive. 
  I want to give my life 
   for something that will last forever. 
  Oh, I delight, I delight to do Your will. 
 
   What is on Your heart… 
 
 4 I want to see the Lord come again 
   in my generation. 
  I want to see the Lord come again 
   while I am alive. 
  I want to give my life 
   for something that will last forever. 
  Oh l delight, I delight to do Your will.  
 
   What is on Your heart… 
  

Mark Altrogge 
© 1982 People of Destiny International/Word Music/Adm by CopyCare 
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MP857 
 
 
 1 I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
  I have heard My people cry; 
  All who dwell in dark and sin 
  My hand will save. 
  I, who made the stars of night, 
  I will make their darkness bright. 
  Who will bear My light to them? 
  Whom shall I send? 
 
   Here I am, Lord. 
   Is it I, Lord? 
   I have heard You calling in the night. 
   I will go, Lord, 
   If You lead me; 
   I will hold Your people in my heart. 
 
 2 I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
  I have borne My people’s pain; 
  I have wept for love of them – 
  They turn away. 
  I will break their hearts of stone, 
  give them hearts for love alone; 
  I will speak My word to them. 
  Whom shall I send? 
 
   Here I am… 
 
 3 I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
  I will tend the poor and lame, 
  I will set a feast for them – 
  My hand will save. 
  Finest bread I will provide 
  till their hearts are satisfied; 
  I will give My life to them. 
  Whom shall I send?  
  
   Here I am… 
 

Daniel L. Schutte 
TEXT AND MUSIC (C) 1981, OCP PUBLICATIONS, 5536 NE HASSALO, 
PORTLAND, OR 97213. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. USED WITH PERMISSION 


