
ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL 
 

All things bright and beautiful,  
all creatures great and small, 
all things wise and wonderful,  
the Lord God made them all. 

  

Each little flower that opens, 
each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colours, 
He made their tiny wings. 
  

The purple-headed mountain, 
the river running by, 
the sunset, and the morning 
that brightens up the sky; 
  

The cold wind in the winter,  
the pleasant summer sun,  
the ripe fruits in the garden, 
God made them, ev’ry one. 
  

God gave us eyes to see them,  
and lips that we might tell 
how great is God Almighty, 
who has made all things well. 
 
BE STILL FOR THE PRESENCE OF THE LORD 
 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The Holy one is here 
Come bow before him now 
In reverence and fear 
In Him no sin is found 
We stand on Holy ground 
Be still for the presence of the Lord 
The Holy one is here. 
 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shinning all around 
He burns with Holy fire 
With splendour He is crowned 
How awesome is the sight 
Our radiant King of light 
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around. 
 

Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place 
He comes to cleanse and heal 
To minister His grace 
No work too hard for Him 
In faith receive from Him 
Be still for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place. 

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, and I Thy true son; 
Be Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
  

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 heavenward, great Power of my power. 
  

Riches I heed not, not man’s empty praise: 
Be Thou mine inheritance now and always; 
Be Thou and Thou only the first in my heart: 
O high king of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 

High King of heaven, Thou heaven’s bright Sun; 
O grant me its joys after victory is won; 
Great heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be Thou my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
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! 


