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In Christ There Is No East or West
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1 In Christ there is no east or west, in him no south or north,
2 In  Christ shall true hearts ev-’ry-where their high com - mu - nion find;
3 Join hands, dis - ci - ples of the faith, what-e’er your race may be.
4 In  Christ now meet both east and west, in him meet south and mnorth;
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but one com-mu - ni - ty of love through-out the whole wide earth.
his ser-vice is the gold-en cord close bind - ing hu - man-kind.
All  chil-dren of the Iliv-ing God are sure - ly kin to  me.
all  Christ-ly souls are one in him through-out the whole wide earth.
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Text:John Oxenham, 18521941, alt. MCKEE
Music: African American spiritual; adapt. Harry T. Burleigh, 1866-1949 cM
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Be Thou My Vision
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1 Be thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart;
2 Be thou my wis - dom, and thou my true word;
3 Rich-es I heed not, nor vain, emp - ty praise,
4 Light of my soul, af - ter vic - to - 1y won,
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naught be all else to  me, save that thou art:
I ev - er with thee and thou with e, Lord.
thou mine in - her - i - tance, now and al - ways:
may I reach heav - en’s joys, O  heav - en’s Sun!
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thou my best thought both by day and by night,
Thou my soul’s  shel - ter, and thou my high tow’r,
thou and thou on - ly, the first in my heart,
Heart of my- own heart, what - ev - er be - fall,
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wak - ing  or sleep - ing, thy pres - ence my light.
raise thou me heav’n-ward, O Pow’t of my pow’r.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou  art.
stil be my vi - sion, O Rul - er of all.

Text: Irish, 8th cent.; vers. Eleanor H. Hull, 1860-1935, alt.; tr. Mary E. Byrne, 1880-1931

Music: Irish traditional
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Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

PRAISE, THANKSGIVING
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Music: Welsh traditional; arr. John Roberts, 1807-1876
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1 Im - mor -tal, in - vis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2 Un - rest-ing, wun - hast-ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, life thou  giv - est, to both great and small;
4 Thou reign-est in glo - ry; thou dwell-est in light;
) > » 4' QI s ;
b Y )
F— ; ! !' IP_F_P_‘F i i F p=
I I ! | I I I I
Q ﬂ T f ; T { | i
y AW | ! T ﬁ t i | ql d‘ il e
Y ——¢ ’ e
in light in - ac - ces - si - ble hid from our eyes,
nor want - ing, nor wast - ing,  thou rul - est in might;
in all life thou liv - est, the true life of all;
thine an - gels a - dore thee, all veil - ing their  sight;
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most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of "Days,
thy jus - tice like  moun-tains high soar - ing a - bove
we blos - som and flour - ish  like leaves on  the tree,
all laud we would ren - der; oh, help wus to see
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‘ al - might -y, vic - to - rious, thy great name we  praise!
thy  clouds which are  foun-tains of good - ness and love.
and with - er and  per - ish, but naught chang-eth thee.
tis on - ly . the splen-dor of light hid - eth  thee!
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Text: Walter Chalmers Smith, 1824-1908, alt. ST. DENIO
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