
March 2  2025 Hymns 
 

100. When Morning Gilds the Skies 

 

1 When morning gilds the skies,​
my heart awaking cries,​
may Jesus Christ be praised!​
Alike at work and prayer​
to Jesus I repair;​
may Jesus Christ be praised! 

2 Discordant humankind,​
in this your concord find,​
may Jesus Christ be praised!​
Let all earth around​
ring joyous with the sound,​
may Jesus Christ be praised! 

3 Sing, suns and stars of space,​
sing, all that see his face;​
may Jesus Christ be praised!​
God's whole creation o'er,​
both now and evermore:​
may Jesus Christ be praised! 

4 Be this, while life is mine,​
my canticle divine,​
may Jesus Christ be praised!​
Be this the eternal song​
through all the ages long,​
may Jesus Christ be praised! 
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595. Be Thou My Vision 

1 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. 

2 Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;​
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;​
thou my redeemer, my love thou hast won,​
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

3 Riches I heed not, nor vain empty praise,​
thou mine inheritance, now and always:​
thou and thou only, first in my heart,​
Great God of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

3 Great God of heaven, my victory won,​
may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!​
Heart of my heart, whatever befall,​
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
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