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1 O Je - sus, joy of lov - ing hearts, the fount of
2 We taste you, ev - er - liv - ing bread, and long to
3 For you our rtest - less spir - its yearn, wher - e’er our
4 0O Je - sus, ev - er with us  stay! Make all our
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life, the light of all: from ev - ry  bliss that earth im -
feast up - on you still; we drink of you, the foun - tain -
chang-ing  lot is  cast; glad, when your smile on us you
mo - ments fair and bright! Oh, chase the night of sin a -
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- parts we turn, un - filled, to hear your call
head; our . thirst - ing souls from you we fill.
turn, blest, when by faith we hold you  fast.
way! Shed oO’er the world  your ho - ly light.
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Text: attr. Bernard of Clairvaux, 1091-1153; tr. Ray Palmer, 1808-1887, alt. WALTON
Music: W. Gardiner, Sacred Melodies, 1815 LM
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O Living Bread from Heaven
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1 O liv - ing Bread from heav - en, how well you feed your guest!
2 My Sav-ior, you have led me with - in  your ho - liest place,
3 You gave me all I want - ed; this food can death de - stroy.
4 Oh, grant me then, well-strength-ened with heav’'n-ly food, while here
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The gifts that you have giv - en have filled my heart with rest.
and here your-self have fed me with trea- sures of your grace;
And you have free -ly grant - ed the cup of end-less joy.
my course on earth is  length-ened, to serve you, free from fear;
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0 won-drous food of bless - ing! O cup that heals our woes!
for you have free -ly giv - en what earth could nev - er buy,
My Lord, I do not mer - it the fa - vor you have shown,
and bring me home to praise you where none can peace de - stroy,
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My heart, this gift pos-sess - ing, in thank-ful song o’er - flows!
the bread of life from heav - en, that now 1 shall not die.
and all my soul and spir - it bow down be - fore your throne.
where I will ev - er raise you glad songs in end-less joy.
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Text: Johann Rist, 1607-1667; tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1827-1878, alt. AURELIA
Music: Samuel S. Wesley, 1810-1876 7676D




TRUST, GUIDANCE

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 1 heed not, mnor 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 me, Lord.
thou mine in - her - 1 - 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 Dby 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’r of my POW'T.
great God of heav - en, my trea - sure thou art.
still 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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