
1. A mighty fortress is our God, 
a bulwark never failing; 

our helper he amid the flood 
of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 

doth seek to work us woe; 
his craft and power are great, 

and armed with cruel hate, 
on earth is not his equal. 

2. Did we in our own strength confide, 
our striving would be losing, 

were not the right man on our side, 
the man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is he; 

Lord Sabaoth, his name, 
from age to age the same, 

and he must win the battle. 

3. And though this world, with devils filled, 
should threaten to undo us, 

we will not fear, for God hath willed 
his truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of Darkness grim, 
we tremble not for him; 
his rage we can endure, 
for lo, his doom is sure; 

one little word shall fell him. 

4. That word above all earthly powers, 
no thanks to them, abideth; 

the Spirit and the gifts are ours, 
thru him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, 
this mortal life also; 

the body they may kill; 
God's truth abideth still; 
his kingdom is forever. 

  



1. O Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 
be thou forever near me, 
my Master and my friend. 
I shall not fear the battle 

if thou art by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway 

if thou wilt be my guide. 

2. O let me feel thee near me! 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
the tempting sounds I hear; 
my foes are ever near me, 

around me and within; 
but Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
and shield my soul from sin. 

3. Oh, let me hear thee speaking, 
  in accents clear and still, 

above the storms of passion, 
  the murmurs of self-will; 
Oh, speak to reassure me, 

  to hasten, or control; 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, 

  thou guardian of my soul. 

4. O Jesus, thou hast promised 
to all who follow thee 

that where thou art in glory 
there shall thy servant be. 
And Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 
my Master and my Friend. 

  



Verse 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. 

 

Verse 2 

 

Be thou my wisdom, 

and thou my true word; 

I ever with thee and 

thou with me, Lord; 

thou and thou only, 

first in my heart, 

great God of heaven, 

my treasure thou art. 

 

Verse 3 

 

Great God of Heaven, 

my victory won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, 

O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, 

whatever befall, 

still be my vision, 

O Ruler of all. 

 

 

 


