
Please see the pages below for all the hymns for this Sunday: 

 

First Hymn: 
 

Hymn 569 – Saw Ye My Saviour? 
Words: Mary Baker Eddy 

Music: Désirée Goyette 
 

Saw ye my Saviour?  Heard ye the glad sound? 
Felt ye the power of the Word? 

'Twas the Truth that made us free, 
And was found by you and me 

In the life and the love of our Lord. 
 

Mourner, it calls you, — "Come to my bosom, 

Love wipes your tears all away, 
And will lift the shade of gloom, 
And for you make radiant room 

Midst the glories of one endless day." 
 

Sinner, it calls you, — "Come to this fountain, 
Cleanse the foul senses within; 
'Tis the Spirit that makes pure, 
That exalts thee, and will cure 

All thy sorrow and sickness and sin." 

 
Strongest deliverer, friend of the friendless, 

Life of all being divine: 
Thou the Christ, and not the creed; 
Thou the Truth in thought and deed; 

Thou the water, the bread, and the wine. 



Second Hymn: 
 

Hymn 442 – Be Thou My Vision 
Words: Irish, ca. 8th c.; tr. Mary E. Byrne; versed Eleanor H. Hull, alt. 

Music: Irish melody, Joyce’s Old Irish Folk Music and Songs, 1909; harm. Jack Schrader 

 
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. 

 

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord; 
Thou my great Father and I Thy true son, 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 
 

Riches I heed not, nor earth's empty praise; 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart, 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art. 
 

High King 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. 

 
 



Third Hymn: 
 

Hymn 10 
Words: Frederic W. Root (based on hymn by Martin Luther) 

Music: Martin Luther 

 
All power is given unto our Lord, 

On Him we place reliance; 
With truth from out His sacred word 

We bid our foes defiance. 
With Him we shall prevail, 

Whatever may assail; 
He is our shield and tower, 

Almighty is His power; 

His kingdom is forever. 
 

Rejoice, ye people, praise His name, 
His care doth e'er surround us. 

His love to error's thralldom came, 
And from its chains unbound us. 

Our Lord is God alone, 
No other power we own; 
No other voice we heed, 
No other help we need; 

His kingdom is forever. 
 

O then give thanks to God on high, 
Who life to all is giving; 

The hosts of death before Him fly, 
In Him we all are living. 

Then let us know no fear, 
Our King is ever near; 

Our stay and fortress strong, 
Our strength, our hope, our song; 

His kingdom is forever. 
 
 
 


