Be Thou My Vision

Traditional Gaelic
New lyrics - Kathleen Deignan, CND
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1.Be  thou my har - bor, my ha - ven of restt---
2. Be thou a spouse  to me, be thou my kin,
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my soul's com - pan - ion, my most wel-come guest. Be thou my
flesh of my own flesh, i dwel - ling with - in. Be thou my
e - ter - nal life - force di - mi - nish - ing ne - Vver. All  lives flow
5 4 grained in cre - a - tion, mys - te - ri - ous lea - ven. Thy life ex -
>4 ﬂumq'- T f—
71 an | |
| Ao W B 0 | ]
Y i | ] ]
: F i i s
). ﬂ.uﬁﬁ I i i |
#ﬂ—”ﬁ—f ‘! o o j
r = Z =

5. Be Thou my Father, my Mother, all one
I, Thy blest Daughter, I thy dear son
Be thou my brother, my sister, my kin
All true relations without and within

6. Be thou a spouse to me, joy of my life
Be thou my husband, be thou my wife

Thou my beloved, I thy true bride
Married forever to live at your side.
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1. Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart. 3. Be Thou my battleshield, sword for the fight.

Naught is all else to me save that Thou art. Be Thou my dignity, Thou my delfght.
Thou my soul's shelter, Thou my high tow'r;

Thou my best thought by day and by night;
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my Light.

4. Riches I need not nor mere empty praise,
Thou my inheritance now and always. 5.
2. Be Thou my wisdom, Thou my true Word: Thou and thou only first in my heart,

I ever with Thee, Thou with me Lord. High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.

Thou my great Father, I Thy dear child;

Thou in me dwelling, I with Thee one.

Raise Thou me heavenward, Pow'r of my pow'r.

Heart of my own heart whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.
Be Thou my vison, O Lord of my heart,

Naught is all else to me save that Thou art.



