Be Thou My Vision

Be thou my vision, my God and Redeemer

Be thou my vision, as I journey through this world

Guide me through your vision as I seek your face

Be thou my vision and carry me to the secret place.

The secret place called Holies of Holies

I want to be where you so I can see your holy face

Saturate my soul with the fragrance of your sweet 

Rain of your presence.

Be thou my vision when my life gets crowded

Be thou my vision when my pathways are crossed.

Be thou my vision to see beyond the pain and hurt

And everything negative in my life.

Uphold me with thine free spirit

And be thou my vision to do the work you’ve

Commissioned me to do.
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