
Words for Worship Sunday 4 August 

 

 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning  

Our song shall rise to thee. 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy all the saints adore thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns 

Around the glassy sea; 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 

Who were, and are, and evermore shall be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy!  Though the darkness hide thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man 

Thy glory may not see; 

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee 

Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 

All thy works shall praise thy name, 

In earth and sky and sea; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 

 

 

 

Jesus, be the centre, 

Be our source, be our light Jesus. 

Jesus, be the centre, 

Be our hope, be our song Jesus. 
 

Be the fire in our hearts 

Be the wind in these sails 

Be the reason that we live 

Jesus, Jesus. 
 

Jesus, be our vision 

Be our path, be our guide, Jesus. 

Jesus, be our vision 

Be our path, be our guide, Jesus. 
 

Jesus, in your presence 

We know peace, we know joy, Jesus. 

Jesus in your presence 

We find strength, we find hope, Jesus. 
Verse 1-2 Michael Frye © 1999 Vineyard Songs, CCL Licence No. 316573 

 

 

 

 

 

I come to you Jesus and I confess. 

I lay down my sins for your righteousness. 

You pour out your grace,  

your forgiveness sets me free 

Flow over me, love flow over me.  

 

Undone by your grace 

We come: our broken hearts our offering. 

Jesus all to you we bring; 

Undone, laid down. 

  

Holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty 

Your love unending poured out on the cross. 

And I can sing because you first loved me 

Flow into me, love flow into me. 

 

Jesus help us see with your eyes of love. 

Open our hearts to those your heart breaks for. 

Help us be the ones who give your love. 

Flow out of us, love flow out of us. 

 

And your grace covers me,  

in your embrace I am free.  

 



 

 

Holiness, holiness is what I long for. 

Holiness is what I need. 

Holiness, holiness  

is what you want from me. 

 

Take my heart and form it. 

Take my mind and transform it. 

Take my will conform it. 

To yours, to yours, oh Lord. 

 

Faithfulness, faithfulness is what I long for. 

Faithfulness is what I need. 

Faithfulness, faithfulness  

is what you want from me. 

 

Righteousness, righteousness is what I long for. 

Righteousness is what I need. 

Righteousness, righteousness  

is what you want from me. 
Scott Underwood, © 1995 Mercy / Vineyard Publishing, 

 

 

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, thou my true word: 

I ever with thee, thou with me Lord; 

Thou my great Father, I thy true child; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for the fight. 

Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 

Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower: 

Raise thou me heavenward O power of my power. 

 

Riches I heed not, nor man’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, after 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. 

 


