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Seek Only Thy Perfect Way
I long to be able to enter Your city
and be near the living God,
where even the sparrow can go and is welcome
to nest among altars of love.
Chorus
O Lord of the heavens my God and my King, teach me to
live day by day. I want above all else to follow Your
footsteps and seek only Thy perfect way.
Happy are they who will stay in Your city
singing Your praises each day.
They want above all else to follow Your footsteps,
and seek only Thy perfect way.
Chorus
I sing in the morning a song of thanksgiving,
for blessings He promised would be,
till some day ascending He calls to His city
all those who in Him have believed.
Chorus
and seek only Thy perfect way.

You Are My Hiding Place
You are my hiding place, You always fill my heart with songs of deliverance,
Whenever I am afraid I will trust in You,
I will trust in You,
Let the weak say, “I am strong in the strength of the Lord.”
You are my hiding place, You always fill my heart with songs of deliverance,
Whenever I am afraid I will trust in You,
I will trust in You,
Let the weak say, “I am strong in the strength of the Lord.”
I will trust in You.
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Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart.
Be all else but naught to me, save that Thou art.
Be Thou my best thought, in the day and the night.
Both waking and sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my Wisdom; be Thou my true word
Be Thou ever with me, and I with Thee, Lord
Be Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son;
Be Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise;
Be Thou mine inheritance now and always;
Be Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart:
O Sovereign of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, Thou Heaven’s bright sun,
O grant me its joys after victory is won;
Great Heart of my own heart, what-ever befall,
Still be Thou my vision, O ruler of all

As the Deer Panteth for the Water
As the deer panteth for the water, so my soul longeth after Thee;
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship Thee.
Chorus
You alone are my strength, my shield,
to You alone my spirit yield;
You alone are my heart’s desire,
and I long to worship Thee.
I want You more than gold or silver, only You can satisfy;
You alone are the real joy giver, and the apple of my eye.
Chorus

In His Time
In His time, in His time,
He makes all thing beautiful in His time.
Lord, my life to You I bring,
May each song I have to sing,
Be to You a lovely thing, in Your time.
In Your time, in Your time,
You make all thing beautiful in Your time.
Lord, my life to You I bring,
May each song I have to sing,
Be to You a lovely thing, in Your time.
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