
Beautiful 
 
I see Your face in every sunrise 
The colors of the morning  
are inside Your eyes 
The world awakens in the light of the day 
I look up to the sky and say 
You're beautiful 
 
I see Your power in the moonlit night 
Where planets are in motion  
and galaxies are bright 
We are amazed in the light of the stars 
It's all proclaiming who You are 
You're beautiful 
 
I see You there hanging on a tree 
You bled and then you died  
and then you rose again for me 
Now You are sitting  
on Your heavenly throne 
Soon we will be coming home 
You're beautiful 
 
When we arrive at eternity's shore 
Where death is just a memory  
and tears are no more 
We'll enter in as the wedding bells ring 
Your bride will come together  
and we'll sing 
You're beautiful 
 
I see Your face,  
You're beautiful 
You're beautiful 
So beautiful 
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Be Thou my Vision 
 
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, I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one 
 
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, my victory won 
May I reach Heaven's joys,  
O bright Heav'n's Sun 
Heart of my own heart, whate'er befall 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all 
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