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HYMNS FOR EPIPHANY 3


Teach me, my God and King, 
in all things thee to see, 
and what I do in anything 
to do it as for thee. 
 
A man that looks on glass, 
on it may stay his eye; 
or if he pleaseth, through it pass, 
and then the heaven espy. 
 
All may of thee partake; 
nothing can be so mean, 
which with this tincture, "for thy sake," 
will not grow bright and clean. 
 
A servant with this clause 
makes drudgery divine: 
who sweeps a room, as for thy laws, 
makes that and the action fine. 
 
This is the famous stone 
that turneth all to gold; 
for that which God doth touch and own 
cannot for less be told.


As the deer pants for the water 
So my soul longs after Thee 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
And I long to worship You


Chorus: You alone my strength my shield 
To you alone may my spirit yield 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
And I long to worship You


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


You're my friend 
And You are my brother 
Even though You are a King 



I love you more than any other 
So much more than anything.  Chorus.


Will you come and follow me 
 if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same?

Will you let my love be shown,

will you let my name be known,

will you let my life be grown

in you and you in me?

 

Will you leave your self behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same?

Will you risk the hostile stare

should your life attract or scare,

will you let me answer prayer

in you and you in me?

 

 

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same?

Will you use the faith you’ve found

to reshape the world around

through my sight and touch and sound

in you and you in me?

 

Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me.
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