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Learning on the Everlasting Arms, Music: Anthony J. Showalter, Lyrics: Elisha A. 

Hoffman, Artists: Candice Bist, Bruce Ley 

 

What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Refrain: 

Leaning, leaning, 

Safe and secure from all alarms; 

Leaning, leaning, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. Refrain: 

What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms? 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. Refrain: 

For the Healing of the Nations, Music and Lyrics: Fred Kaan, Artist: Bruce Ley 

 

For the healing of the nations, 

       God, we pray with one accord; 

for a just and equal sharing 

       of the things that earth affords. 

To a life of love in action 

       help us rise and pledge our word. 

 

Lead your people into freedom, 

       from despair your world release, 

that, redeemed from war and hatred, 

       all may come and go in peace. 

Show us how, through care and goodness, 

       fear will die and hope increase. 

 

All that kills abundant living, 



Be Thou My Vision, Lyrics Only, Podcast for Sunday January 3, 2021 2 

       let it from the earth be banned: 

pride of status, race or schooling, 

       dogmas that obscure your plan. 

In our common quest for justice 

       may we hallow life's brief span. 

 

You, Creator-God, have written 

       your great name on humankind; 

for our growing in your likeness, 

       bring the life of Christ to mind; 

that by our response and service 

       earth its destiny may find. 

 

Psalm 91, On Eagle’s Wings, Music and Lyrics: Michael Joncas, Artists: Bruce Ley, 

Candice Bist 

You who dwell in the shelter of God, 

Abide in His shadow for life 

Say to the Lord, "My refuge, my rock in whom I trust!"  

I will raise you up on eagles' wings 

And bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of my hand.  

The snare of the fowler will never capture you 

Famine will bring you no fear 

Under God’s wings your refuge,  

His faithfulness your shield  

And I will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of my hand.  

You need not fear the terror of the night 

The arrow that flies by day 

Though thousands fall about you,  

near you it shall not come  
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And I will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of my hand  

For to God’s angels is given a command to guard you in all your ways 

Upon their hands they will bear you up lest your dash your foot against a stone.   

And I will raise you up on eagles' wings 

Bear you on the breath of dawn 

Make you to shine like the sun 

And hold you in the palm of my hand  

And hold you in the palm of my hand  

And hold you in the palm of my hand  

Where He Leads Me, Music/Lyrics: Twyla Paris, Arranger: Bruce Ley, Artists: Bruce 

Ley, Candice Bist 

 

There's a great, broad road, through the meadow, 

And many travel there, 

But I have a gentle Shepherd, 

I would follow anywhere, 

Up a narrow path, Through the mountains, 

To the valley far below, 

To be ever in His presence, 

Where He leads me I will go. 

Where He leads me I will go. 

 

There are many wondrous voices, 

Day and night they fill the air, 

But there’s one so small and quiet, 

I would know it anywhere, 

In the city or the wilderness, 

There's a ringing crystal clear, 

To be ever close beside Him, 

When He calls me, I will hear. 

When He calls me, I will hear. 

 

There is a great, broad road to nowhere, 
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And many travel there, 

But I have a gentle Shepherd, 

I would follow anywhere, 

Though the journey take me far away, 

From the place I call my home, 

To be ever in His presence, 

Where He leads me I will go. 

Where He leads me I will go. 

Where He leads me I will go. 

Where He leads me I will go. 

 

Jesus, Keep Me Near the Cross, Instrumental, Music: William Howard Doane, 1869, 

Arranger: Bruce Ley, 2020. 

 

Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus, Music/Lyrics: Helen Lemmel, Arranger: Bruce Ley, Artists: 

Bruce Ley, Candice Bist (note: Adjusted lyrics, Candice Bist) 

 

Oh soul are you weary and troubled? 

No light in the darkness you see? 

There's light for a look at the Savior 

And life more abundant and free. 

 

Oh, turn your eyes upon Jesus 

Look full in His wonderful face 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace. 

 

Through death into life everlasting 

He passed and we follow Him there 

For sin it no longer need bind us 

We dwell in his goodness and care.  

 

So turn your eyes upon Jesus 

Look full in His wonderful face 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace. 

 

He promised his word would not fail us,  

And his is a story to tell,  
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Go out in the world, do not fear it, 

Trust him, and all will be well, 

 

Oh, turn your eyes upon Jesus 

Look full in His wonderful face 

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace,  

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace 

 

Be thou My Vision 

 

Be Thou my vision, O joy 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 though 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.  

 

Be thou my wisdom, my calm in all strife,  

I ever with thee, and thou in my life,  

Though loving parent, thy child may I be,  

Thou in me dwelling and I one with thee.  

Riches I heed not, nor vain empty praise; 

Thou mine inheritance, now and always; 

Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart; 

Great God of Heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 

Great God of Heaven, after victory won; 

May I reach heaven’s joys, bright heaven’s sun!; 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall; 

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 

 


