I Lift My Eyes
Psalm 121
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1.1 lift my eyes toward dis - tant hills. Walk - ing  new
2.Ju - dah's pro - tect - or nev - er sleeps. Guard-ian
3.Shel - ter - ing  guard - ian, guid - ing Word, Light to

4.Sov'-reign and  faith - ful, Ho - ly  One,
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paths, steps in - se - cure; You who shape heav'n, mold
guide, your love un - bound. From morn - ing's light to
steps, your ways dis - cern. Ston - vy or smooth, you
- served, strength  from a - bove; From depths to heights  as
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earth at  will Guide now my jour - ney safe and sure.
shad - ows deep, In blaz - ing sun,__ a shade a - round.
un - der - gird my path a - way and my re - turn.
a - ges run, Grant peace grant  hope, trans-form - ing love.
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Text: William McConnell ©2020
Music: QUEBEC Henry Baker, 1854 - Public Domain




