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Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 
 

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 
 
Leaning, Leaning 
Safe and secure from all alarms 
Leaning, Leaning  
Leaning on the everlasting arms 
 
O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way 
Leaning on the everlasting arms 
O how bright the path grows from day to day 
Leaning on the everlasting arms 
 
Leaning, Leaning 
Safe and secure from all alarms 
Leaning, Leaning  
Leaning on the everlasting arms 
 
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 
 
Leaning, Leaning 
Safe and secure from all alarms 
Leaning, Leaning  
Leaning on the everlasting arms 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My Worth is Not in What I Own 
 

My worth is not in what I own 
Not in the strength of flesh and bone 
But in the costly wounds of love 
At the cross 
 
My worth is not in skill or name 
In win or lose, in pride or shame 
But in the blood of Christ that flowed 
At the cross 
 
I rejoice in my Redeemer 
Greatest Treasure, 
Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in Him, no other. 
My soul is satisfied in Him alone. 
 
As summer flowers we fade and die 
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by 
But life eternal calls to us 
At the cross 
 
I will not boast in wealth or might 
Or human wisdom's fleeting light 
But I will boast in knowing Christ 
At the cross 
 
I rejoice in my Redeemer 
Greatest Treasure, 
Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in Him, no other. 
My soul is satisfied in Him alone. 
 
Two wonders here that I confess 
My worth and my unworthiness 
My value fixed, my ransom paid 
At the cross 
 
I rejoice in my Redeemer 
Greatest Treasure, 
Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in Him, no other. 
My soul is satisfied in Him alone. 
My soul is satisfied in Him alone. 
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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, and 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. 
 
Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 
Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 
Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
 
High King of Heaven, my 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. 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 
Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 
Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
Oh, God, be my everything, be my delight 
Be, Jesus, my glory My soul's satisfied 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
Leaning on the Everlasting Arms: CCLI Song #31779 

My Worth is Not in What I Own: CCLI Song #7024758 
Be Thou My Vision: CCLI Song #11037652 

 


