
CELTIC HYMNS – Full Lyrics 
 

The King Of Love 

 

The King of love my Shepherd is, 

Whose goodness faileth never, 

I nothing lack if I am His 

And He is mine forever. 

 

Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow, 

With food celestial feedeth. 

 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid, 

And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

 

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 

 

Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 

Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And O what transport of delight 

From Thy pure chalice floweth! 

 

And so through all the length of days 

Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 



Within Thy house forever. 

 

Henry Williams Baker 1868 

Paraphrase of Psalm 23 

 

 
Love Divine 
 
Love divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down; 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown! 

Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 

Pure unbounded love Thou art; 

Visit us with Thy salvation; 

Enter every trembling heart. 

 

Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit, 

Into every troubled breast! 

Let us all in Thee inherit; 

Let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent to sinning; 

Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its Beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

 

Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive; 

Suddenly return and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be always blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 

Pray and praise Thee without ceasing, 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 



 

Finish, then, Thy new creation; 

Pure and spotless let us be. 

Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in Thee; 

Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

 

Charles Wesley  1747 

 

 
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. 

 

Be Thou 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. 

 

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 Heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 

 

Attr. Dallan Forgaill  8thC 

Trans Mary Elizabeth Byrne  1905 

Versified  Eleanor Henrietta Hull  1912 

 

 

Columba's Affirmation 

 

Alone with none but Thee my God 

I journey on my way 

What need I fear when Thou art near 

O King of night and day 

More safe I am within Thy hand 

Than if a host did round me stand 

 

My Life I yield to Thy decree 

 And bow to Thy control 

In peaceful calm; for from Thine arm 

No power can wrest my soul 

Could earthly omens e'er appal 

A man that heeds the heavenly call 

 

My destined time is fixed by Thee 

And death doth know his hour 

Did warriors strong around me throng 

They could not stay His power 

No walls of stone can man defend 

When Thou Thy messenger dost send 

 

The child of God can fear no ill 

His chosen dread no foe 



We leave our fate with Thee and wait 

Thy bidding when we go 

'Tis not from chance our comfort springs 

Thou art our trust, O King of Kings. 

 

St Columba of Iona 

 

 

 
 
He Hideth My Soul 
 
A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, 

A wonderful Savior to me; 

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 

Where rivers of pleasure I see 

 

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock 

That shadows a dry, thirsty land; 

He hideth my life with the depths of His love, 

And covers me there with His hand, 

And covers me there with His hand. 

 

A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord, 

He taketh my burden away; 

He holdeth me up, and I shall not be moved, 

He giveth me strength as my day. 

Refrain 

 

With numberless blessings each moment He crowns, 

And filled with His fullness divine, 

I sing in my rapture, oh, glory to God 

For such a Redeemer as mine! 

Refrain 



 

When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise 

To meet Him in clouds of the sky, 

His perfect salvation, His wonderful love 

I’ll shout with the millions on high. 

Refrain 

 

Fanny Jane Crosby  1890 

 
 
I Bind Unto Myself Today 
 
I bind unto myself today 

The strong Name of the Trinity, 

By invocation of the same 

The Three in One and One in Three. 

 

I bind this today to me forever 

By power of faith, Christ’s incarnation; 

His baptism in Jordan river, 

His death on Cross for my salvation; 

His bursting from the spicèd tomb, 

His riding up the heavenly way, 

His coming at the day of doom 

I bind unto myself today. 

 

I bind unto myself the power 

Of the great love of cherubim; 

The sweet ‘Well done’ in judgment hour, 

The service of the seraphim, 

Confessors’ faith, Apostles’ word, 

The Patriarchs’ prayers, the prophets’ scrolls, 

All good deeds done unto the Lord 

And purity of virgin souls. 



 

I bind unto myself today 

The virtues of the star lit heaven, 

The glorious sun’s life giving ray, 

The whiteness of the moon at even, 

The flashing of the lightning free, 

The whirling wind’s tempestuous shocks, 

The stable earth, the deep salt sea 

Around the old eternal rocks. 

 

I bind unto myself today 

The power of God to hold and lead, 

His eye to watch, His might to stay, 

His ear to hearken to my need. 

The wisdom of my God to teach, 

His hand to guide, His shield to ward; 

The word of God to give me speech, 

His heavenly host to be my guard. 

 

Against the demon snares of sin, 

The vice that gives temptation force, 

The natural lusts that war within, 

The hostile men that mar my course; 

Or few or many, far or nigh, 

In every place and in all hours, 

Against their fierce hostility 

I bind to me these holy powers. 

 

Against all Satan’s spells and wiles, 

Against false words of heresy, 

Against the knowledge that defiles, 

Against the heart’s idolatry, 

Against the wizard’s evil craft, 



Against the death wound and the burning, 

The choking wave, the poisoned shaft, 

Protect me, Christ, till Thy returning. 

 

Christ be with me, Christ within me, 

Christ behind me, Christ before me, 

Christ beside me, Christ to win me, 

Christ to comfort and restore me. 

Christ beneath me, Christ above me, 

Christ in quiet, Christ in danger, 

Christ in hearts of all that love me, 

Christ in mouth of friend and stranger. 

 

I bind unto myself the Name, 

The strong Name of the Trinity, 

By invocation of the same, 

The Three in One and One in Three. 

By Whom all nature hath creation, 

Eternal Father, Spirit, Word: 

Praise to the Lord of my salvation, 

Salvation is of Christ the Lord. 

 

St Patrick 

 

 
Christ With Us 

 

My Dearest Lord 

Be Thou a bright flame before me 

Be Thou a guiding star above me 

Be Thou a smooth path beneath me 

Be Thou a kindly Shepherd behind me 

Today and Evermore 

 



St Columba of Iona 

 

 

The Protection Of Christ 

 

Christ as a Light 

Illumine and guide me! 

Christ as a shield 

Overshadow and cover me! 

Christ be under me! 

Christ be over me! 

Christ be beside me 

On left hand and right! 

Christ be before me, behind me, about me! 

Christ, this day, be within and without me!  

 

St Patrick 

 

 
Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; 

Was blind, but now I see. 

 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed! 

 

Through many dangers, toils and snares, 

I have already come; 

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 



 

The Lord has promised good to me, 

His Word my hope secures; 

He will my Shield and Portion be, 

As long as life endures. 

 

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 

 

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine; 

But God, who called me here below, 

Will be forever mine. 

 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun, 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 

Than when we’d first begun. 

 

John Newton 1770  st 1-6 

John Rees ca 1859  st 7 

 

 
O The Deep Deep Love Of Jesus 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, vast, unmeasured, boundless, free! 

Rolling as a mighty ocean in its fullness over me! 

Underneath me, all around me, is the current of Thy love 

Leading onward, leading homeward to Thy glorious rest above! 

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, spread His praise from shore to shore! 



How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, nevermore! 

How He watches o’er His loved ones, died to call them all His own; 

How for them He intercedeth, watcheth o’er them from the throne! 

 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, love of every love the best! 

’Tis an ocean full of blessing, ’tis a haven giving rest! 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus, ’tis a heaven of heavens to me; 

And it lifts me up to glory, for it lifts me up to Thee! 

 

Samuel Trevor Francis  1875 

 

A Celtic Blessing 

 

Deep Peace of the running wave to you 

Deep Peace of the quiet earth to you 

Deep Peace of the flowing air to you 

Deep Peace of the shining stars to you 

Deep Peace of the Son of Peace to you. 

 

Traditional 

 

 
O Sacred Head Now Wounded 
 
O sacred Head, now wounded, with grief and shame weighed down, 

Now scornfully surrounded with thorns, Thine only crown; 

O sacred Head, what glory, what bliss till now was Thine! 

Yet, though despised and gory, I joy to call Thee mine. 

What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered, was all for sinners’ gain; 

Mine, mine was the transgression, but Thine the deadly pain. 

Lo, here I fall, my Savior! ’Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor, vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

Men mock and taunt and jeer Thee, Thou noble countenance, 

Though mighty worlds shall fear Thee and flee before Thy glance. 

How art thou pale with anguish, with sore abuse and scorn! 



How doth Thy visage languish that once was bright as morn! 

Now from Thy cheeks has vanished their color once so fair; 

From Thy red lips is banished the splendor that was there. 

Grim death, with cruel rigor, hath robbed Thee of Thy life; 

Thus Thou hast lost Thy vigor, Thy strength in this sad strife. 

My burden in Thy Passion, Lord, Thou hast borne for me, 

For it was my transgression which brought this woe on Thee. 

I cast me down before Thee, wrath were my rightful lot; 

Have mercy, I implore Thee; Redeemer, spurn me not! 

What language shall I borrow to thank Thee, dearest friend, 

For this Thy dying sorrow, Thy pity without end? 

O make me Thine forever, and should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never outlive my love to Thee. 

My Shepherd, now receive me; my Guardian, own me Thine. 

Great blessings Thou didst give me, O source of gifts divine. 

Thy lips have often fed me with words of truth and love; 

Thy Spirit oft hath led me to heavenly joys above. 

Here I will stand beside Thee, from Thee I will not part; 

O Savior, do not chide me! When breaks Thy loving heart, 

When soul and body languish in death’s cold, cruel grasp, 

Then, in Thy deepest anguish, Thee in mine arms I’ll clasp. 

The joy can never be spoken, above all joys beside, 

When in Thy body broken I thus with safety hide. 

O Lord of Life, desiring Thy glory now to see, 

Beside Thy cross expiring, I’d breathe my soul to Thee. 

My Savior, be Thou near me when death is at my door; 

Then let Thy presence cheer me, forsake me nevermore! 

When soul and body languish, oh, leave me not alone, 

But take away mine anguish by virtue of Thine own! 

Be Thou my consolation, my shield when I must die; 

Remind me of Thy passion when my last hour draws nigh. 

Mine eyes shall then behold Thee, upon Thy cross shall dwell, 



My heart by faith enfolds Thee. Who dieth thus dies well. 

 

Attr Bernard of Clairvaux 1153 

trans James Waddel Alexander 1830 

 

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. 

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 

 

Elisha Albright Hoffman 1887 

 

 

Bí a Íosa 

 



Be, Jesus, in my heart, in memory every hour 

Be , Jesus, in my heart, with speedy repentance 

Be, Jesus, in my heart with everlasting fellowship 

O, Jesus, faithful God, don't depart from me. 

 

Be, Jesus, eternally in my heart and in my mouth 

Be, Jesus, eternally in my understanding and  my head 

Be, Jesus, eternally in my mind and my learning 

O Jesus, faithful God, don't leave me alone 

 

Anon, discovered by Douglas Hyde 

trans Michelle Wooderson 

 

 

The Deer's Cry 

 

I arise today through a mighty strength,  

the invocation of the Trinity,  

through belief in the Threeness,  

through confession of the Oneness  

of the Creator of creation.   

 

I arise today through the strength of Christ with his Baptism,  

through the strength of His Crucifixion with His Burial,  

through the strength of His Resurrection with His Ascension,  

through the strength of His descent for the Judgment of Doom.   

 

I arise today through the strength of the love of Cherubim,  

in obedience of Angels, in the service of the Archangels,  

in hope of resurrection to meet with reward,  

in prayers of Patriarchs, in predictions of Prophets,  

in preachings of Apostles, in faiths of Confessors,  

in innocence of Holy Virgins, in deeds of righteous men.   

 

I arise today, through the strength of Heaven;  

light of Sun, brilliance of Moon,  

splendour of Fire, speed of Lightning,  



swiftness of Wind, depth of Sea,  

stability of Earth, firmness of Rock. 

 

I arise today, through God's strength to pilot me:  

God's might to uphold me,  

God's wisdom to guide me,  

God's eye to look before me,  

God's ear to hear me,  

God's word to speak for me,  

God's hand to guard me,  

God's way to lie before me,  

God's shield to protect me,  

God's host to secure me: against snares of devils,  

against temptations of vices, against inclinations of nature,  

against everyone who shall wish me ill,  

afar and anear, alone and in a crowd.   

I summon today all these powers between me (and these evils):  

against every cruel and merciless power that may oppose my body and my soul,  

against incantations of false prophets,  

against black laws of heathenry, against false laws of heretics,  

against craft of idolatry, against spells of witches, smiths and wizards,  

against every knowledge that endangers man's body and soul.  

 

Christ to protect me today against poisoning, against burning,  

against drowning, against wounding,  

so that there may come abundance in reward 

Christ with me, Christ before me,  

Christ behind me, Christ in me,  

Christ beneath me, Christ above me,  

Christ on my right, Christ on my left,  

Christ in breadth, Christ in length,  

Christ in height, Christ in the heart of every man who thinks of me,  

Christ in the mouth of every man who speaks of me,  

Christ in every eye that sees me, Christ in every ear that hears me.   

 

I arise today through a mighty strength,  



the invocation of the Trinity,  

through belief in the Threeness,  

through confession of the Oneness of the Creator of creation.  

Salvation is of the Lord. Salvation is of the Lord.  

Salvation is of Christ.  

May Thy Salvation, O Lord, be ever with us.  

Amen 

 

attr St Patrick 433 

 

 
 
Jesus I Am Resting 
 
Jesus, I am resting, resting, 

In the joy of what Thou art; 

I am finding out the greatness 

Of Thy loving heart. 

Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, 

And Thy beauty fills my soul, 

For by Thy transforming power, 

Thou hast made me whole. 

 

Jesus, I am resting, resting, 

In the joy of what Thou art; 

I am finding out the greatness 

Of Thy loving heart. 

 

O, how great Thy loving kindness, 

Vaster, broader than the sea! 

O, how marvelous Thy goodness, 

Lavished all on me! 

Yes, I rest in Thee, Belovèd, 

Know what wealth of grace is Thine, 

Know Thy certainty of promise, 

And have made it mine. 



Refrain 

 

Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 

I behold Thee as Thou art, 

And Thy love, so pure, so changeless, 

Satisfies my heart; 

Satisfies its deepest longings, 

Meets, supplies its every need, 

Compasseth me round with blessings: 

Thine is love indeed! 

Refrain 

 

Ever lift Thy face upon me 

As I work and wait for Thee; 

Resting ’neath Thy smile, Lord Jesus, 

Earth’s dark shadows flee. 

Brightness of my Father’s glory, 

Sunshine of my Father’s face, 

Keep me ever trusting, resting, 

Fill me with Thy grace. 

Refrain 

 

Jean Sophia Pigott 1876 

 
 
The Old Rugged Cross 
 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suffering and shame; 

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 



Till my trophies at last I lay down; 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it some day for a crown. 

 

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, 

Has a wondrous attraction for me; 

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 

To bear it to dark Calvary. 

Refrain 

 

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 

A wondrous beauty I see, 

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 

To pardon and sanctify me. 

Refrain 

 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 

Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away, 

Where His glory forever I’ll share. 

Refrain 

 

George Bennard 1913 

 

 

God Of All 

 

Our God is the God of all 

The God of heaven and earth 

Of the sea and of the rivers 

The God of the sun, and of the moon 

and of all the stars 



The God of the lofty mountains 

and of the lowly valleys 

He has His dwelling around heaven and earth and sea and all that in them is 

He inspires all 

He gives life to all 

He dominates all 

He supports all 

 

He lights the light of the sun 

He furnishes the light of the night 

He has made springs in dry land 

He is the God of heaven and earth, 

of sea and rivers 

of sun, moon and stars 

of the lofty mountain 

and the lowly valley 

The  God above heaven, 

and in heaven, 

and under heaven. 

 

St Patrick 

 

Holy Holy Holy 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessèd Trinity! 

 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Who was, and is, and evermore shall be. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 



Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see; 

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 

Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, blessèd Trinity! 

 

Reginald Heber 1826 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 


