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 Up to you I lift my eyes

UP TO YOU I LIFT MY EYES,
high enthroned above the skies:
teach me, LORD, to follow you,
see your hand in all I do.

As a servant watches still,
set to know his master's will:
so we fix our eyes on you,
seek your hand in all we do.

As a maid receives command
from her gracious mistress' hand:
so, our God, we look to you,
seek your hand in all we do.

Till you show your mercy, LORD,
as you promised in your word:
may we keep our eyes on you,
seek your hand in all we do.

For we have endured much scorn,
from the proud contempt have borne:
yet we seek your will to do,
look for mercy, LORD, from you. ©
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 Unless the Lord constructs the house

UNLESS THE LORD CONSTRUCTS THE HOUSE
the builders work in vain;
the LORD alone designs and builds
foundations that remain.

Unless the LORD is keeping watch
the city cannot stand;
the sentry guards the gates in vain
without God's mighty hand.

In vain you labour night and day,
by constant care oppressed;
the LORD supplies his loved ones' needs
and grants them sleep and rest.

The LORD designed the family,
providing earthly love;
our children are his heritage,
a gift from heaven above.

Like weapons in a warrior's hand
are those who bear our name;
with them we face a hostile world
assured and free from shame. ©
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 Unto the hills around me I lift up

UNTO THE HILLS AROUND ME I LIFT UP
my longing eyes;
from where for me shall my salvation come,
my help arise?
From God the LORD shall come my certain aid,
from God the LORD, who heaven and earth has made.

Your God will never let your footsteps stray,
his grasp is sure;
he will not sleep, but holds your life in his;
you are secure:
God never slumbers; he is always there,
and keeps his people in his holy care.

God is the LORD, your stronghold and defence,
your shield and shade;
he will protect by his almighty power
the life he made:
no sun shall harm you from its noonday height;
nor moon afflict you in the silent night.

From every evil he shall keep your soul,
from every sin;
God shall preserve your life as you go out,
as you come in:
watching above you, he whom we adore
will keep you henceforth and for evermore. ©
Written by: J D S Campbell
J D S CAMPBELL 1845-1914 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #121B

3


