Precious Lord, Take My Hand

Precious Lord, take my hand,

lead me on, let me stand,

I am tired, | am weak, | am worn;
through the storm, through the night,
lead me on to the light:

Refrain:

Take my hand,
precious Lord,
lead me home.

When my way grows drear,
precious Lord, linger near,
when my life is almost gone,
hear my cry, hear my call,
hold my hand lest | fall:
(Refrain)

When the darkness appears
and the night draws near,
and the day is past and gone,
at the river | stand,

guide my feet, hold my hand:
(Refrain)
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Have Thine Own Way, Lord

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Thou art the potter, I am the clay.

Mold me and make me after thy will,

while I am waiting, yielded and still.

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Search me and try me, Savior today!

Wash me just now, Lord, wash me just now,

as in thy presence humbly | bow.

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me | pray!

Power, all power, surely is thine!

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!

Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Hold o'er my being absolute sway.

Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me!
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The Lord’s Prayer

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed

be thy name. Thy kingdom come, thy will

be done, on earth as it is in heaven. Give us

this day our daily bread; and forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against
us. Lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil, For thine is the kingdom and the power and the
glory forever. Amen

Take My Life, and Let It Be

Take my life, and let it be
consecrated, Lord, to thee.
Take my moments and my days;
let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move

at the impulse of thy love.
Take my feet, and let them be
swift and beautiful for thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
always, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be
filled with messages from thee.
Take my silver and my gold;
not a mite would | withhold.
Take my intellect, and use

every power as thou shalt choose.

Take my will, and make it thine;
it shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is thine own;
it shall be thy royal throne.
Take my love, my Lord, | pour
at thy feet its treasure-store.
Take myself, and I will be

ever, only, all for thee.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every
Blessing

Come, thou Fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,
call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
mount of thy redeeming love.

Here | raise mine Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it,
prone to leave the God | love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.
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