
Take My Life, and Let It Be 

 

1. 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.  

 

2. 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 I withhold.  

Take my intellect, and use  

every power as thou shalt choose.  

 

3. 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, I pour  

at thy feet its treasure-store.  

Take myself, and I will be  

ever, only, all for thee. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 399 

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1836-1879  

Music: Louis J.F. Herold; arr. by George Kingsley  

Tune: MESSIAH, Meter: 77.77 D 

Take Time to Be Holy 

 

1. Take time to be holy, 

speak oft with thy Lord; 

abide in him always, 

and feed on his word. 

Make friends of God's children, 

help those who are weak, 

forgetting in nothing 

his blessing to seek. 

 

2. Take time to be holy, 

the world rushes on; 

spend much time in secret 

with Jesus alone. 

By looking to Jesus, 

like him thou shalt be; 

thy friends in thy conduct 

his likeness shall see. 

 

3. Take time to be holy, 

let him be thy guide, 

and run not before him, 

whatever betide. 

In joy or in sorrow, 

still follow the Lord, 

and, looking to Jesus, 

still trust in his word. 

 

4. Take time to be holy, 

be calm in thy soul, 

each thought and each motive 

beneath his control. 

Thus led by his spirit 

to fountains of love, 

thou soon shall be fitted 

for service above. 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 395 

Text: William D. Longstaff, 1822-1894 

Music: George C. Stebbins, 1846-1945 

Tune: HOLINESS, Meter: 65.65 D

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 

 

 

 

 

 

Praise God, from Whom All 

Blessings Flow 
 

Praise God, from whom all 

blessings flow; 

praise him, all creatures here 

below; 

praise him above, ye heavenly host; 

praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 
 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 095 

Text: Thomas Ken 

Music: Attr. to Louis Bourgeois 

Tune: OLD 100TH, Meter: LM 

Lord, I Want to Be a 

Christian 

 

1. Lord, I want to be a Christian 

in my heart, in my heart; 

Lord, I want to be a Christian 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

In my heart, (in my heart) 

in my heart (in my heart) 

Lord, I want to be a Christian 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

 

2. Lord, I want to be more loving 

in my heart, in my heart; 

Lord, I want to be more loving 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

In my heart, (in my heart) 

in my heart (in my heart) 

Lord, I want to be more loving 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

 

3. Lord, I want to be more holy 

in my heart, in my heart; 

Lord, I want to be more holy 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

In my heart, (in my heart) 

in my heart (in my heart) 

Lord, I want to be more holy 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

 

4. Lord, I want to be like Jesus 

in my heart, in my heart; 

Lord, I want to be like Jesus 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

In my heart, (in my heart) 

in my heart (in my heart) 

Lord, I want to be like Jesus 

in my heart. (in my heart) 

 
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 402 

Text: Afro-American spiritual 

Music: Afro-American spiritual; adapt. and arr. by 

William Farley Smith, 1986 

Tune: I WANT TO BE A CHRISTIAN, Meter: Irr

Above All 
 

Above all powers, above all kings, 

above all nature and all created 

things; 

Above all wisdom and all the ways 

of man, 

You were here before the world 

began. 

 

Above all kingdoms, above all 

thrones, 

above all wonders the world has 

ever known; 

Above all wealth and treasures of 

the earth, 

There's no way to measure what 

You're worth. 

 

Crucified, laid behind the stone; 

You lived to die, rejected and 

alone; 

Like a rose trampled on the ground, 

You took the fall and thought of me 

above all. 

 

(Repeat from the beginning) 

 

Like a rose trampled on the ground, 

You took the fall and thought of me 

above all. 
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Text: Lenny LeBlanc &  Paul Baloche 

Music: Lenny LeBlanc &  Paul Baloche 
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