Take My Life

Take my life and let it be 
consecrated unto 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 will I withhold. 

Take my intellect and use 
every power as You 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 I pour 
at Your feet its treasure store 
Take my life and I will be 
ever only all for Thee. 

Take my life and let it be 
ever only all for Thee. 

Man of Sorrows

Man of Sorrows! what a name

For the Son of God, Who came

Ruined sinners to reclaim.

Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,

In my place condemned He stood;

Sealed my pardon with His blood.

Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Guilty, vile, and helpless we;

Spotless Lamb of God was He;

“Full atonement!” can it be?

Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Lifted up was He to die;
“It is finished!” was His cry;

Now in heav’n exalted high.

Hallelujah! What a Savior!

When He comes, our glorious King,

All His ransomed home to bring,

Then anew His song we’ll sing:

Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Hallelujah, What a Savior!

