
1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee; 

let the water and the blood, 
from thy wounded side which flowed, 

be of sin the double cure; 
save from wrath and make me pure. 

2 Not the labors of my hands 
can fulfill thy law's demands; 

could my zeal no respite know, 
could my tears forever flow, 
all for sin could not atone; 

thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
simply to the cross I cling; 

naked, come to thee for dress; 
helpless, look to thee for grace; 

foul, I to the fountain fly; 
wash me, Savior, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
when mine eyes shall close in death, 

when I soar to worlds unknown, 
see thee on thy judgment throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee. 

 

  



Verse 1 

What a friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 
everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 

all because we do not carry 
everything to God in prayer. 

Verse 2 

Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged; 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 
who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness; 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Verse 3 

Are we weak and heavy laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge; 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee; 
thou wilt find a solace there. 

  



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. 



Verse 1 

God be with you till we meet again; 
by his counsels guide, uphold you, 
with his sheep securely fold you; 

God be with you till we meet again. 

Refrain: 
Till we meet, till we meet, 
till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
till we meet, till we meet, 

God be with you till we meet again. 

 


