
Vere1 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is your health and salvation! 

All ye who hear; now to his temple draw near, 
join me in glad adoration. 

Verse 2 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigning; 
bears thee on eagle’s wings, o’er in his keeping maintaining. 

God’s care enfolds all, whose true good he upholds.                                                   
Hast thou not known his sustaining? 

Verse 3 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and defend thee; 
surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
who with his love doth befriend thee. 

  



Verse 1 

O Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 
be thou forever near me, 
my Master and my friend. 
I shall not fear the battle 

if thou art by my side, 
nor wander from the pathway 

if thou wilt be my guide. 

Verse 2 

O let me feel thee near me! 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
the tempting sounds I hear; 
my foes are ever near me, 

around me and within; 
but Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
and shield my soul from sin. 

Verse 3 

O let me hear thee speaking 
in accents clear and still, 

above the storms of passion, 
the murmurs of self-will. 
O speak to reassure me, 

to hasten or control; 
O speak, and make me listen, 

thou guardian of my soul. 

Verse 4 

O Jesus, thou hast promised 
to all who follow thee 

that where thou art in glory 
there shall thy servant be. 
And Jesus, I have promised 
to serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 
my Master and my Friend.  



Verse 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. 

Verse 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. 

Verse 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 4 

God be with you till we meet again; 
keep love's banner floating o'er you, 

smite death's threatening wave before you; 
God be with you 

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. 

 


