
Verse 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. 

Verse 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. 

Verse 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. 

Verse 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 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 

there is no shadow of turning with thee. 

Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 

as thou hast been, thou forever wilt be. 

Refrain: 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed thy hand hath provided. 

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Verse 2 

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 

sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 

join with all nature in manifold witness 

to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. 

Refrain: 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed thy hand hath provided. 

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Verse 3 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide, 

strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

Refrain: 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Great is thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

all I have needed thy hand hath provided. 

Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 



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 
Ev'ry power as You 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 Your feet its treasure store 

Take myself and I will be 
Ever only all for Thee 
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