
Verse 1 

I am thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, 
and it told thy love to me; 

but I long to rise in the arms of faith 
and be closer drawn to thee. 

Refrain: 
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to thy precious, bleeding side. 

Verse 2 

Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord, 
by the power of grace divine; 

let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 
and my will be lost in thine. 

 

Refrain: 
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to thy precious, bleeding side. 

Verse 3 

O the pure delight of a single hour 
that before thy throne I spend, 

when I kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend! 

 

Refrain: 
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to thy precious, bleeding side. 



 

Verse 4 

There are depths of love that I cannot know 
till I cross the narrow sea; 

there are heights of joy that I may not reach 
till I rest in peace with thee. 

 

Refrain: 
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to the cross where thou hast died. 
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 

to thy precious, bleeding side. 

  



Verse 2 

God be with you till we meet again; 
neath his wings securely hide you, 

daily manna still provide 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. 

  



Verse 1 

"Are ye able," said the Master, 
"to be crucified with me?" 

"Yea," the sturdy dreamers answered, 
"to the death we follow thee." 

Refrain: 
Lord, we are able. Our spirits are thine. 

Remold them, make us, like thee, divine. 
Thy guiding radiance above us shall be 
a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty. 

Verse 2 

Are ye able to remember, 
when a thief lifts up his eyes, 

that his pardoned soul is worthy 
of a place in paradise? 

(Refrain) 

Verse 3 

Are ye able when the shadows 
close around you with the sod, 
to believe that spirit triumphs, 
to commend your soul to God? 

(Refrain) 

Verse 4 

Are ye able? Still the Master 
whispers down eternity, 

and heroic spirits answer, 
now as then in Galilee. 

(Refrain) 

 

 
  



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. 

 


