
TAKE MY LIFE AND LET IT BE

Take my life and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise
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
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
Filled with messages from Thee

Take my silver and my gold
Not a mite shall I withhold
Take my intellect and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose
Every power as Thou shalt 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
It shall be Thy royal throne

Take my love, my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store
Take myself and I shall be
Ever only all for Thee
Ever only all for Thee

I LOVE YOUR WAYS

I have felt the sovereign touch of Thee
Renew a right spirit within me

Give me a voice to worship You

I love Your ways, I love You

Lord, may my lips sing to Thee all praise
May it never cease all of my days

WHAT CAN I BRING

This is my song to You
A melody of thanks for You
An expression of wonder
At Your beauty and Your splendor
No other cry have I
Than to know You more and lift You high
Oh God of infinite glory
Above all You are worthy

So what can I bring to You?
Simply a song of love and boundless 
gratitude
My whole life for You
You’ve rescued me from death
Given me Your kingdom and blessed me
With Your love
Countless mercies from above

Had I riches, I would bring them
Had I kingdoms, I would lose them
Had I the world, too small a gift
Would it be for You


