Hymns

You Servants of God
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1 You ser-vants of God, your Mas-ter pro-claim, and pub-lish a -
2 As-cend-ed on high, al - might-y to save, yet still he 1is
3 Sal - va-tion to God who sits on the throne!Let all cry a -
4 Then let us a - dore and give him his right, all glo - ry and
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broad his won - der - ful name; the name, all - vic - to -rious, of
nigh, his pres - ence we have. The great con-gre - ga- tion his
loud and  hon - or the Son. The prais-es of Je - sus the
powr and  wis - dom and might, all hon - or and  bless-ing, with
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Je -sus ex - tol; his king-dom is glo-rious and rules o - ver all!

tri-umph shall sing,

an - gels

Text: Charles Wesley, 1707-1788, alt.
Music: LYONS, attr. Johann Michael Haydn, 1737-1806

as - crib - ing sal - va- tion
an - gels pro-claim, fall down on their fac - es,

to
and

a - bove, and thanks nev - er ceas-ing, and

Je - sus, our Kking!
wor - ship the Lamb.
in - fin - ite love!




This Is My Song
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1  This is my song, O God of all the na - tions,
2 My coun - try’s skies are blu-er than the o - cean,
3 This 1S my prayer, O God of all earth’s king-doms,
0 | .
Yy D AN | | | | I | | L
b | & | | | I I | | I N
D" 7P e o ) o — s o s e O
J -
a song of peace for lands a - far and mine.
and sun - light beams on clo - ver-leaf and pine.
your king - dom come; on earth your will be done.
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This is my home, the coun-try where my heart is;
But oth - er lands have  sun-light too, and clo - ver,
O God, be lift - ed up till all shall serveyou,
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here are my hopes, my dreams, my ho - ly shrine;
and skies are ev - 'ty - where as blue as  mine.
and hearts u - nit - ed learn to live as  one.
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but oth - er hearts in oth - er lands are beat-ing
So hear my song, O God of all the na-tions,
So hear my prayer, O God of all the na-tions;
0 | ,
y D N ] I \ | y )
6\, b s I I I' I | I I I\
© ¢c—w ¢ e v g 15
with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine.
a song of  peace for  their land and for mine.
my - self 1 give you; let your will be done.

Text: Lloyd Stone, 1912-1993, sts. 1-2; Georgia Harkness, 1891-1974, st. 3

Music: FINLANDIA, Jean Sibelius, 1865-1957

Text sts. 1-2 © 1934, 1962 Lorenz Publishing Company, st. 3 © 1964 Lorenz Publishing Company. All rights reserved.
Outside USA: Music © Breitkopf & Hirtel, Wiesbaden.

Duplication in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.



Take My Life, That I May Be

Toma, oh Dios, mi voluntad

Refrain/Estribillo
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To - ma,.oh Dios, mi vo - lun- tad, yhaz - la tu - ya, na-
Take my life, that I may be con - se - crat - ed, Lord,
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da  mds; to - ma, si mi co - ra - zon
to  thee; take my mo - ments and my days;
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y tu tro - noen él ten - drds. ten - drds.
let them flow in cease-less praise. less praise.
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1 Que mi vi - daen - te - raes - té
| Take my hands and let them move
2 Take my sil - ver and my gold,
3 Take my voice and  let me sing
4 Take my will and make it thine;
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con-sa - gra - daa ti, Se - jor;
at the im - pulse of thy love;
not a mite would I with - hold;
al - ways, on - ly for my King;
it  shall be no lon - ger mine;
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que.a mis ma - nos  pue - da guiar el im -
take my feet and let them be swift and
take my in - tel - lect and use ev -ty
take my lips and let them be filled with
take my heart, it is thine own; it shall

# Refrain/Estribillo
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pul - so de tu_a - mor.
beau - ti - ful for thee.
pow’r as thou shalt choose.
mes - sag - es from thee.
be thy roy - al throne.
2 Que mis pies tan sélo_en pos 3 Que mis labios al hablar
de lo santo puedan ir, hablen solo de tu_amor;
y que_a ti, Sefior, mi voz, que mis bienes dedicar
se complazca_en bendecir. Estribillo yo los quiera_a ti, Sefior. Estribillo

4 Que mi tiempo todo_esté
consagrado_a tu loor;
que mi mente_y su poder
sean usados en tu_honor. Estribillo

Text: Frances R. Havergal, 18361879, adapt.; Spanish text: Vincent Mendoza, 1875-1955
Music: Toma M1 VOLUNTAD, William Dexheimer Pharris, b. 1956
Music © 1999 Augsburg Fortress.

Dupli in any form prohibited without permission or valid license from copyright administrator.




We Give Thee but Thine Own
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1 We give thee but thine own, what-e’er the gift may be;
2 May we thy boun - ties thus as stew-ards true re - ceive,
3 The cap-tive to re - lease, to God the lost to bring,
4 And we be-lieve thy word, though dim our faith may be:
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all that we have 1s thine a - lone, a trust, O Lord, from thee.

and glad -ly, as
to teach the way
what-e’er we do

Text: William W. How, 1823-1897, alt.

thou bless -est
life and peace—it
thine, O Lord, we

of
for

Music: HEATH, L. Mason and G. Webb, Cantica Lauda, 1850

us, to

thee our first- fruits give.

18 a Christ-like
un - to

do it

thing.
thee.




God of Grace and God of Glory

| - e — E —
[ (4N I [ [ I
1 God of grace and God of glo - ry, on your peo - ple
2 Lo! The hosts of e - vil round us scorn the Christ, as -
3 Cure your chil - dren’s war - ring mad-ness; bend our pride to
4 Save us from weak res - ig na - tion to the e - vils
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pour your pow’r; crown your an - cient chur - ch’s sto - ry;
sail his ways! From the fears  that long have bound us
your con - trol; shame our wan - ton, self - 1ish glad - ness,
we de - plore; let the gift of your sal - wva - tion
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bring its bud to glo-rious flow’r. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
free our hearts to faith and praise. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age
rich in things and poor in soul. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
be our glo-ry ev - er-more. Grant us wis-dom, grant us cour-age,
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for the fac-ing of this hour, for the fac - ing of this hour.
for the liv-ing of these days, for the liv - ing of these days.
lest we miss your king-dom’s goal, lest we miss your king-dom’s goal.
serv - ing you whomwe a - dore, serv-ing you whom we a - dore.

Text: Harry E. Fosdick, 1878-1969
Music: CWM RHONDDA, John Hughes, 1873-1932




