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#585 Take My Life, and Let It Be 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

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 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 will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee, 
Ever, only, all for Thee.

#457 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Come, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. 

Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I’m come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand’ring from the fold of God: 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 

O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be; 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand’ring heart to thee. 

Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love: 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 

Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love: 

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for thy courts above.



Christ Is Mine Forevermore 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Mine are days that God has numbered;  
I was made to walk with Him. 
Yet, I look for worldly treasure  
and forsake the King of kings. 

But mine is hope in my Redeemer;  
though I fall, His love is sure. 

For Christ has paid for ev’ry failing;  
I am His forevermore.  

Mine are tears in times of sorrow,  
darkness not yet understood. 

Through the valley I must travel  
where I see no earthly good. 

But mine is peace that flows from heaven,  
and the strength in times of need. 

I know my pain will not be wasted;  
Christ completes His work in me. 

Mine are days here as a stranger,  
pilgrim on a narrow way. 

One with Christ I will encounter  
harm and hatred for His name. 

But mine is armor for this battle,  
strong enough to last the war. 

And He has said He will deliver  
safely to the golden shore.  

And mine are keys to Zion city where beside the King I walk. 
For there my heart has found its treasure; Christ is mine forevermore.  

Come rejoice now, O my soul, for His love is my reward. 
Fear is gone and hope is sure; Christ is mine forevermore. 

(Repeat) 

Repeat Chorus 

Christ is mine forevermore. 
Christ is mine forevermore.

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free; 

Rolling as a mighty ocean 
In its fullness over me. 

Underneath me, all around me, 
Is the current of Thy love; 

Leading onward, leading homeward, 
To Thy glorious rest above. 

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Spread His praise from shore to shore; 

How He loveth, ever loveth, 
Changeth never, nevermore; 

How He watches o'er his loved ones, 
Died to call them all His own; 
How for them He intercedeth, 

Watcheth o’er them from the throne.  

 O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
Love of ev’ry love the best: 

’Tis an ocean vast of blessing, 
’Tis a haven sweet of rest. 

O the deep, deep love of Jesus! 
’Tis a heav’n of heav’ns to me; 

And it lifts me up to glory, 
For it lifts me up to Thee.


