M P20 1 William Williams (1717 — 91) altd.

1 Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer,
pilgrim through this barren land;
| am weak, but Thou art mighty;
hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,
feed me now and evermore.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,
whence the healing stream doth flow;
let the fiery, cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through:

Strong deliverer,
be Thou still my strength and shield.

3 When | tread the verge of Jordan,
bid my anxious fears subside:
death of death, and hell’s destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs of praises
| will ever give to Thee.
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MP624

Frances Ridley Havergal (1836 — 79)

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.

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 | withhold;

take my intellect, and use

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.

Take my love; my Lord, | pour
at Thy feet its treasure store:
take myself, and | will be
ever, only, all, for Thee.
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MP189

Arthur Campbell Ainger (1841 — 1919)
© in this version Jubilate Hymns

God is working His purpose out,
as year succeeds to year:

God is working His purpose out,
and the time is drawing near:
nearer and nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,
when the earth shall be filled

with the glory of God,

as the waters cover the sea.

From utmost east to utmost west
wherever man has trod,

by the mouth of many messengers
rings out the voice of God:

listen to me you continents,

you islands look to me,

that the earth may be filled

with the glory of God,

as the waters cover the sea.

We shall march in the strength of God,
with the banner of Christ unfurled,

that the light of the glorious gospel of truth
may shine throughout the world;

we shall fight with sorrow and sin

to set their captives free,

that the earth may be filled

with the glory of God,

as the waters cover the sea.

All we can do is nothing worth
unless God blesses the deed;
vainly we hope for the harvest-tide
till God gives life to the seed:
nearer and nearer draws the time,
the time that shall surely be,

when the earth shall be filled

with the glory of God,

as the waters cover the sea.
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MP859

Mark Altrogge
© 1982 People of Destiny International/Word Music/Adm by CopyCare

1

| want to serve the purpose of God
in my generation.
| want to serve the purpose of God
while | am alive.
| want to give my life
for something that will last forever.
Oh, | delight, | delight to do Your will.

| want to build with silver and gold
in my generation.
| want to build with silver and gold
while | am alive.
| want to give my life
for something that will last forever.
Oh, | delight, | delight to do Your will.

What is on Your heart?

Show me what to do;

Let me know Your will

and | will follow You.
(Repeat)

| want to see the kingdom of God
in my generation.
| want to see the kingdom of God
while | am alive.
| want to give my life
for something that will last forever.
Oh, | delight, | delight to do Your will.

What is on Your heart...

| want to see the Lord come again
in my generation.
| want to see the Lord come again
while | am alive.
| want to give my life
for something that will last forever.
Oh | delight, | delight to do Your will.

What is on Your heart...
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