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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.

King of Saints 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Jesus Christ, God’s holy lamb, 
We will laud thy lovely name; 

We were saved by God’s decree, 
And all our debt was paid by thee. 

Thou has washed us in thy blood, 
Made us kings and priests to God; 

Take this tribute of the poor; 
Less we can’t, we can’t give more. 

Souls redeemed, your voices raise, 
Sing your dear Redeemer’s praise; 

Worthy thou of love and laud, 
King of saints, incarnate God. 

Souls redeemed your voices raise, 
Sing your dear Redeemer’s praise; 

Worthy thou of love and laud, 
King of saints, incarnate God. 

Righteous are thy ways and true; 
Endless honors are thy due; 

Grace and glory in thee shine; 
Matchless mercy, love divine. 

We for whom thou once was slain, 
We thy ransomed sinner train, 

In this one request agree, 
“Spirit make us more like thee.”  

Repeat Chorus 



O Great God 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

O great God of highest heav’n, occupy my lowly heart. 
Own it all and reign supreme, conquer ev’ry rebel pow’r. 

Let no vice or sin remain that resists Your holy war. 
You have loved and purchased me, make me Yours forevermore. 

 I was blinded by my sin, had no ears to hear Your voice, 
Did not know Your love within, had no taste for heaven’s joys. 
Then Your Spirit gave me life, opened up Your Word to me, 

Through the gospel of Your Son, gave me endless hope and peace. 

Help me now to live a life that’s dependent on Your grace. 
Keep my heart and guard my soul from the evils that I face. 

You are worthy to be praised with my ev’ry thought and deed. 
O great God of highest heav’n, glorify Your name through me. 

You are worthy to be praised with my ev’ry thought and deed. 
O great God of highest heav'n, glorify Your name through me.

Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, in the dawning of the King; 
He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come; 
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, He the perfect Son of Man; 
In His living, in His suff ’ring, never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man; 
Christ, the great and sure fulfillment of the law, in Him we stand. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, Christ the Lord upon the tree, 
In the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold; 
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold.  

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, slain by death the God of life; 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be, when He comes. 

Come, behold the wondrous myst’ry, slain by death the God of life; 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him, praise the Lord, He is alive!


