Music for February 9, 2025

Processional: Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation (518)

1

Christ is made the sure foundation,
Christ the head and cornerstone,
chosen of the Lord, and precious,
binding all the Church in one;
holy Zion's help for ever,

and her confidence alone.

All that dedicated city,

dearly loved of God on high,
in exultant jubilation

pours perpetual melody;

God the One in Three adoring
in glad hymns eternally.

To this temple, where we call thee,
come, O Lord of Hosts, today;
with thy wonted loving-kindness
hear thy servants as they pray,
and thy fullest benediction

shed within its walls alway.

Here vouchsafe to all thy servants
what they ask of thee to gain;
what they gain from thee, for ever
with the blesséd to retain,

and hereafter in thy glory
evermore with thee to reign.



Gradual: Come Thou Fount (686)

Come, thou fount of every 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! O fix me on it,
mount of God's unchanging love.

Here | find my greatest treasure;
hither by thy help, I've come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

Oh, to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

bind my wandering heart to thee;
prone to wander, Lord, | feel it,
prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

Offertory: 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 would I withhold

Take my intellect and use

Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose
Ev’ry pow’r 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 will be
Ever only all for Thee

Ever only all for Thee
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Communion 1: I Want to Walk as a Child of the Light (490)

I want to walk as a child of the light

I want to follow Jesus

God set the stars to give light to the world
The star of my life is Jesus

Chorus

In Him there is no darkness at all
The night and the day are both alike
The Lamb is the light of the city of God

Shine in my heart Lord Jesus

I want to see the brightness of God

I want to look at Jesus

Clear Sun of righteousness shine on my path
And show me the way to the Father

I'm looking for the coming of Christ

I want to follow Jesus

When we have run with patience the race
We shall know the joy of Jesus

Communion 2: To God Be the Glory

To God be the glory, great things he has done;
so loved he the world that he gave us his Son,
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,
and opened the lifegate that we may go in.

Refrain  Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; let the earth hear his voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord; let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son,
and give him the glory; great things he has done.



O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,

to every believer the promise of God;

the vilest offender who truly believes,

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. Refrain

Great things he has taught us, great things he has done,
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

but purer and higher and greater will be

our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. Refrain
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Recessional: Lift Up Your Heads Ye Mighty Gates (436)

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates;
behold, the King of glory waits!
The King of kings is drawing near;
the Savior of the world is here.

O blest the land, the city blest,

where Christ the ruler is confessed!
O happy hearts and happy homes

to whom this King of triumph comes!

Fling wide the portals of your heart;
make it a temple, set apart

from earthly use for heaven's employ,
adorned with prayer and love and joy.

Redeemer, come! | open wide

my heart to thee: here, Lord, abide!
Let me thy inner presence feel:

thy grace and love in me reveal.

So come, my Sovereign; enter in!
Let new and nobler life begin;
thy Holy Spirit guide us on,

until the glorious crown be won.



