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Processional: Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
O God my Father 
There is no shadow 
Of turning with Thee 
Thou changest not 
Thy compassions they fail not 
As Thou hast been 
Thou forever wilt be 

 
Chorus Great is Thy faithfulness 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning 
New mercies I see 
All I have needed 
Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Lord unto me 
 
Summer and winter 
And springtime and harvest 
Sun moon and stars 
In their courses above 
Join with all nature 
In manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness 
Mercy and love 

 
Pardon for sin 
And a peace that endureth 
Thy own dear presence 
To cheer and to guide 
Strength for today 
And bright hope for tomorrow 
Blessings all mine 
With ten thousand beside 
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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 I 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, I 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:  Have Thine Own Way, Lord!  

Have Thine own way Lord have Thine own way 
Thou art the Potter I am the clay 
Mold me and make me after Thy will 
While I am waiting yielded and still 

   Have Thine own way Lord have Thine own way 
 Search me and try me Master today 
Whiter than snow Lord wash me just now 
As in Thy presence humbly I bow 

  Have Thine own way Lord have Thine own way 
Wounded and weary help me I pray 
Power all power surely is Thine 
Touch me and heal me Savior divine 

  Have Thine own way Lord have Thine own way 
Hold o'er my being absolute sway 
Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see 
Christ only always living in me 
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Communion 1: 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 2: O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing  (493) 

O, for a thousand tongues to sing 
my dear Redeemer's praise, 
the glories of my God and King, 
the triumphs of his grace! 

My gracious Master and my God, 
assist me to proclaim, 
and spread through all the earth abroad 
the honors of thy Name. 

Jesus! the Name that charms our fears 
and bids our sorrows cease; 
'tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'tis life and health and peace. 

He speaks; and, listening to his voice, 
new life the dead receive, 
the mournful broken hearts rejoice, 
the humble poor believe. 

Hear him, ye deaf; ye voiceless ones, 
your loosened tongues employ; 
ye blind, behold your Savior comes; 
and leap, ye lame, for joy! 

Glory to God and praise and love 
be now and ever given 
by saints below and saints above, 
the church in earth and heaven. 
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Recessional: O God, Our Help in Ages Past (680 vs. 1-5) 
 

 O God, our help in ages past, 
our hope for years to come, 
our shelter from the stormy blast, 
and our eternal home: 

  Under the shadow of thy throne, 
thy saints have dwelt secure; 
sufficient is thine arm alone, 
and our defense is sure. 

  Before the hills in order stood, 
or earth received her frame, 
from everlasting thou art God, 
to endless years the same. 

  A thousand ages in thy sight 
are like an evening gone; 
short as the watch that ends the night 
before the rising sun. 

  Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
bears all our years away; 
they fly, forgotten, as a dream 
dies at the opening day. 
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