2222. The Servant Song

1.Brother, sister, let me serve you,
let me be as Christ to you;

pray that | may have the grace
to let you be my servant, too.

2.We are pilgrims on a journey;
we're together on this road.

We are here to help each other
walk the mile and bear the load.

3. will hold the Chirist-light for you
in the night time of your fear;

| will hold my hand out to you,
speak the peace you long to hear.

4.1 will weep when you are weeping;
when you laugh, I'll laugh with you.
| will share your joy and sorrow

till we see this journey through.

5.When we sing to God in heaven,
we shall find such harmony,

born of all we've known together
of Christ’s love and agony.

581. Lord, Whose Love Through Humble Service

1.Lord, whose love through humble service

bore the weight of human need,

who upon the cross, forsaken,

worked your mercy's perfect deed:

we, your servants, bring the worship

not of voice alone, but heart, consecrating to your purpose
every gift that you impart.



2 .Still your children wander homeless;
still the hungry cry for bread;

still the captives long for freedom;
still in grief we mourn our dead.

As you, Lord, in deep compassion
healed the sick and freed the soul,
use the love your Spirit kindles

still to make your people whole.

3.As we worship, grant us vision,

till your love's revealing light

in its height and depth and greatness
dawns upon our quickened sight,
making known the needs and burdens
your compassion bids us bear,

stirring us to tireless striving

your abundant life to share.

4.Called from worship to your service,
forward in your name we go

to the child, the youth, the aged,

love in living deeds to show;

hope and health, good will and comfort,
counsel, aid, and peace we give,

that your children, Lord, in freedom

may your mercy know, and live.

399. Take My Life and Let It Be

1 Take my life and let it be
consecrated, Lord, to thee.
Take my moments and my days;
let them flow in endless praise,
let them flow in endless praise.



2 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.

3 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.

4 Take my silver and my gold;

not a mite would | withhold.

Take my intellect and use

every power as thou shalt choose,
every power as thou shalt choose.

5 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.

6 Take my love; my Lord, | pour
at thy feet its tfreasure store.
Take myself, and | will be

ever, only, all for thee,

ever, only, all for thee.



