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MP 200   Great is Thy faithfulness  
 

1 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 for ever wilt be. 

 

  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! 
 
2 Summer and winter, and spring-time and harvest, 

 sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 

 join with all nature in manifold witness 
 to Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

 
  Great is Thy faithfulness . . . 
 
3 Pardon for sin, and a peace that endureth, 

 Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

 strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
 blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

 
  Great is Thy faithfulness . . . 
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MP 50   Be still, for the presence of the Lord  

 

1 Be still, 
 for the presence of the Lord, 

  the Holy One, is here; 
 come bow before Him now 

 with reverence and fear: 

 in Him no sin is found – 
 we stand on holy ground. 

 Be still, 
 for the presence of the Lord, 

  the Holy One, is here. 
 

2 Be still, 

 for the glory of the Lord 
  is shining all around; 

 He burns with holy fire, 
 with splendour He is crowned: 

 how awesome is the sight – 

 our radiant King of light! 
 Be still, 

 for the glory of the Lord 
  is shining all around. 

 

 

 

3 Be still, 
 for the power of the Lord 

  is moving in this place: 
 He comes to cleanse and heal, 

 to minister His grace – 
 no work too hard for Him. 

 In faith receive from Him. 

 Be still, 
 for the power of the Lord 

  is moving in this place. 
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MP 624   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 ceaseless 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. 

 
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. 

 
4 Take my silver and my gold, 

 not a mite would I withhold; 
 take my intellect, and use 

 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. 

 
6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 

 at Thy feet its treasure store: 
 take myself, and I will be 

 ever, only, all, for Thee. 
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