Opening Hymn “When Morning Gilds the Skies”	# 807
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Text: Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1828, Würzburg; tr. Robert S. Bridges, 1844–1930, alt.
Tune: Joseph Barnby, 1838–96
Text and tune: Public domain

























Sermon Hymn “The Only Son from Heaven”	# 402
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Text (sts. 1–3): Elisabeth Cruciger, c. 1500–1535; (sts. 1–3): tr. Arthur T. Russell, 1806–74, alt.; (st. 4): Lutheran Book of Worship, 1978
Tune: Eyn Enchiridion oder Handbüchlein, 1524, Erfurt
Text and tune: Public domain

















































Closing Hymn “Take My Life and Let It Be”	# 783
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[bookmark: _GoBack]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.
Text: Frances R. Havergal, 1836–79
Tune: William H. Havergal, 1793–1870
Text and tune: Public domain
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No sphere His light con - fin - ing, No star  so bright - ly
Grim death to  van-quish for us, To o - pen heav’n be -
That we, through this world mov - ing, Each glimpse of heav - en
Be - fore You mor-tals low - ly Cry, “Ho - ly, ho - ly,
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1 Take my life and let it be Con-se-crat - ed, Lord, to Thee;
2 Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse of Thy Ilove;
3 Take my voice and let me sing Al-ways,on - ly for my King;
4 Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would I with - hold;
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Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow 1in cease-less praise.
Take my feet and let them be Swift and beau - t1 - ful for Thee.
Take my lips and let them be Filled with mes - sag - es from Thee.
Take my in - tel - lect and use Ev - ’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose.
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1 When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart, a - wak - ing, cries,
2 When mirth for mu - sic longs, This 1s my song of songs:

3 No love-lier an - t1 - phon In all high heav’'n 1s known
4 Ye na - tions of man - kind, In this your con - cord find:

5 Sing, suns and stars of space, Sing, ye that see His face,
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“May Je -sus Christ be praised!” When eve-ning shad-ows fall,
“May Je -sus Christ be praised!” God’s ho - ly house of prayer
Than “Je-sus Christ be praised!” There to thee-ter - nal Word
“May Je -sus Christ be praised!” Let all the earth a - round
Sing, “Je-sus Christ be praised!” God’s whole cre - a - tion O’er,
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This rings my cur-few call: “May Je - sus Christ be praised!”
Hath none that can com-pare With “Je - sus Christ be praised!”
The e - ter - nal psalm i1s heard: “May Je - sus Christ be praised!”
Ring joy - ous with the sound: “May Je - sus Christ be praised!”

Both now and ev - er - more Shall Je - sus Christ be praised!
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