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1. Take my life and lef it be consecrated, Lord, fo Thee.
Take my moments and my days;
Lef them flow in endless praise, lef them flow in endless praise!

2. Take my hands and lef them move af the impulse of Thy love.
Take my feef and lef them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee, swift and beautiful for Thee.

3. Take my voice and lef me sing always, only, for my King.
Take my lips and lef them be
Filled with messages from Thee, filled with messages from Thee.

4. Take my silver and my gold; nol a mite would | withhold.
Take my infellect and use -
Every power as Thou shalf choose, every power as Thou shalf choose. { -

5. Take my will and make it Thine; it shall be no longer mine.
Take my hearf iris Thine own;
I shall be Thy royal throne, it shall be Thy royal throne,

6. Take my love; my Lord, | pour af Thy feef ifs freasure store.
Take myself, and | will be
Ever, only, all for Thee, ever, only, all for Thee!

Words: Frances Ridley Havergal, 1874 | | Tune: "Hendon" by Henri A. Cesar Malan, 1787

Influencing fexts: Psalm 34:1; Isaiah 6:1-8, 52:7; Matthew 19:16-30, 25:14-30 ; Mark 12:41-44; John 17:17- 19; Acts
4:34-37, Romans 6:13-22, 10:14-15, ch 12; 1 Corinthians 6:19-20; 2 Corinthians 5:15, 9:6-12; Ephesians 5:6-10,
19-20; 1 Timothy 2:1-7; 1 Pefer 4.2 happyhymnody.wordpress.com 1/2020
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Take My Life and Let It Be Consecrated

I beseech you therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God,
that ye present your bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service. Rom. 12:1
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life and let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee. Take my mo - ments
2.Take my hands and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy Ilove. Take my feet and
3.Take my voice and let me sing, Al-ways, on - ly for my King. Take my lips and
4.Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a mite would 1 with-hold. Take my in - tel -
5.Take my will and make it Thine, It shall be no long - er mine; Take my heart, it
6. Take my love, my Lord, Ihpour At Thy feet its treas-ure store;  Take my -self and
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and my days, Let them flow in end - less praise, Let them flow in end - less praise.
let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee, Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee.
let them be Filled with mes-sag - es from  Thee, Filled with mes-sag - es from Thee.
lect and use Eve - ry pow'’r as Thou shalt choose, Eve - ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.
is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy - al throne, It shall be Thy roy - al throne.
I will be Ev - er, on -ly, all for Thee, Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee.
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WORDS: Frances R. Havergal, 1874. MUSIC: “Hendon”; Henri A. C. Malan, 1827; har. by Lowell Mason, 1841. Public Domain.
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