
CONSECRATION

& DEVOTION

CONSECRATION & DEVOTION
SONGS EXPRESSING OUR DESIRE AND DEDICATION TO BE

SEPARATE FROM THE WORLD AND BELONG TO CHRIST

A NEW CREATURE
ALL TO JESUS I SURRENDER.
GIVE ME THY HEART
HOW SHALL THE YOUNG SECURE

THEIR HEARTS?
I AM HIS AND HE IS MINE
I AM THINE, O LORD.
I HAVE DECIDED
I LOVE THY KINGDOM, LORD
I WANT TO BE READY TO MEET

HIM ..
I'LL BE A FRIEND TO JESUS
I'LL NEVER FORSAKE MY LORD
LORD, I WANT TO BE A

CHRISTIAN
MORE ABOUT JESUS..
MORE HOLINESS GIVE ME
MY JESUS, AS THOU WILT

. 351
3 6 8

. 3 5 2

3 5 3
3 5 4
3 6 0
3 5 5
.375

3 5 7
3 6 1
3 6 6

. 356
369
3 5 0
3 6 3

MY STUBBORN WILL AT LAST HATH
YIELDED..

NEARER MY GOD TO THEE
NEARER STILL NEARER
NONE OF SELF AND ALL OF THEE
NOTHING BETWEEN
O FOR A CLOSER WALK WITH GOD
O TO BE LIKE THEE
PURER YET AND PURER.
SHALL I CRUCIFY MY SAVIOR?
TAKE MY LIFE, AND LET IT BE

(MOZART)
TAKE MY LIFE, AND LET IT BE

(McINTOSH) ..
TAKE THE WORLD, BUT GIVE ME

JESUS
TRUE HEARTED, WHOLE HEARTED

3 6 2
3 4 8
3 4 9

. 359
.374
3 7 2
3 5 8
3 7 1
3 6 5

? 367

3 7 0

.373
.364



3 4 8 N e a r e r ,  M y  G o d ,  t o  T h e e
Lowell Mason

Sarah F. Adams % Gen. 28: 16

1 1 1 9 0 1 ? 1 9 0

1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near-er E'en tho'
2.
3.

Th?'like a wan-der - er, The sun gone down,There let the wayap-pear Steps un - to heav'n;Dark-neas o - ver me,
4.  Or , on joy - ful wing, Cleaving the

that Thou send-est me,
Sun, moon, and stars for-got,

B a r t l :
Fine

That rais - eth
My
I nUp mard fy glyn;

9 :  4

N e a r  -

3 4 9
e r t o

Mrs. C. H. M.

An - gels to

song shall be, Near - er,

beck or me Near et;
song shall be, Near -er,

God, to
God, to Thee,
God, to Thee,

Thee!

N e a r e r ,  S t i l l  N e a r e r
Mrs. C. H. Morris

Psa. 119: 151

1. Near - er, still
2. Near- e r ,
3 .

s t i l l
N e a r  -  e r , s t i l l

4 . Near - er, still

near  -  er , close t o
near  -  er , no th  -  i ng
near -  e r , L o r d , TO
near  -  e r ,  wh i l e l i f e

Thy

b e
s h a l l

heart,
bring,
Thine;
last ,

D r a w
Naught

Sin,
T i l l

m e ,  m y

a s

w i t h
a n
i t s

safe i n

Sav -  ior ,
o f f' ring
f o l l ies,
glo - r y

S O

t o
I

m y

pre - cious T h o u
J e  - sus m y

a r t ;
K i n g ,

g lad -  l y r e  -  s i g n ,
an  -  chor i s cast ;

Fold m e ,  0
On -  l y my

A l l o f i t s
Thru end - less

f o l d me
s i n  -  f u l ,

pleas - utes,
- ges,



c l o s e  t o  T h y
n o w c o n - t r i t e
p o m p  a n d i t s
e v - e r t o

breast ,
heart ;
p r ide ;

b e

S h e l
G r a n t
G i v e
N e a r

ter me safe i n  t h a t
me the cleans- ing
me b u t

T h y
J e  - s u s ,  m y

er, my Sav - jor, still

h a  -  v e n o f
b lood  do th  im  -

Lord cru -  c i  -
near - er t o

r e s t ,

f ied,
Thee,

S h e l -  t e r
G r a n t
G i v e

N e a r  -  e r ,

s a f e
cleans ing

sus ,
i o r ,

t h a t
T h y
m y
s t i l l

h a
b l o o d d o t h im - part .
L o r d c r u  -  c i  -  f i e d .
n e a r  -  e r t o  T h e e .

More Hol iness Give Me

P.P.  B.

3 5 0
Philip P. Bliss

Col. 3: 12-14

More grat-i-tude give me, More trust3. More pur-i - ty Sive me. More sust in to ho rome, More free-dom from

2018: 688800818888195E

suf -  f ' r ing,

glo ??,
earth-stains,

M o r e

M o r e

M o r e

sor-row f o r sin,
hope i n His word,
long-ings for home;

More f a i t h i n
More tears for
More f i t f o r

m y
H i s

t h e

Sav -  i o r ,

sor rOWS,
king - dom,

More sense of His care,More joy in His ser - vice, More pur-pose in prayer.
More pain at His grief, More meekness in tri - al, More praise for re-lief.

More, Sav-ior, like Thee.



3 5 1
T. O. Chisholm

A  N e w  C r e a t u r e

L. O. Sanderson
Rom. 6: 1-10

1. Bur - ied with Christ,
2. Dead un - to sin,
3. Sin hath no more

m y

i t s

bless -  ed

a  -  l i v e t h r u  t h e

c r u  -  e l

R e  -  d e e m  -  e r ,

S p i r
d o  -  m i n  -

i t ,
i o n ,

Dead to  the
Ris - en with

Walk-ing " i n

old l i fe  o f  fo l - l y  and sin; Sa tan may call, the world may en -
Him from the gloom of the grave, All things are new, and
new- ness of life,"I am f r e e - Glo - ri - ous life

1 a m re -
of Christ, my Re-

2 3 9 9 6 8 6 8 :  6 0 6 6 1 5

treat me, There is no voice thatan-swers with-in.
jo ic -  ing In His great love, His pow-er to save.
deem - er, Which He so rich - ly shar-eth with me.

Dead to the world, to

voic-es that cal l  me, Liv-ing a - new, o - be-dient but free; Dead to the

joys that once did en - thrallme - Yet 'tis not I, Christ liv - eth in me.

© Copyright 1963, Renewal. L. O. Sanderson, owner. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



G i v e  M e  T h y  H e a r t 3 5 2
Annie F. Bourne

Mt. 6: 21E. E. Hewitt

2."Give me thy heart, says the Sav-ior of
"Give me thy heart,"says the Spir-it

Call- ing m e r  -  c y a  -
di - vine, "All that thou hast,t o  m y

gain and
keep - ing

a  -

r e

gain;
sign;

"Tum now from sin,
Grace more a - bound - ing

a n d f r o m

i s

e  -  v i l

m i n e t o

d e  -

i m  -
par t ,
p a r t ,

"Grate - ful - ly
Have
Make

t r u s t m e ,  a n d

n o t d i e d f o r thee?
f u l l  s u r  -  r e n  -  d e r  a n d

g i v e  m e  t h y
g i v e  m e  t h y
give m e t h y

heart."
heart."
heart."

" G i v e  m e  t h y heart ,

Give me thy heart," Hear the soft whis-per, wher - ev -er thou art; From this dark

world, He would draw thee a - part, Speak-ing ten - der-ly, "Give me thy heart."



353 How Shall the Young
Isaac Watts Secure Their Hearts?

6 6 . 7 0 1 0
Beethoven

Psa. 119:9

1. How
2 .' T i s ,
3. Thy

s h a l l  t h e  y o u n g

l i k e t h e  s u n ,
w o r d  i s e v

s e

a

e r -

cure their hearts, And
heav'n - lyl i gh t , That

last - ing truth; How

guard their lives from
guides us a l l the
pure i s ev -  ' ry

sin?

d a y ;

page!

T h y
And,
That

w o r d  t h e c h o i c  -

t h ru t h e d a n

h o  -  l y  b o o k

e s t

g e r s

s h a l l

rules im - parts
o f the night,

To

guide our youth, And

keep
w e l l

the
to
sup

con-sc ience
l e a d o u r
p o r t o u r

1 .  T o

clean,
way ,
age,
keep

Keep

c o n

T o keep
l a m p

And well
s c i e n c e  c l e a n ,

t h e
t o
s u p

T o

c o n

lead
???? the

s c i e n c e
o u r

o u r
c o n - s c i e n c e

t h e

the

clean.

w a y .
age .

clean!

con science clean. Tok e e p the con science clean!



I  A m  H i s  a n d  H e  I s  M i n e 3 5 4
James Mountain

Wade Robinson Jno. 10: 27-30

f l e e  d e  1 1 1 9 1 0 1 1 8

mf 1. Loved with ev er - last - ing
mf 2. Heav'na - bove ismp 3. Things that once were wild a - larmsb u t  i  b o

led by grace that love toknow;
blue, earth a - round is sweet-er green;

can-not now dis - turb my rest;
4. His for - cv - er, on - ly His- who the Lord and me shall part?

2 4 l e  p l a c e d e  p a l a d e e l :

f a l s e t t l e  d e l a t e d l e

Spir - it,
Some-thing lives
Closed in ev -
Ah, with what

g u i d  -  i n g  f r o m  a  -  b o v e , thou hast taught
in ev - 'ry hue Christ - less eyes
er-last - ing arms pil  -  lowed on

rest o f bliss Christ can f i l l

m e

h a v e

t h e

t h e

i t i s

n e v e r

l o v - i n g
l o v - i n g

s o !

s e e n !

o r c a s t !

h e a r t !

6 1 1 4 1 1 4 : : 9 9 1 8 1 8
this full and per-fect peace, this trans-port al l di - vine

Birds with glad - er song o'er-flow flow'rs with deep - er beau-ties shine
tO l ie for - ev -er  here, doubt and care ands e l f re - sign,

Heav'n and earth may fade and flce, first-born l i g h t in gloom de - cline,

1 0 1 8 2 . 1 1 .
|1, 2, 3

I n a love which can-not ccase,
S ince I  know,  as  now I  know,
While He whis-pers in my car,
But while God and I  shal l  be,

I

I

am His

a m  H i s
am His

am His

a n d  H e  i s  m i n e .

a n d  H e  i s  m i n e .

and  He  i s  m ine .
and H e  i s  m i n e .

© Copyr ight  1985 Laurel  Press.  Al l  r ights reserved.  Internat ional  copyr ight  secured.  Pr inted in U.S.A.

Used by permission.



3 5 5
?. ?.

I  H a v e  D e c i d e d
Michael Card

Lk. 9: 23.24

have d e c id e d I ' m
I h a v e d e  - c i d

gon  -
e d

n a

l i v e  l i k e  a b e  -  l i e v  - er , t u r n  m y  b a c k  o n  t h e de - ceiv
e r ,

? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?

2 2 2 2 0 2 2 0 9  D
I have de - cid - ed

g o o d  i s  j u s t  a  f a  - b le , 1  j u s t can't 'cause I'm not a - ble,

r i n e

gon - na leave it to the Lord. 2. Ther's fofor -

2 :  4

© Copyright 1981 by Whole Armor Publishing Co. (ASCAP) and Singspiration (ASCAP). All rights reserved. Used by
permission of The Benson Co., Nashville, TN.



wealth of things that
t he  game o f

pro-fessed,
be -  in ' good

s a i d  t h a t be - l ieved,

sel f  -  r ight-eous pain,

5 5 5 o  g o i n -
?Causa he voice in side kept tell you change

that
don't ex -

I ' d change by and by.
pect them t o ap - plaud.

? 0 0 : 3 8

- B u t  Y o u r  W o r d

Jus t  keep your  eyes o n

made

H i m

i t
a n d

1 5 5 5 9 0 5

clear to me that kind life's l ie ,
o f  G o d ! "

have de -



3 5 6

Southern Spiritual

L o r d ,  I  W a n t  T o  B e  A  C h r i s t i a n
I Want To Be a Christian, Irregular

Southern Melody

1.  Lord,  I
2 .  Lord,
3.  Lord,
4.  Lord,

w a n t  t o  b e -Ch r i s - t i an  I n

w a n t  t ob e  m o r e  l o v - i n g  I n

w a n t  t o b e  m o r e  h o  -  l y  I n
t o  b e  l i k e  J e  -  s u s  I n

m y h e a r t ,

m y h e a r t ,
m y h e a r t ,

m y h e a r t ,

i n my heart,
i n my heart,
in myheart,
in my heart,

Lord
Lord,
Lord
Lord,

I

I

I

w a n t

w a n t

w a n t

w a n t

t o

1 0

t o

t o

b e

b e

b e

b e

a

m o r e

m o r e

l i k e

Chris - tian

l ov  -  i ng

h o  -  l y
Je  -  sus

I n

I n

I n

I n

m y

m y

m y

m y

heart.
heart.
heart.
heart.

I n m y h e a r t ,
I n

I n m y heart,
my heart, I n  my  hea r t ,

Lord,
Lord,
Lord,
Lord,

w a n t

w a n t

w a n t

w a n t

t o

t o

t o

t O

b e a

b e  m o r e

b e  m o r e

b e l i k e

Chris-tian

lov  -  ing

h o  -  l y
J e  -  s u s

I n

I n

I n
I n

m y heart.
m y  h e a r t .
my  hea r t .
m y heart. A -  men.



Adger M. Pace

I  W a n t  T o  B e  R e a d y  T o  M e e t  H i m  3 5 7
G. T. Spees

Mt. 25:13

1. You may have your worldly pleasures, your sil - ver and your gold,You may
2. You may talk your dia-monds and your pearls, You may
3. There is one thing I can boast of, from the f a l l , I 'm an

Bin no vin
the rich - es

gain the wealth for a - ges
t h a t

o f

th is  o ld  wor ld  can  ho ld ;  Bu t  I ' d rath - er
th is and  a l l  t he  wo r l ds ,  Bu t  t heSav - ior

D.S.- to meet  H imi n  t h e sky; O h , 1 want

r e a d  -  y  t o m e e t  H i m  i n  t h eg l o  -  r y l a n d . w a n t  t o  b e
t o b e

want to be read - y



3 5 8

T. O. Chisholm

?  T o  B e  L i k e  T h e e

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick
Rom. 8: 19; Matt. 5: 48

2: 0 be like Thee! bless-ed Re - deem - er: This my
Thee!

Thee! Lord,

of com - pas - sion,Lov- ing ,  fo r
con - stant

Ho - ly and giy -  ing,
-  ing ,  Now to re - ceive

harm - less,
th'a -

long- ing prayer;

pa - tient and
noint-ing d i  -  v ine ;

Glad - ly
Help - ing the
Meek - ly

o f  e a r t h ' s treas-ures,

cheer - ing thethe proach

ing;

-  sus, T h yp e r fec t
Seek-ing the wan - d'ring
Will-ing suf
Lord, from this mo - ment

w e a r .

s in -ner f ind .
o t h  -  e r s
a l l

t o save.
shall be Thine.

t o b e :  l i k e  T h e e !

be like Thee! Blessed Re - deem-er, pure as Thouart; Come in Thy

sweet-ness,come in Thy full-ness; Stamp Thine own im-age deep on my? heart.

DATE EESE POORE. .



None o f  Se l f  and  A l l  o f  Thee

Theo. Monod. Arr.
Not too fast

3 5 9
James McGranahan, Arr.

Matt. 19:21

1. 0, the bit - ter pain and
2. Yet He found m e ;  Ibe -  held Him Bleed-ing th'ac-curs - ed
3.  Day byd a y ten - der mer - cy Heal - ing, help - ing
4. High - er than the high - estheav-ens, Deep-er than

a n d

d e e p - e s t

be,
t r e e ,

f r e e ,

s e a ,

When I proud - ly said Je - sus, "All of self,
And my wist - ful heartsaid faint - ly, "Some of self,
Bro't me l o w  - while whis-pered, "Less of self,
Lord, Thy love last has con-quered, "None of self,

and none of
and some o f
and more o f
and a l l o f

Thee,"
Thee,"
Thee,"
Thee,"

A l l o f
S o m e  o f

Less o f
N o n e o f

s e l f

s e l f
s e l f

s e l f

and  none o f
and some o f

and m o r e  o f
and a l l o f

Thee,
Thee,
Thee,
Thee,

A l l  o f

S o m e  o f

L e s s  o f

N o n e  o f

s e l f
s e l f

s e l f
s e l f

a n d  n o n e o f

a n d  s o m e  o f

a n d  m o r e o f

a n d a l l o f

T h e e ,

T h e e ,

T h e e ,
T h e e ,

When I proud - ly Je - sus, "All of
And my wist - ful heart said faint-ly, "Some of self
Bro't me low - er while I whis-pered,"Less  o f

Lord, Thy love has con-quered, "None of self

a n d  n o n e  o f

a n d  s o m e  o f

a n d  m o r e  o f

Thee."
Thee."

Suggested Alternate Arrangement: Use extra volume on final verse.



3 6 0

Fanny J. Crosby

I  A m  T h i n e  O  L o r d

W. H. Doane
Heb. 10:22

1 . I

2.  Con -

3 . 0
4. There

a m  T h i n e ,  0

se - crate m e  n o w t o

t he  pu re de -  l igh t  o f
are depths of lovet h a t

Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it toldT h y
Thy ser - vice, Lord, By the pow'r of

sin - gle hour That be - fore
I Thycan - not know Till CrOSSthe

l o v e t o
g r a c e  d i
t h r o n e  I

n a r  -  r o w

m e ;
v i n e .

s p e n d ,
s e a ;

B u t
L e t

I r i s e i n
w i t h

t h e
a

arms of faith,
stead-fast hope,

Were are heists of jay i, and with Thy,my God,joy that not reach

A n d  b e c los -  er  drawn to Thee.
A n d  m y  w i l l  b e  l o s t in Thine.

com-mune as friend with friend.
T i l l  I rest in peacewi th  Thee.

D r a w m e n e a r

nea r  -  e r ,
e r ,

near - er,

near-er, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; Draw menear-er,

near - er, near - er, bless-ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious bleed-ing side.



I ' l l  Be a Fr iend to Jesus

Johnson Oatman

3 6 1
J. W. Dennis
Mark 8: 34-38

1 0 0 8
They t r ied my Lord , and Mas-tor, W i t h nO one 10
The world may tum a-gainst H im,
I ' l l
T o

d o  w h a t  H e b i d
I ' l l l o v e

m a y m e ;
H i m  t o

all who need Sav - ior, My friendhere Herec

+ 1 + 1 9 8 8 - 6 8 9 1  1 8 8 8

de -
t h e
m a y

o m  -

f e n d ;
end ,
s e n d
m e n a

With  -  in the  ha l l s
And  wh i l e  on  ea r t
I ' l l  t r y e a c h  f l y
Be-cause He bro

o f P i  -  l a t e
I ' m l iv -  ing,
i n g mo-ment
sa - va - t ion,

H e  s t o o d  w i t h - o u t
My  Lo rd  sha l l
To prove that

h a v e

m

I s  why am

a

H i s
H i s

C h o r u s

f r i e n d . b e f r i e n d
I ' l l b e a  f r i e n d

t o
t o

J e
J e

s u s ,
s u s ,

My life for Him. I ' l l
My life for Him I'll

spend;
spend;

I ' l l  be friend
b e a friend

t o
t o

Je -  sus,
Je -  sus,

U n  -  t i l my years
Un - ti l

s h a l l

my years shal l
end.
e n d .



3 6 2

M r s .  C .  ? .  M .
D u e t

2 My tib-b of stillI'm tired of sin,
Thy precious will,

4. Shut in with Thee,

My Stubborn Wil l
At Last Hath Yielded

a t  l a s t

foot-sore and
O Londocon-qu'ring

yield - ed;

Sav - ior,

9 :

T h i n e
d r e a r

a  -

c o m  -

m o r e
pass

l o n e ;
g r o w n ;

m e ;
r o a m ;

A n d  t h i s
B u t

t h e prayer

A l l
noW a l ight
dis - cords hushed,

W h a tpow'r from Thee

Mrs. C. H. Morris
Gal. 2: 20

I would be Thine
The darksomepath
Doth now em - brace
My way-ward feet

a n d
h a t h
a n d

n o

my l ips are br ing - ing,
ris'n cheer me:

my peace
my soul

r i v CT.

c a n s e v er?

"Lord, let

M y
f i n d

i n
i n

T h e
s o u l
c e n - t e r

me Thy w i l l
Thee m y S t a r ,
pris-oned bird
o f God 's w i l l

b e
m y
s e t

m y

done.
S u n .
f r e e .
home.

Sweet will of God, still

fo ld me clos - er,T i l l am whol  -  ly/  lost i n Thee;  Sweet  wi l l  o f

God; s t i l l fo ld me clos - er, T i l l

D o  6 1 9  P l e a  i f  f
am w h o l  -l y lost i n Thee.



My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 363
Benjamin Schmolke Carl von Weber
Tr. Jane Borthwick Psa. 143: 10

1.

4 .

5 1 1 9 1 9 9 1 8 2 3 1
O mayThy

as Thou will Thó seen tru and poor,
A l l  s h a l l  b e w i t h  m e ;

Give me Thy
L e t  n o t  m y
Each chang-ing

hand of love
peo-ple's bread, Their por

of hope Grow
fu - ture scene I

t i o n  r i s h
- l y  t r u s t

s i g n ;
s u r e ;
p e a r ,
T h e e ;

P 5 7 1 4 8 1 5 0 1 8 1 8 0 1

Thru sor
The man
Since Thou
Straight to

T O W

n a

o n

m y

a n d  t h r u

earth hast
bove

m y  s o u l
A n d  s o r - r o w e d

t r a v  -  e l

T h i n e

f e e d  u p  -  o n ,
a - lone,

c a l m  -  l y

And
And,
I f
A n d

h e l p  m e
i f a l l

m u s t
s i n g , i n

Lord, Thy will
else should fail, "My Lord, Thy will

weep with Thee,

done."
, "My Lord, Thy will

or death," M y
done."

Lord, Thy will done."

131916091191



3 6 4

Frances R. Havergal

T r u e - H e a r t e d ,  W h o l e - H e a r t e d
Geo. C. Stebbins

2. True-hear - ed, whole-hearted, Faith - slfull - est
3. True-heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, Sav - ior

and loy -  a l ,
a l -  le  -  g iance

al l glo - rious!

K i n g  o f
o u r

l i v e s ,
f o r t h
p o w  -

by grace
glo -

w i l l be;
r i  -  ous King;

reign there a -  lone,

U n  - d e r
V a l  -  i a n t

0  .

the s tan  -d a r d  e x -
en -  deav -  or
our wi l ls and

a l t  -  e d
l o v  -  i n g
fec  -  t ions

Strong
be - dience,

- r i o u s ,

i  s t r o n g .
we wil l

ous -  ly
ren - dered and

bat  -  t l e
now wou ld  we
whol  -  ly

C h o r u s

T h e e .
b r i n g .
o w n .

P e a l
Pea l

o u t  t h e  w a t c h  -  w o r d !
o u t  t h e  w a t c h  -  w o r d !

l e n c e
s i  -  l ence  i t

-  er .
nev - er!

Song our s p i r  -
S o n g  o f  o u r

i ts , r e  -  j o i c ing and free;
spir - i t s , re - joic - inga n df r e e ;

2  6 6 6 7 : 0 8 8 0 5 0



PealPeal ou te wach word loy lay al for or : di

King of
K ing o f

o u r

o u r

l i v e s ,

l i v e s ,

by Thy
Thy

g r a c e

g r a c e

w e

w e

w i l l

w i l l

be.

be.

$18:

Shall I Crucify My Savior?
Mrs. Frank A. Breck

3 6 5
Grant Colfax Tul lar

Heb. 6: 6

1 .S h a l l I cru - c1 - ty my Sav
2 Are temp - ta - tions so al - lur
3 . ' T w a s  m y sins that cru - ci-fied
4 . 0 the kind - ly hands of  Je

ior, When forme He bore such loss?
ing? Do earth's pleasures so en-thrall
Him: Shall they cru - ci - fy Him yet?
sus, Pour - ing blessings on all men,

8 9 9 9 9 9 5 9 9 9 5 9 8 9

Shall put to shame my Sav - ior? Can I nail Him tothe cross?
That I can-not love my Sav - ior Well e-nough to leave them all?
Black - est day of name - less an - guish, Can my thankless soul for-get?
Bleed- ing, nailscarred hands of Je - sus! Can I nail them once a - gain?

Shall cru - ci - fy my Sav - ior? Cru - ci - fy my Lord a - gain?



3 6 6 I ' l l  N e v e r  F o r s a k e  M y  L o r d

Mrs. Damon Canter Snoddy. Arr. by L. O. S.
L. O. Sanderson

Luke 14: 33

the temperay be lt-tors bold, Tho my sit ta be filled with care;the tempt-er in in sub - tle - ty
? help-less I What the fu-ture may hold for me;

Tho' mis-for-tune be mine to  share

C h o r u s

nev - er for-sake the Sav-ior, He has

264099008918699
nev-er for-sak - en me! "Neath His

shel-ter-ing arm I am safe fromall harm, I'll never for-sake my Lord.

his Ell
© Copy r i gh t  1963  Renewa l .

3 6 7

Frances R. Havergal

Sanderson, Owner. Used by permission. Al l  r ights reserved..

T a k e  M y  L i f e ,  a n d  L e t  I t  B e
Mozart

Rom. 12: 1

1. Take my li te,
2. Take my hands,
3. Take my voice,
4. Take my sil
5. Take my w i l l ,
6. Take my l o v e ,

a n d
a n d

l e t
l e t

and l e t
v e r a n d
and make
m y L o r d ,

i t be Con  -
t h e m  m o v e  A t

m e  s i n g
m y

A l

i t Thin: Not
I pour At

s e  -  c r a t  -

t h e
e d Lord ,

im - pulse of
-  w a y s , o n

m i t e
1y, f o r

w o u l d I
s h a l l b e l o n g
T h y  f e e t i t s treas

to Thee;
Thy love;
my King

w i t h  -  h o l d ;
e r  m i n e ;

u r e  s t o r e ;



T a k e
T a k e
T a k e
T a k e
T a k e
T a k e

m y mo -  ments
my feet , and
my l i ps , and
my i n te l
my hear t i t
my - self and

a n d
l e t
l e t

l e c t ,
i s

m y
t h e m

d a y s , L e t
b e  S w i f t

t h e m b e F i l l e d
a n d  u s e E v

T h i n e  o w n :  I t
w i l l b e E v

them flow in cease-less praise.
andbeau - t i  - ful for Thee.

with mes??, o as Thou shalt Those.
shall Thy roy-al throne.

e r , on -  l y ,all for Thee!

A l l  t o  Jesus  I  Su r rende r 3 6 8
W. S. Weeden
Psa. 51: 15-17J. W. Van De Venter

?  1 .
DUET

1.A l l
2 A l l

3 . A l l

t o

t o

t o

J e  -  s u s

J e  -  s u s

J e  -  s u s

sur-ren-der,
sur-ren-der,

sur-ren-der,

A l l
H u m  -

L o r d ,

t o
bly Hi His free-lyat His feet

I g ivemy-self to

give;
bow ;
Thee;

8  v a  -

w i l l ev - er l o v e

World - ly pleasures all
Fill m e with Thy love

and t rus t H i m ,  I n
fo r  -  sak-  en , Take
and pow -  er , L e t

8  v a

H i s pres-ence dai- ly l ive.
me, Je - sus, take me now.

Thy bless-ing f a l l on me.

8 v a - 8 v a

CHORUS

sur-ren-der all, I
sur-ren-der all,

1 , 5 5 . 1

sur-ren-der a l l ;
I sur-ren-der al l :

All to Thee, my bless - ed Sav - ior, sur - ren - der all.



3 6 9

E. E. Hewitt

M o r e  A b o u t  J e s u s

John R. Sweney
2 Pet. 3: 18

1. More a-bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to
2.More a-bout Je - sus let me learn,More of His h o - l y  w i l l

oth - ers show;

3. More a-bout Je - sus in His word,
dis-cern;

4 .  M o r ea-bou t Je - sus

Hold-ing commun-ion with my Lord;
on His throne, Riches in glo - ry His own;

D o E s + + + 1 8 8 8 8 5 1 0 2 0

More of His sav -ing full - ness see, More of His love who died for me.
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.
Hear-ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine.
More of His king-dom's sure in-crease; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace.

Refra in

More , a - bout More,  more a - bout J e  - sus;

More of His sav-ing ful l  - ness see, More of His love who died for me.

3 7 0 Take My L i fe ,  and  Le t  I t  B .
Arr. by R. M. McIntosh

Miss Frances E. Havergal 1 Pet. 1: 14, 15

1. Take my life,
2. Take my will and make i t Thine,
3. Take my love; my Lord, I

Con - se - cra - ted, Lord,
shal l  be long - er mine;

A t  Thy  fee t trea - sure-store;

D e a d l e  c a l e  p o l e  e
Cho.- Lord, 1 give my 10 Thee, Thine for - ev - er - more tobe;



D.C. for Chorus

Take my hands, and let
Take my heant, it
Take my-self, and

Lord, I give my life

t h e m  m o v e  A t  t h e i m  -  p u l s e  o f  T h y  l o v e .
T h i n e  o w n ,  I t sha l l  be

w i l l  b e
Thy roy  -  a l  t h rone .

E v  -  e r ,  o n  -  l y , a l l f o r  Thee .

6 1.
to Thee, Thine for -ev - er - more to

P u r e r  Y e t  a n d  P u r e r

From Goethe

3 7 1
S. J. Vail

II Cor. 6: 6; 1 Pet. 1: 21-23

1 .  P u r  -  e r  y e t  a n d  p u r  -  e r ,
2 .  C a l m - e r y e t  a n d

3 .  H igh  -  e r  ye t  and

I  wou ld  be  in m i n d ;  D e a r - e r  y e t  a n d
Tr i -  a l  bear  and  pa in ; Sur - er ye t  and
Out of  c louds and night ;  Near-ery e t  a n d

d e a r  -  e r ,

s u r  - e r ,

n e a r  -  e r ,

Ev - 'ry du - ty
Peace a t l a s t tO

Ris  -  i ngt O the

f ind;
gain;
l ight;

Hop- ing  s t i l la n d t rus t  -  i ng
Suf-f 'r ing sti l l  and d o - i n g ,
Oft these ear-nest l o n g  -  i n g s

God with-out a fear, Pa-tient - ly be - liev - ing He will make all clear.
To His will re - signed, And to God sub - du -ing Heart and will and mind.
Swell with-in my breast; Yet their in-ner mean - ing Ne'er can be ex - pressed.
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William Cowper

O  f o r  a  C l o s e r  W a l k  w i t h  G o d

John B. Dykes
Jno. 1: 9-12; Gen. 5: 24

1 .  0 f o r  a c los  -  e r  wa l k
2 . Where  i s  the  b less-ed  -  ness
3 . The  dear  -  es t i  -  d o l I
4.  So shal l  my walk be close

with knew when timalA calmand heav'n-ly
saw the

have known, Whate'er that i - dol
with God, Calmand se - rene my frame;

2:6%

l i gh t  t o sh ine  up the road That leads me
Where is the soul re - fresh - ing view Of Je - sus
Help me to tear And wor-shipSo pur - erlight shall mark themark the road That leads me

t o t h e
a n d  H i s
o n  -  l y
t o t h e

Lamb!
word?
Thee.
Lamb.

373 Take the World,  but  Give Me Jesus
Fanny J. Crosby Jno. R. Sweney

Rom. 8: 38-39

FineB a ,  d e a d l e  t a l l e

1. {???? the world, but give me Je All its are but name;His love a - bid - eth ev - er,- sus, Thru e - ter - nal years the same.

2. (Tak the celd, bu, gie me sus, In His cross my trust shall be;
vis - ion, Face to face my Lord I see.

D.C. -  O  the  fu l l  -  ness o f re - demp-tion, Pledge of end-less life a - bove!
Chorus

B a d  d e a d e d  p e n d
the height and depth of mer - cy! O the length and breadth of love!

D .  C .



Nothing Between
1 Pet. 1: 13-16
C. A. T .

3 7 4
C. A. Tindley

Arr. by F. A. Clark

1. N o t h i n g
2. N o t h i n g
3 . No th i ng
4 .Noth- ing

be - tween mys o u l  a n dthe Sav-ior, Naught of thisworld's de-
be -tween like world - ly pleasure; Hab - its of l i fe,  tho'
be -tween like pride or sta - tion;
be - tween e'en

S e l f o r  f r i ends  sha l l
man - y hard t r i - als, Tho' the whole world

1 9 0 9 9 1 ?

lu sive dream; I have re-nounced all sin ful pleas - ure,
harm-less they seem, Must not my heartf rom H im ev  -  e r sev - er,
not in - ter - vene; Tho i t  may cost me much trib -u - la - tion,
gainst mecon-vene; Watch-ing with pray'r and much self - de - n1 - al, I ' l l

D.S.- The least o f H i s  f a  -  v o r ,

Je - sus is mine, there's noth-ing be-tween.
? ? i s my al l , there's noth-ingbe-tween.

am re-solved, there's noth-ingbe-tween. Noth-ingbe-tween my soul and the
tri-umph atlast, there's noth-ing be-tween.

2: 3 0 1 9 9 1 ÷ 8 8 ? ? ? ?
Keep the way clear! let noth-ing be-tween.

Sav-ior, So that His bless-ed face may be seen; Nothing pre-vent-ing
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Timothy Dwight

I  L o v e  T h y  K i n g d o m ,  L o r d
A. B. Everett

Matt. 16: 18,19

1. I love Thy king-dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode;
2. For her my tears shall fall, her my prayers as - cend;
3. Je - sus, Thou Friend di-vine, Our Sav - iorand our King!

The
To

Thy

church our blest Re- deem - er saved With His own pre - cious
h e r

h a n d
my cares and toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall

from ev -'rysnare and foe Shallgreat de - liv - 'rance

blood,
end;

b r i n g ;

B e
S u r e

l ove  Thy  church ,  O  God!
yond my h i g h  -  e s t j o y
as Thy truth shall l as t ,

H e r
I

walls be - fore Thee stand,
prize her h e a v ' n - l y
Z i  - o n shall b e

ways.
g i v ' n

D e a r

H e r
T h e

as t h e  a p - p l e of Thine eye, And grav-en'onT h y
sweet com-mun-ion, solemn vows, Her hymns of love and
bright-est glo - ries earth can yield, And brighter bliss of

hand.
praise.
heav'n.


