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804 O Worship the King 

 

 

 

 

 

5 Frail children of dust 

    and feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, 

    nor find Thee to fail. 

Thy mercies, how tender, 

    how firm to the end, 



Our maker, defender, 

    redeemer, and friend! 

 

6 O measureless Might, 

    ineffable Love, 

While angels delight 

    to hymn Thee above, 

Thy humbler creation, 

    though feeble their lays, 

With true adoration 

    shall sing to Thy praise. 

Text and tune: Public domain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



508 The Day Is Surely Drawing Near 

 

 

 

 

Text and tune: Public domain 

 

 

 

 

 



783 Take My Life and Let It Be 

 

 

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 and tune: Public domain 

 

 

 

 

 

 



636 Soul, Adorn Yourself with Gladness 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



5 Jesus, source of lasting pleasure, 

Truest friend, and dearest treasure, 

    Peace beyond all understanding, 

    Joy into all life expanding: 

Humbly now, I bow before You; 

Love incarnate, I adore You; 

    Worthily let me receive You 

    And, so favored, never leave You. 

6 Jesus, sun of life, my splendor, 

Jesus, friend of friends, most tender, 

    Jesus, joy of my desiring, 

    Fount of life, my soul inspiring: 

At Your feet I cry, my maker, 

Let me be a fit partaker 

    Of this blessèd food from heaven, 

    For our good, Your glory, given. 

7 Lord, by love and mercy driven, 

You once left Your throne in heaven 

    On the cross for me to languish 

    And to die in bitter anguish, 

To forego all joy and gladness 

And to shed Your blood in sadness. 

    By this blood redeemed and living, 

    Lord, I praise You with thanksgiving. 

8 Jesus, bread of life, I pray You, 

Let me gladly here obey You. 

    By Your love I am invited, 



    Be Your love with love requited; 

By this Supper let me measure, 

Lord, how vast and deep love’s treasure. 

    Through the gift of grace You give me 

    As Your guest in heav’n receive me. 
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Text (sts. 2–3, 6–8) and tune: Public domain 

 

781 We Give Thee But Thine Own 

 

 

5 The captive to release, 

    To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace, 

    It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe Thy Word, 

    Though dim our faith may be: 

Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 

    We do it unto Thee. 

Text and tune: Public domain 


