145 Have Thine Own Way, Lord!
vv. 1,3
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1. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
2. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
3. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
4. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
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1. Thou art the pot - ter, I am the clay!
2. Search me and try me, Mas - ter, to - day!
3. Wound-ed and wea - oy, Help me, I pray!
4. Hold o’er my be - ing Ab - so - lute sway!
e e = 1 7 '
: 5 —p—p 1| { =
L ! I R
et : —— a'r ]'p ;
— o & Tt T
1. Mold me and make me Aft - er thy will,
2. Pur - er than snow, Lord, Wash me just now,
3. Pow - er all pow - er Sure - ly is thine!
4. Fill  with thy Spir - it ’Til  all  shall see
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1. While I am wait - ing, Yield -ed and still.
2. As in thy pres - ence Hum-bly I bow.
3. Touch me and heal me, Sav - ior di - vine!
4. Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv - ing in me!
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Words: Adelaide A. Pollard (1862-1934)
Music: George C. Stebbins (1846-1945)
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The Church’s Mission
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Je - sus shall reign wher - e’er the sun doth his suc -
2 To him shall end - less prayer be made, and prais - es
3 Peo - ple and realms of ev - ery tongue dwell on his
4 Bless-ings a - bound wher - e’er he reigns: the pris-oners
5 Let ev -ery «crea - ture rise and bring pe - cu - liar
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1 ces - sive jour neys run; his king-dom  stretch from
2 throng to crown  his head; his Name like sweet per -
_3 love with sweet - est song; and in - fant  voic - es
4 leap to lose their  chains, the wea - 1y find e -
5 hon - ors to our King; an - gels de - scend with
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1 shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.
2 fume shall rise with' ev - ery morn - ing sac -ri - fice.
_3 shall pro - claim their ear - ly bless - ings on his Name.
4 ter - nal rest, and all who suf - fer want are blest.
5 songs a - gain, and earth re - peat the loud a - men.
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Words: Isaac Watts (1674-1748), alt. J=72
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Music: Duke Street, John Hatton (d. 1793)



