September 13th, 2021
Choral Prelude: Herbert Howells - Like as the hart

Like as the hart desireth the waterbrooks,

so longeth my soul after thee, O God.

My soul is athirst for God,

yea, even for the living God.

When shall I come to appear before the presence of God?
My tears have been my meat day and night,

while they daily say unto me,

“Where is now thy God?”



Just AsI Am 137
vv. 1,4
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1. Just__ as 1 am,____ with - out one plea, But
2. Just_  as I am, ____ though tossed__ a - bout With
3.Just__ as I am, ____ poor, wretched - ed, blind; Sight
4, Just__  as I am,_____ thou wilt re - ceive; Wilt
S5.Just__ as I am, ____ thy love un - known Has
6. Just__ as I am, ____ of thy great  love The
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1. that thy blood was shed for me,
2. ma - ny-a con - flict, ma - ny-a doubt;
3. rich - es, heal - ing of the mind,
4. wel - come, par - don, cleanse, re - lieve,
S. bro - ken ev - ery bar - rier down;
6. breadth, __  length,  depth, and height to prove,
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1. And _ that thou bidd’st _ me come to thee, ___ O
2. Fight - ings and fears ___ with - in, with - out, (0)
3. Yea,__ all I need ___ in thee to find, ___ O
4. Be - cause thy prom -  ise I be - lieve, o
5. Now__ to be thine, __ yea, thine a - lone, (0}
6. Here _  for a sea - son, then a - bove: (0]
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come. come.
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Words: Charlotte Elliott (1789-1871)
Music: William B. Bradbury (1816-1868)



707 The Christian Life

All verses
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1 Take my life, and let it be con - se - crat-ed, Lord, to thee;
2 Take my voice,and let me sing al - ways, on - ly, for my King;
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take my mo - ments and  my days, let them flow in  cease - less praise.
take my in - tel - lect, and use ev-ery poweras thou shalt choose.
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Take my hands,and  let themmove at the im-pulse of thy love;
Take my will, and make it thine; it shall be no long -er mine.
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take my heart, it is thine own; it shall be thy roy - al throne.
Take my -self, and I will be ev -er, on -ly, all for thee.

Alternative tune: Aberystwyth, 699.

Words: Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-1879), alt. J=46
Music: Hollingside, John Bacchus Dykes (1823-1876) 77.77. D





