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Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world adore His sacred name!

Come, brethren, follow where our Captain trod,
Our King victorious, Christ the Son of God.

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world adore His sacred name!

O Lord, once lifted on the glorious tree,
As Thou hast promised, draw men unto Thee.

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world adore His sacred name!
 
Let every race and every language tell
Of Him who saves our souls from death and hell.

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world adore His sacred name!
 
Set up Thy throne, that earth’s despair may cease
Beneath the shadow of its healing peace.

Lift high the cross, the love of Christ proclaim
Till all the world adore His sacred name!

My God, how wonderful Thou art,
Thy majesty, how bright!
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat,
In depths of burning light!

How wonderful, how beautiful
The sight of Thee must be,
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awesome purity!

O how I fear Thee, living God,
with deepest, tenderest fears,
And worship Thee with trembling hope
And penitential tears!

Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,
Almighty as Thou art,
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

Father of Jesus, love’s reward,
What rapture will it be
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie,
And gaze, and gaze on Thee.

Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love;
Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
Always, only, for my King;
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.

Take my silver and my gold,
Not a mite would I withhold;
Take my intellect, and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.

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.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store:
Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

Jesus shall take the highest honour,
Jesus shall take the highest praise.
Let all earth join heaven in exalting
The Name which is above all other names.
Let’s bow the knee in humble adoration,
For at His name every knee must bow.
Let every tongue confess He is Christ, God’s only 
Son;
Sovereign Lord, we give you glory now.

For all honour and blessing and power
Belongs to You, belongs to You.
All honour and blessing and power 
Belongs to You, belongs to You
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God.
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