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HYMNS FOR  LENT 3 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
does its successive journeys run, 
his kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
and praises throng to crown his head. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
with every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
and infant voices shall proclaim 
their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns: 
the prisoners leap to lose their chains, 
the weary find eternal rest, 
and all who suffer want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
the highest honors to our King, 
angels descend with songs again, 
and earth repeat the loud amen.  

Psalter Hymnal, (Gray) 

1 Take my life and let it be 
consecrated, Lord, to thee. 
Take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in endless praise. 

2 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. 

3 Take my voice and let me sing 
always, only, for my King. 



Take my lips and let them be, 
filled with messages from thee. 

4 Take my silver and my gold; 
not a mite would I withhold. 
Take my intellect and use, 
every power as thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
at thy feet its treasure store. 
Take myself, and I will be, 
ever, only, all for thee.  

Psalter Hymnal, (Gray) 

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,  
“Come unto me and rest. 
Lay down, O weary one,  
lay down your head upon my breast.” 
I came to Jesus as I was,  
so weary, worn, and sad. 
I found in him a resting place, 
and he has made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,  
“Behold, I freely give  
the living water, thirsty one;  
stoop down and drink and live.” 
I came to Jesus, and I drank  
of that life-giving stream. 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
and now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
“I am this dark world’s light. 
Look unto me, your morn shall rise, 
and all your day be bright.” 
I looked to Jesus, and I found  
in him my star, my sun, 
and in that light of life I’ll walk  
till trav’ling days are done. 
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