HYMNS FOR TRINITY 1 — 27th September, 2020

1 Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:

in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.

2 O loving wisdom of our God!
When all was sin and shame,
a second Adam to the fight
and to the rescue came.

3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood,
which did in Adam fail,

should strive afresh against the foe,
should strive and should prevail;

4 And that a higher gift than grace
should flesh and blood refine,
God's presence and his very self,
and essence all-divine.

5 And in the garden secretly,

and on the cross on high,

should teach his brethren, and inspire
to suffer and to die.

6 Praise to the Holiest in the height,
and in the depth be praise:

in all his words most wonderful,
most sure in all his ways.

Source: Ancient and M rn: hymns an ngs for refreshing worshi

1 Take my life and let it be
consecrated, Lord, to thee.

Take my moments and my days;
let them flow in endless praise,
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,

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,
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,
every power as thou shalt choose.


https://hymnary.org/hymn/AM2013/763a

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,

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,

ever, only, all for thee.

Psalter Hymnal, (Gray)

1 Jerusalem the golden,

with milk and honey blest,
beneath your contemplation
sink heart and voice oppressed.
I know not, O I know not,

what joys await us there;

what radiancy of glory,

what bliss beyond compare.

2 There is the throne of David;
and there, from care released,
the song of them that triumph,
the shout of them that feast;
and they who with their Leader
have conquered in the fight,
forever and forever

are clad in robes of white.

3 O sweet and blessed country,
the home of God's elect!

O sweet and blessed country
that eager hearts expect!
Jesus, in mercy bring us

to that dear land of rest;

who are, with God the Father
and Spirit, ever blest.

Source: Trinity Psalter Hymnal #
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