Indescribable

Near to the Heart of God

1. From the highest of heights to the
depths of the sea
Creation's revealing Your majesty.
From the colors of Fall to the fragrance
of Spring,
Ev'ry creature unique in the song that it
sings.
All exclaiming:

There is a place of quiet rest,
near to the heart of God;
a place where sin cannot molest,
near to the heart of God.

Chorus:
Indescribable! Uncontainable!
You placed the stars in the sky
and You know them by name;
You are amazing, God!
All powerful! Untamable!
Awestruck, we fall to our knees
as we humbly proclaim:
You are amazing, God!
2. Who has told ev'ry lightning bolt
where it should go;
Or seen heavenly storehouses laden
with snow?
Who imagined the sun and gives
source to its light,
Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness
of night?
None can fathom:
(Chorus)
Indescribable! Uncontainable!
You placed the stars in the sky
and You know them by name;
You are amazing, God!
Incomparable! Unchangeable!
You see the depths of my heart
and You love me the same;
You are amazing, God!
You are amazing, God!
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Refrain:
O Jesus, blest Redeemer,
sent from the heart of God,
hold us who wait before thee
near to the heart of God.
There is a place of comfort sweet,
near to the heart of God;
a place where we our Savior meet,
near to the heart of God.
(Refrain)
There is place a place of full
release,
near to the heart of God;
a place where all is joy and peace,
near to the heart of God.
(Refrain)
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 472
Text: Cleland B. McAfee
Music: Cleland B. McAfee
Tune: MCAFEE, Meter: CM with Refrain

Praise God, from Whom All
Blessings Flow
Praise God, from whom all
blessings flow;
praise him, all creatures here
below;
praise him above, ye heavenly host;
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 095
Text: Thomas Ken
Music: Attr. to Louis Bourgeois
Tune: OLD 100TH, Meter: LM

Precious Lord, Take My Hand

I Surrender All

Take My Life, and Let It Be

1. Precious Lord, take my hand,
lead me on, let me stand,
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;
through the storm, through the
night,
lead me on to the light:

All to Jesus I surrender;
all to him I freely give;
I will ever love and trust him,
in his presence daily live.

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.

Refrain:
Take my hand,
precious Lord,
lead me home.
2. When my way grows drear,
precious Lord, linger near,
when my life is almost gone,
hear my cry, hear my call,
hold my hand lest I fall:
(Refrain)
3. When the darkness appears
and the night draws near,
and the day is past and gone,
at the river I stand,
guide my feet, hold my hand:
(Refrain)
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 474
Text: Thomas A. Dorsey, 1932
Music: Thomas A. Dorsey, 1932
Tune: PRECIOUS LORD, Meter: Irr.

The Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in Heaven,
hallowed be thy name. Thy
kingdom come, thy will be done,
on earth as it is in heaven. Give us
this day our daily bread; and
forgive us our trespasses as we
forgive those who trespass against
us. Lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil, For thine is the
kingdom and the power and the
glory forever. Amen

Refrain:
I surrender all, I surrender all,
all to thee, my blessed Savior,
I surrender all.
All to Jesus I surrender;
humbly at his feet I bow,
worldly pleasures all forsaken;
take me, Jesus, take me now.
(Refrain)
All to Jesus I surrender;
make me, Savior, wholly thine;
let me feel the Holy Spirit,
truly know that thou art mine.
(Refrain)
All to Jesus I surrender;
Lord, I give myself to thee;
fill me with thy love and power;
let thy blessing fall on me.
(Refrain)
All to Jesus I surrender;
now I feel the sacred flame.
O the joy of full salvation!
Glory, glory, to his name!
(Refrain)

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.
The United Methodist Hymnal Number 399
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