
Opening Hymn No. 662: Stand Up and Bless the Lord 

 

1: Stand up and bless the Lord, ye people of his choice; 

    stand up and bless the Lord your God with heart and soul and voice. 

 

2: Though high above all praise, above all blessing high, 

    who would not fear his holy name, and laud and magnify? 

 

3: O for the living flame from his own altar brought, 

    to touch our lips, our minds inspire, and wing to heaven our thought! 

 

4: God is our strength and song, and his salvation ours; 

    then be his love in Christ proclaimed with all our ransomed powers. 

 

5: Stand up and bless the Lord; the Lord your God adore; 

    stand up and bless his glorious name, henceforth forevermore. 

    

 

Hymn No. 399: Take My Life, and Let It Be  (11 o’clock service) 
 

1. 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. 

 

2. 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. 

 

3. 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. 

 

 



Closing Hymn TFWS No. 2130: The Summons 

 

1. Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?   

Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same? 

Will you let my love be shown, will you let my name be known, 

will you let my life be grown in you and you in me?  

 

2. Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name? 

Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same? 

Will you risk the hostile stare should your life attract or scare? 

Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me? 

 

3. Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name? 

Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean, and do such as this unseen, 

and admit to what I mean in you and you in me? 

 

4. Will you love the “you” you hide if I but call your name? 

Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you’ve found to reshape the world around, 

through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me? 

 

5. Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name. 

Let me turn and follow you and never be the same. 

In your company I’ll go where your love and footsteps show. 

Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me. 

 

 

 


