
Take My Life  
Take my life and let it be  

Consecrated Lord to Thee; 
Take my hands and let them move 

At the impulse of Thy love, 
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, 
Always only for my King. 

 
Take my silver and my gold;  
Not a mite would I withhold; 

Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise,  
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

 
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. 

 
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. 

 
Words: Frances R. Havergal; Music: Henri A. C. Milan,; harm. Lowell Mason 

HENDON; Public Domain  
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WELCOME & PRAYER 
 

CALL TO WORSHIP — from Psalm 90 
Lord, you have been our dwelling place 
in all generations. 
Before the mountains were brought forth, 
or ever you had formed the earth and the world, 
from everlasting to everlasting you are God. 
Satisfy us in the morning with your steadfast love, 
    that we may rejoice and be glad all our days. 
Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us, 
    and establish the work of our hands upon us; 
    yes, establish the work of our hands!  
 

PRAISE & ADORATION  
 

O God, Our Help in Ages Past 
O God, our Help in ages past,  
Our hope for years to come 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal Home. 

 
Under the shadow of Thy throne 

Still may we dwell secure 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,  

And our defense is sure. 
 

Before the hills in order stood,  
Or earth received her frame 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

 
O God, our Help in ages past,  
Our Hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our Guide while life shall last,  
And our eternal Home. 

 
Text: Isaac Watts; based on Psalm 90; Music William Croft; Public Domain 

 
God Evermore 

Light of eternity, Ancient of Days 
Glorious in holiness, worthy of praise 
Wonderful counselor, we will adore. 
You have created us. God evermore. 

 



 
We adore You, we adore You,  

Lifting praises to God evermore.  
 

Lord of the infinite, Author of time. 
Earth and the heavens sing Your great design. 

Angels in worship rejoice and proclaim, 
“You are the Holy One. Great is Your name!” 

 
We adore You, we adore You, 

Lifting praises to God evermore. 
Hallelujah, for the Father’s love. 

Hallelujah, God evermore. 
God evermore. 

 
Waves of the ocean deep bend to Your will. 

With Your commanding voice 
Storms become still.  

All will acknowledge You,  
All will proclaim, 

“You are the King of Kings!  
Great is your name!” 

 
We adore You, we adore You, 

Lifting praises to God evermore. 
Hallelujah, for the Father’s love. 

Hallelujah, God evermore. 
 

We adore You, we adore You, 
Lifting praises to God evermore. 
Hallelujah, for the Father’s love. 

Hallelujah, God evermore. 
God evermore. 
God evermore.  
God evermore. 

 
By Paul Baloche, Aaron Shust, and Fanny Crosby; © 2013 Integrity Worship Music; CCLI #2850991 

 

GRACE & ASSURANCE — John 3:16-18 
Jesus said, “For God so loved the world, that he gave his only Son,  
that whoever believes in him should not perish but have eternal life.  
For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world,  
but in order that the world might be saved through him.  
Whoever believes in him is not condemned,  
but whoever does not believe is condemned already,  
because he has not believed in the name of the only Son of God.   
 
 

 

How Deep the Father’s Love For Us 
How deep the Father’s love for us, 

How vast beyond all measure, 
That He should give His only Son 

To make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss— 

The Father turns His face away, 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 

Bring many sons to glory. 
 

Behold the man upon a cross, 
My sin upon His shoulders; 

Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers. 

It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished; 

His dying breath has brought me life— 
I know that it is finished. 

 
I will not boast in anything, 

No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 

His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart— 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 
Why should I gain from His reward? 

I cannot give an answer; 
But this I know with all my heart— 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 

 
Words & Music by Stuart Townend © 1995 Thankyou Music; CCLI #2850991 

 

COMMUNION — 1 Corinthians 11:23-26; Revelation 20:22 
Bread—For I received from the Lord what I also delivered to you, that the Lord 
Jesus on the night when he was betrayed took bread, and when he had given 
thanks, he broke it, and said, “This is my body, which is for you. Do this in 
remembrance of me.” 
Cup— In the same way also he took the cup, after supper, saying, “This cup is 
the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance 
of me.”  
Conclusion—For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim 
the Lord's death until he comes. Even so come Lord Jesus. 

 

SERMON —  

“Two Reasons You Must Be Imitating Somebody” - Philippians 3:17-21  
 


