Hymn Lyrics — Large Font

Hymn 11 - The Lord’s my shepherd

1. The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want. He makes me down to lie in pastures green; he
leadeth me the quiet waters by.

2. My soul he doth restore again, and me to walk doth make within the paths of righteousness
even for his own name's sake.

3. Yea, though | walk in death's dark vale, yet will | fear none ill, for thou art with me, and thy
rod and staff me comfort still.

4. My table thou hast furnished in presence of my foes; my head thou dost with oil anoint and
my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy all my life shall surely follow me and in God's house forevermore my
dwelling place shall be.

Hymn 642 — O Master, let me walk with thee

1. O Master, let me walk with thee in lowly paths of service free; tell me thy secret; help me
bear the strain of toil, the fret of care.

2. Help me the slow of heart to move by some clear winning word of love; teach me the
wayward feet to stay, and guide them in the homeward way.

3. Teach me thy patience; still with thee in closer, dearer company, in work that keeps faith
sweet and strong, in trust that triumphs over wrong,

4. in hope that sends a shining ray far down the future's broadening way, in peace that only
thou canst give, with thee, O Master, let me live.

Hymn 637 — Take my life, and let it be consecrated

1. Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord, to thee; take my moments and my days:
let them flow in ceaseless 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 | withhold; take my intellect, and use every
power as thou shalt choose.

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.

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

Hymn 651 — Guide me, O thou great Redeemer

1. Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, pilgrim through this barren land; | am weak, but thou art
mighty; hold me with thy powerful hand: bread of heaven, bread of heaven, feed me now and
evermore, feed me now and evermore.

2. Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing stream doth flow; let the fire and cloudy
pillar lead me all my journey through: strong deliverer, strong deliverer, be thou still my
strength and shield; be thou still my strength and shield.

3. When | tread the verge of Jordan, bid my anxious fears subside; death of death, and hell's
destruction, land me safe on Canaan's side: songs of praises, songs of praises, | will ever give to
thee, | will ever give to thee.



