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When the Poor Ones
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1 When the poor ones who havenoth-ing  share with strang-ers,
2 When at last all those who suf - fer find their com - fort,
3 When our joy fills up our cup to o - ver - flow -ing,
4 When our homes are filled withgood-ness in  a - bun - dance,
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when the thirst-y wa - ter give un - to us all,
when they hope though e - ven hope seems hope -less - ness,
when our lips can speak no words oth - er than true,
when we learn how to make peace in - stead of war,
g Y 2 - ] e — ] | J ‘I \}

R T =S
when the crip-pled in their weak-ness strength-en oth - ers,
when we love though hate at times seems all  a-round us,
when we know that love for sim-ple things is bet - ter
when each strang-er that we meet is called a neigh-bor,
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then we know that God still goes that road with us,
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then we know that God still goes that road with us.



Take My Life
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1 Take my life and let it be con-se - crat-ed, Lord, to thee;
2 Take my hands and let them move at the im - pulse of thy Ilove;
3 Take my voice and let me sing al-ways,on-1ly,  for my King;
4 Take my sil - ver and my gold; not a mite would I  with-hold;
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take my mo - ments and my  days; let them flow in
take my feet and let them be swift and beau - ti -
take my lips and  let them be filled with mes - sa -
take my in - tel - lect and use ev - ery power as
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cease - less  praise; let them flow in cease - less praise.
ful for thee, swift and beau - i - ful for thee.
ges  from thee, filled with mes - sa - ges from thee.
thou shalt choose, ev - ery power as thou shalt choose.
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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.
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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.



