
Traditional Service November 9th 

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God UMH 110 

1. A mighty fortress is our God,​
a bulwark never failing;​
our helper he amid the flood​
of mortal ills prevailing.​
For still our ancient foe​
doth seek to work us woe;​
his craft and power are great,​
and armed with cruel hate,​
on earth is not his equal.​
​
2. Did we in our own strength confide,​
our striving would be losing,​
were not the right man on our side,​
the man of God's own choosing.​
Dost ask who that may be?​
Christ Jesus, it is he;​
Lord Sabaoth, his name,​
from age to age the same,​
and he must win the battle.​
​
3. And though this world, with devils filled,​
should threaten to undo us,​
we will not fear, for God hath willed​
his truth to triumph through us.​
The Prince of Darkness grim,​
we tremble not for him;​
his rage we can endure,​
for lo, his doom is sure;​
one little word shall fell him.​
​
4. That word above all earthly powers,​
no thanks to them, abideth;​
the Spirit and the gifts are ours,​
thru him who with us sideth.​
Let goods and kindred go,​
this mortal life also;​
the body they may kill;​
God's truth abideth still;​
his kingdom is forever. 
 

 

 



To God Be the Glory UMH 98 

1. To God be the glory, great things he hath done!​
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,​
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,​
and opened the lifegate that all may go in.​
​
Refrain:​
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,​
let the earth hear his voice!​
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,​
let the people rejoice!​
O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,​
and give him the glory, great things he hath done!​
​
2. O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,​
to every believer the promise of God;​
the vilest offender who truly believes,​
that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.​
(Refrain)​
​
3. Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done,​
and great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son;​
but purer, and higher, and greater will be​
our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.​
(Refrain) 
 

Take My Life and Let It Be UMH 399 

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. 
 


