Traditional Lyrics for September 6, 2026
Praise My Soul the King of Heaven UMH 66

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to the throne thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
evermore God's praises sing.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise the everlasting King.

2. Praise the Lord for grace and favor
to all people in distress;

praise God, still the same as ever,
slow to chide, and swift to bless.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Glorious now God's faithfulness.

3. Fatherlike, God tends and spares us;
well our feeble frame God knows;
motherlike, God gently bears us,
rescues us from all our foes.

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Widely yet God's mercy flows.

4. Angels in the heights, adoring,
you behold God face to face;
saints triumphant, now adoring,
gathered in from every race.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Praise with us the God of grace.

Have Thine Own Way Lord UMH 382

1. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Thou art the potter, I am the clay.

Mold me and make me after thy will,

while I am waiting, yielded and still.

2. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Search me and try me, Savior today!

Wash me just now, Lord, wash me just now,

as in thy presence humbly I bow.

3. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me I pray!
Power, all power, surely is thine!



Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!

4. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way!
Hold o'er my being absolute sway.

Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me!

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.



