
Hymn No. 110 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
 
1 A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; 
 our helper he amid the flood of moral 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. 
  



Hymn No. 399 Take My Life, and Let It Be 
(11 o’clock service ONLY) 

 
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. 
  



Hymn No. 553 And Are We Yet Alive 
 
1 And are we yet alive, and see each other’s face? 

Glory and thanks to Jesus give for his almighty grace! 
 
2 Preserved by power divine to full salvation here, 

again in Jesus’ praise we join, and in his sight appear. 
 
3 What troubles have we seen, what mighty conflicts past, 

fightings without, and fears within, since we assembled last! 
 
4 Yet out of all the Lord hath brought us by his love; 

and still he doth his help afford, and hides our life above. 
 
5 Then let us make our boast of his redeeming power, 

which saves us to the uttermost, till we can sin no more. 
 
6 Let us take up the cross till we the crown obtain, 

and gladly reckon all things loss so we may Jesus gain. 
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