UT3-CONSECRATION
“As Water to the Thirsty”
As water to the thirsty,
As beauty to the eyes,
As strength that follows weakness,
As truth instead of lies;
As song time and springtime and summertime to be,
So is my Lord,
My living Lord
So in my Lord to me.
Like calm in place of clamor
Like peace that follows pain,
Like meeting after parting,
Like sunshine after rain;
Like moonlight and starlight and sunlight on the sea,
So is my Lord,
My living Lord
So in my Lord to me.

As sleep that follows fever,
As gold instead of grey,
As freedom after bondage,
As sunrise to the day;
As home to the traveler and all he longs to see,
So is my Lord,
My living Lord
So in my Lord to me.

“I’d Rather Have Jesus”
I’d rather have Jesus than silver or gold;
I'd rather be His than have riches untold;
I'd rather have Jesus than houses or land;
I'd rather be led by His nail-pierced hand:
Refrain:
Than to be the king of a vast domain or be held in sin's dread sway!
I'd rather have Jesus than anything this world affords today.
I'd rather have Jesus than men's applause;
I'd rather be faithful to His dear cause;
I'd rather have Jesus than world-wide fame;
I'd rather be true to His holy name:
He's fairer than lilies of rarest bloom;
He's sweeter than honey from out the comb;
He's all that my hungering spirit needs I'd rather have Jesus and let Him lead:

“Oh, Let Me Walk With Thee”
O let me walk with Thee My God
As Enoch walked in days of old;
Place Thou my trembling hand in Thine
And sweet communion with me hold;
E’en though the path I may not see,
Yet Jesus let me walk with Thee.
I can not, dare not walk alone;
The tempest rages in the sky,
A thousand snares beset my feet,
A thousand foes are lurking nigh.
Still Thou the raging of the sea,
O Master! Let me walk with Thee.
If I may rest my hand in Thine,
I’ll count the joys of earth but loss,
And firmly bravely journey on;
I’ll bear the banner of the cross
Till Zion’s glorious gates I see;
Yet Savior let me walk with thee.
TAG:
Till Zion’s glorious gates I see;
Yet Savior let me walk with Thee.

“I’ll Go Where You Want Me to Go”
It may not be on the mountain’s height,
Or over the stormy sea;
It may not be at the battle’s front
My Lord will have need of me;
But if by a still small voice He calls
To paths I do not know,
I’ll answer dear Lord,
With my hand in thine,
I’ll go where you want me to go.
Refrain:
I’ll go where you want me to go dear Lord,
O’er mountain, or plain, or sea;
I’ll say what you want me to say dear Lord,
I’ll be what you want me to be.
Perhaps today there are loving words
Which Jesus would have me speak;
There may be now, in the paths of sin
Some wand’rer whom I should seek.
O Savior, if Thou will be my guide,
Tho’ dark and rugged the way,
My voice shall echo the message sweet,
I’ll say what you want me to say.
There’s surely somewhere a lowly place
In earth’s harvest fields so wide,
Where I may labor thro’ life’s short day
For Jesus the crucified.
So trusting my all unto Thy care
I know Thou lovest me!
I’ll do Thy will with a heart sincere,
I’ll be what you want me to be.

“Beneath the Cross of Jesus”
Beneath the cross of Jesus
I fain would take my stand,
The shadow of a mighty rock
Within a weary land;
A home within the wilderness,
A rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noontide heat,
And the burden of the day.
Upon that cross of Jesus
Mine eye at times can see
The very dying form of One
Who suffered there for me;
And from my stricken heart with tears
Two wonders I confess:
The wonders of redeeming love
And my unworthiness.
I take, O cross, thy shadow
For my abiding place;
I ask no other sunshine than
The sunshine of his face;
Content to let the world go by,
To know no gain nor loss,
My sinful self my only shame,
My glory all the cross.

“Live Out Thy Life Within Me”
Live out Thy life within me,
O Jesus King if kings!
Be Thou thyself the answer
To all my questionings;
Live out Thy life within me,
In all things have Thy way!
I, the transparent medium
Thy glory to display.
The temple has been yielded,
And purified of sin;
Let Thy Shekinah glory
Now shine forth from within,
And all the earth keep silence,
The body hence forth be
Thy silent gentle servant,
Moved only as by thee.
It’s members every moment
Held subject to Thy call,
Ready to have Thee use them,
Or not be used at all;
Held without restless longing,
Or strain, or stress, or fret,
Or chafings at Thy dealings,
Or thoughts of vain regret.
But restful, calm, and pliant,
From bend and bias free,
Awaiting Thy decision,
When Thou hast need of me.
Live out Thy life within me,
O Jesus King of kings!
Be Thou the glorious answer
To all my questionings.
TAG:
Live out Thy life within me
O Jesus King of kings.

“Have Thine Own Way, Lord”
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.
Have Thine Own Way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Search me and try me
Master today!
Whiter than snow Lord
Wash me just now,
As in Thy presence
Humbly I bow.
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!
Have Thine Own Way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Hold over my being
Absolute sway!
Fill with Thy Spirit
Till all shall see
Christ only always
Living in me.
Christ only always
Living in me.

“Near to the Heart of God”
There is a place of quiet rest,
Near to the heart of God;
A place where sin cannot molest,
Near to the heart of God.
Refrain
O Jesus, blest Redeemer,
Sent from the heart of God,
Hold us who wait before thee
Near to the heart of God.
There is a place of comfort sweet,
Near to the heart of God;
A place where we our Savior meet,
Near to the heart of God.
There is place a place of full release,
Near to the heart of God;
A place where all is joy and peace,
Near to the heart of God.

“Give Me Jesus”
In the morning, when I rise
In the morning, when I rise
In the morning, when I rise, give me Jesus
Give me Jesus,
Give me Jesus,
You can have all this world,
But give me Jesus
When I am alone
When I am alone
When I am alone, give me Jesus
Give me Jesus,
Give me Jesus,
You can have all this world,
But give me Jesus
When I come to die
When I come to die
When I come to die, give me Jesus
Give me Jesus,
Give me Jesus,
You can have all this world,
You can have all this world,
You can have all this world,
But give me Jesus

“Nearer Still Nearer”
Nearer, still nearer, close to Thy heart,
Draw me, my Savior, so precious Thou art;
Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast,
Shelter me safe in that haven of rest,
Shelter me safe in that haven of rest.
Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring,
Nought as an offering to Jesus my KingOnly my sinful now contrite heart,
Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart,
Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart.
Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be Thine;
Sin, with its follies, I gladly resign,
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride;
Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified,
Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified.
Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last;
Till safe in glory my anchor is cast;
Through endless ages, ever to be,
Nearer, my Savior, still nearer to Thee,
Nearer, my Savior, still nearer to Thee.

“I Need Thee Every Hour”
I need Thee every hour,
Most gracious Lord;
No tender voice like Thine
Can peace afford.
Refrain:
I need Thee, O I need Thee;
Every hour I need Thee!
O Bless me now my Savior,
I come to Thee.
I need Thee every hour,
Stay Thou near by;
Temptations loose their power
When thou art nigh.
Refrain
I need Thee every hour,
In joy or pain;
Come quickly and abide
Or life is vain.
Refrain
I need Thee every hour,
Teach me Thy will
And Thy rich promises
In me fulfill.
Refrain:
I need Thee, O I need Thee;
Every hour I need Thee!
O Bless me now my Savior,
O Bless me now my Savior,
I come to Thee.

“Fill My Cup Lord”
Like the woman at the well I was seeking
For things that could not satisfy;
And then I heard my Savior speaking
“Draw from my well that never shall run dry.”
Refrain:
Fill my cup, Lord, I lift it up Lord!
Come and quench this thirsting of my soul;
Bread of heaven, feed me till I want no moreFill my cup, fill it up and make me whole!
There are millions in this world who are craving
The pleasure earthly things afford;
But none can match the wondrous treasure
That I find in Jesus Christ my Lord.
So, my children if the things this world gave you
Leave hungers that won’t pass away,
My blessed Lord will come and save you,
If you kneel to Him and humbly pray:
Refrain:

