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All	Saints	Service	Lyrics	
November	7,	2021	
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For	All	the	Saints	
	
For	all	the	saints,	who	from	their	labors	rest,		
who	thee	by	faith	before	the	world	confessed,		
thy	name,	O	Jesus,	be	forever	blest.		
	
Refrain:	
Alleluia,	Alleluia!		
	
Thou	wast	their	rock,	their	fortress,	and	their	might;		
thou,	Lord,	their	captain	in	the	well-fought	fight;		
thou,	in	the	darkness	drear,	their	one	true	light.	[Refrain]	
	
O	may	thy	soldiers,	faithful,	true,	and	bold,		
fight	as	the	saints	who	nobly	fought	of	old,		
and	win	with	them	the	victor's	crown	of	gold.	[Refrain]	
	
I	Vow	to	Thee	My	Country	
	
I	vow	to	thee,	my	country,	all	earthly	things	above	
Entire	and	whole	and	perfect,	the	service	of	my	love	
The	love	that	asks	no	question,	the	love	that	stands	the	test	
That	lays	upon	the	altar,	the	dearest	and	the	best	
The	love	that	never	falters,	the	love	that	pays	the	price	
The	love	that	makes	undaunted	the	final	sacrifice	

And	there's	another	country,	I've	heard	of	long	ago	
Most	dear	to	them	that	love	her,	most	great	to	them	that	know	
We	may	not	count	her	armies,	we	may	not	see	her	king	
Her	fortress	is	a	faithful	heart,	her	pride	is	suffering	
And	soul	by	soul,	and	silently	her	shining	bounds	increase	
And	her	ways	are	ways	of	gentleness,	and	all	her	paths	are	peace	
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Take	My	Life,	and	Let	It	Be	
	
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.		
	
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.		
	
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.		
	


