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Come	and	Find	the	Quiet	Center	
	
1	Come	and	find	the	quiet	center	
In	the	crowded	life	we	lead,	
Find	the	room	for	hope	to	enter,	
Find	the	frame	where	we	are	freed:	
Clear	the	chaos	and	the	clutter,	
Clear	our	eyes,	that	we	can	see	
All	the	things	that	really	matter,	
Be	at	peace,	and	simply	be.	
	
2	Silence	is	a	friend	who	claims	us,	
Cools	the	heat	and	slows	the	pace,	
God	it	is	who	speaks	and	names	us,	
Knows	our	being,	touches	base,	
Making	space	within	our	thinking,	
Lifting	shades	to	show	the	sun,	
Raising	courage	when	we're	shrinking,	
Finding	scope	for	faith	begun.	
	
3	In	the	Spirit	let	us	travel,	
Open	to	each	other's	pain,	
Let	our	loves	and	fears	unravel,	
Celebrate	the	space	we	gain;	
There's	a	place	for	deepest	dreaming,	
There's	a	time	for	heart	to	care,	
In	the	Spirit's	lively	scheming	
There	is	always	room	to	spare!	
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Be	Still,	My	Soul	
	
1	Be	still,	my	soul:	the	Lord	is	on	your	side.	
Bear	patiently	the	cross	of	grief	or	pain;	
leave	to	your	God	to	order	and	provide;	
in	every	change	God	faithful	will	remain.	
Be	still,	my	soul:	your	best,	your	heavenly	friend	
through	thorny	ways	leads	to	a	joyful	end.	
	
2	Be	still,	my	soul:	your	God	will	undertake	
to	guide	the	future,	as	in	ages	past.	
Your	hope,	your	confidence	let	nothing	shake;	
all	now	mysterious	shall	be	bright	at	last.	
Be	still,	my	soul:	the	waves	and	winds	still	know	
the	Christ	who	ruled	them	while	he	dwelt	below.	
	
3	Be	still,	my	soul:	the	hour	is	hastening	on	
when	we	shall	be	forever	with	the	Lord,	
when	disappointment,	grief,	and	fear	are	gone,	
sorrow	forgot,	love’s	purest	joys	restored.	
Be	still,	my	soul:	when	change	and	tears	are	past,	
all	safe	and	blessed	we	shall	meet	at	last.	
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Take	My	Life	and	Let	it	Be	
	
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.		
	


