
Hymns for February 28th 
Second Sunday of Lent 

First Hymn  (A&M 763, O&N 426) 

1 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

and in the depth be praise: 

in all his words most wonderful, 

most sure in all his ways. 

2 O loving wisdom of our God! 

When all was sin and shame, 

a second Adam to the fight 

and to the rescue came. 

3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 

which did in Adam fail, 

should strive afresh against the foe, 

should strive and should prevail; 

4 And that a higher gift than grace 

should flesh and blood refine, 

God's presence and his very self, 

and essence all-divine. 

5 O generous love! that he, who smote 

in Man for man the foe, 

the double agony in Man 

for man should undergo; 

6 And in the garden secretly, 

and on the cross on high, 

should teach his brethren, and inspire 

to suffer and to die. 

7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

and in the depth be praise: 

in all his words most wonderful, 

most sure in all his ways. 

 

Second Hymn  (A&M 787, O&N 464) 

1 Take my life, and let it be 

consecrated, Lord, to thee; 

take my moments and my days, 

let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 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. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing 

always, only, for my King; 

take my lips, and let them be 

filled with messages from thee. 

4 Take my silver and my gold; 

not a mite would I withhold; 

take my intellect, and use 

every power as thou shalt choose. 

5 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. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 

at thy feet its treasure-store; 

take myself, and I will be 

ever, only, all for thee. 

 



Third Hymn (A&M 116, O&N 55)  

1 Be thou my guardian and my guide, 

and hear me when I call; 

let not my slippery footsteps slide, 

and hold me lest I fall. 

2 The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell 

around the path I tread; 

O save me from the snares of hell, 

thou quickener of the dead. 

3 And if I tempted am to sin, 

and outward things are strong, 

do thou, O Lord, keep watch within, 

and save my soul from wrong. 

4 Still let me ever watch and pray, 

and feel that I am frail; 

that if the tempter cross my way, 

yet he may not prevail. 

 


