
MUSIC FOR SUNDAY, MAY 17, 2020 
 

O MAGNIFY THE LORD 
O magnify, O magnify the Lord with me 

And let us exalt His name together 
O magnify the Lord, O magnify the Lord 
And may His name be lifted high forever 

 
O worship Him, O worship Christ the Lord with me 

And let us exalt His name together 
O worship Christ the Lord; O worship Christ the King 

And may His name be lifted high forever 
 

King of kings and Lord of lords 
And may His name be lifted high forever 

(repeat first verse and chorus) 
 
 

COME LET US JOIN OUR CHEERFUL SONGS 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs - With angels 'round the throne 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues - But all their joys are one 

"Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry - "To be exalted thus!" 
"Worthy the Lamb," our hearts reply 

"For He was slain for us!" 
 

Jesus is worthy to receive - Honor and power divine 
And blessings more than we can give - Be, Lord, forever Thine 
Let all that dwell above the sky - And air and earth and seas 

Conspire to lift Thy glories high 
And speak Thine endless praise 

 
The whole creation join in one - To bless the sacred Name 

Of Him Who sits upon the throne - And to adore the Lamb… 
"Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry - "To be exalted thus!" 

"Worthy the Lamb," our hearts reply 
"For He was slain for us!" 

(repeat) 
 

Come let us join our cheerful songs… 
 

COME THOU FOUNT, COME THOU KING 
Come Thou Fount of every blessing 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise 

Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above 

Praise His name, I'm fixed upon it 
Name of God's redeeming love 

 
I was lost in utter darkness 

'Til You came and rescued me 
I was bound in all my sin when 
Your love came and set me free 

Now my soul can sing a new song 
Now my heart has found a home 

Now Your grace is always with me 
And I'll never be alone 

 
Come Thou Fount, come Thou King 

Come Thou precious Prince of Peace 
Hear Your bride, to You we sing 
Come Thou Fount of all blessing 

 
O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be 
Let Thy goodness like a fetter 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee 
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 

Here's my heart, O take and seal it 
Seal it for Thy courts above 

 
Come Thou Fount, come Thou King 

Come Thou precious Prince of Peace 
Hear Your bride, to You we sing 
Come Thou Fount of all blessing 

(repeat) 
 

Next page… 



O that day when freed from sinning 
I shall see Thy lovely face; 

Clothed then in Thy blood washed linen 
How I'll sing Thy sovereign grace 
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry 
Take my ransomed soul away 

Send Thine angels now to carry 
Me to realms of endless days 

Come Thou Fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace 

 
MY WORTH IS NOT IN WHAT I OWN 

My worth is not in what I own 
Not in the strength of flesh and bone 

But in the costly wounds of love - at the cross… 
 

My worth is not in skill or name 
In win or lose, in pride or shame 

But in the blood of Christ that flowed - at the cross… 
 

I rejoice in my Redeemer 
Greatest Treasure, 

Wellspring of my soul 
I will trust in Him, no other. 

My soul is satisfied in Him alone. 
 

As summer flowers we fade and die 
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by 

But life eternal calls to us - at the cross… 
 

I will not boast in wealth or might 
Or human wisdom's fleeting light 

But I will boast in knowing Christ - at the cross… 
(repeat chorus) 

 
Two wonders here that I confess 
My worth and my unworthiness 

My value fixed - my ransom paid - at the cross… 
(repeat chorus) 

 

TAKE MY LIFE 
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 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 

Ever, only, all 
Ever, only, all 

Ever, only, all for Thee 


