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Hymn 1 CH4 185 
 

Come, children, join and sing 
alleluia! amen! 
loud praise to Christ our King; 
alleluia! amen! 
Let all, with heart and voice, 
before his throne rejoice; 
praise is his gracious choice: 
alleluia! amen! 
 

Come, lift your hearts on high; 
alleluia! amen! 
let praises fill the sky; 
alleluia! amen! 
He is our guide and friend, 
on him we can depend; 
his love shall never end: 
alleluia! amen! 
 

Sing praises loud and long; 
alleluia! amen! 
life shall not end the song; 
alleluia! amen! 
on heaven’s blissful shore 
his goodness we’ll adore, 
singing for evermore, 
alleluia! amen! 
 

*Christian Henry Bateman (1813-1889) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 2  
 

If you’re black or if you’re white 
Or if you’re in between 
God loves you. 
 

If you’re tall or if you’re small 
Or if you’re fat or lean 
God loves you. 
 

He loves you when you’re happy, 
He loves you when you’re sad, 
He loves you when you’re very good, 
And when you’re very bad. 
 

No matter what you look like, 
No matter what you do, 
God loves you, oh hallelujah 
God loves you. 
 

If you’re black or if you’re white 
Or if you’re in between 
God loves you. 
 

If you’re tall or if you’re small 
Or if you’re fat or lean 
God loves you. 
 

He loves you when you’re happy, 
He loves you when you’re sad, 
He loves you when you’re very good, 
And when you’re very bad. 
 

No matter what you look like, 
No matter what you do, 
God loves you, oh hallelujah 
God loves you, oh hallelujah 
God loves you. 
 

Shoo-by, Doo-by, Doo-by, Doo, Doo, Wah! 
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Hymn 3 MP 454 (Sing Twice) 
 

Majesty, worship His majesty; 
unto Jesus be glory, honour and praise. 
Majesty, kingdom, authority, 
flows from His throne 
unto His own, His anthem raise. 
So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus, 
magnify, come glorify Christ Jesus the 
King. 
Majesty, worship His majesty, 
Jesus who died, now glorified, 
King of all kings. 

Jack Hayford 
© 1981 Rocksmith Music/Leosong 

Copyright Services Ltd 
 

Hymn 4 MP 624 
 

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. 
 

Frances Ridley Havergal (1836-1879) 

Hymn 5 MP 708 
 

To God be the glory! great things He 
hath done; 
so loved He the world that He gave us his 
Son; 
who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
and opened the life gate that all may go 
in. 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
let the earth hear His voice; 
praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
let the people rejoice: 
O come to the Father, through Jesus the 
Son 
and give Him the glory; great things He 
hath done! 
 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of 
blood! 
to every believer the promise of God; 
the vilest offender who truly believes, 
that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
Praise the Lord... 
 

Great things He hath taught us, 
great things He hath done, 
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the 
Son; 
but purer, and higher, and greater will be 
our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we 
see. 
Praise the Lord... 

Frances van Alstyne (1820-1915) 
(Fanny Jane Crosby) 

 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors.  

(Celtic Daily Prayer) 


