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Who Am I 
Verse 1 

Who am I, that the Lord of all the earth 

Would care to know my name, 

Would care to feel my hurt? 

Who am I, that the Bright and Morning Star 

Would choose to light the way 

For my ever wand'ring heart? 
 

Pre-Chorus 

Not because of who I am, 

But because of what You've done. 

Not because of what I've done, 

But because of who You are. 
 

Chorus 

I am a flower quickly fading, 

Here today and gone tomorrow; 

A wave tossed in the ocean, 

A vapor in the wind. 

Still You hear me when I'm calling. 

Lord, You catch me when I'm falling. 

And You've told me who I am: 

I am Yours, 

I am Yours. 
 

Verse 2 

Who am I, that the eyes that see my sin 

Would look on me with love 

And watch me rise again? 

Who am I, that the voice that calmed the sea 

Would call out through the rain 

And calm the storm in me? 
 

Pre-Chorus 
 

Ending 

I am Yours, 

I am Yours. 

 

As We Gather at Your Table #551 
Verse 1 

As we gather at your table, 

       as we listen to your Word, 

Help us know, O God, your presence; 

       let our hearts and minds be stirred. 

Nourish us with sacred story 

       till we claim it as our own; 

Teach us through this holy banquet 

       how to make love's vict’ry known. 
 

Verse 2 

Turn our worship into witness 

       in the sacrament of life; 

Send us forth to love and serve you, 

       bringing peace where there is strife. 

Give us, Christ, your great compassion 

       to forgive as you forgave; 

May we still behold your image 

       in the world you died to save. 

 

Verse 3 

Grant us vision, gracious Spirit, 

       seeking guests to share that feast 

Where triumphant love will welcome 

       those who had been last and least. 

There no more will envy blind us 

       nor will pride our peace destroy, 

As we join with saints and angels 

       to repeat the sounding joy. 

 

 

Take My Life, and Let It Be Consecrated #375 
Verse 1 

Take my life, and let it be 

Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 

Take my moments and my days, 

Let them flow in ceaseless praise, 

Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
 

Verse 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, 

Swift and beautiful for Thee. 
 

Verse 3 

Take my wealth, all I possess; 

Make me rich in faithfulness. 

Take my mind that I may use 

Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose, 

Ev’ry pow’r as Thou shalt choose. 
 

Verse 4 

Take my motives and my will, 

All Thy purpose to fulfill. 

Take my heart it is Thine own; 

It shall be Thy royal throne, 

It shall be Thy royal throne. 
 

Verse 5 

Take my love; Lord, I will pour 

At Thy feet its treasure store. 

Take myself, and I will be 

Thine for all eternity,  

Thine for all eternity. 

A-men. 

 

 


