
Lyrics for Saturday, Nov. 21, 2020 
 

For the Fruit of All Creation 
Used with Permission CCLI License #1150991, et. Al 

 
For the fruit of all creation, thanks be to God.   
For these gifts to every nation, thanks be to God.   
For the plowing, sowing, reaping, silent growth while we are sleeping,  
future needs in earth’s safekeeping, thanks be to God 
 
For the harvests of the Spirit, thanks be to God.   
For the good we all inherit, thanks be to God.   
For the wonders that astound us, for the truths that still confound us,  
most of all, that love has found us, thanks be to God. 
 

Take My Life, That I May Be 
Used with Permission CCLI License #1150991, et. Al 

Take my life, that I may 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. 


