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1. Lord of cre - a - tion, to You be all praise! Most
2. Lord of all pow - er, I give You my will, n
3. Lord of all wis - dom, | give You my mind, Rich
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might - Your work - ing, most won - drous  Your ways! Your
joy - ful o - be - dience Your tasks  to ful - fill. Your
truth that sur - pass - es man's knowl-edge to find, What
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glo - ry and might are be - yond us to tell, And
bond - age is free - dom; Your ser - vice s song; and
eye has not seen and  what ear has not heard s
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yet in  the heart  of the hum - ble You dwell.
held in  Your keep - ing my weak - ness is strong.
walk in Your free - dom to the end  of the way.
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