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5. Lord, my time is in your hand, to you, my soul con vert;-
4. Show me, as my soul can bear, the depth of in bred- sin;
3. You did un der- take- for me, for me to death were sold;
2. From the world of sin and noise and hur ry- I with draw;-
1. O pen,- Lord, my in ward- ear, and let my heart re joice;-
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you can make me un der- stand,- though I am slow of heart;
all the un bel- ief- de clare,- the pride that lurks with in;-
wis dom- in a myst er- y- of dy ing- love un fold;-
for the small and in ward- voice I wait with hum ble- awe;
let my qui et- spir it- hear your com fort- ing- calm voice;
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Lord, in you I live and move, you are light, up on- me shine;
take me, I am yours, my Lord, bring in to- cap tiv- i- ty-
teach the les son- of your cross, let me die with you to reign;
I am sil ent- now and still, dare not in your pres ence- move;
nev er- in the whirl wind- found, or where earth quakes- rock the place,
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you are wis dom,- power, and love, and all you are is mine.
eve ry- high as pir- ing- thought that would not bend the knee.
all things let me count but loss, that you, I may re gain.-
to my wait ing- soul re veal- the sec ret- of your love.
still and sil ent- is the sound, the whis per- of your grace.
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