A Servant Heart

WORDS: D. A. Sandy Coverett (2007)
TUNE: Trier MS, adapted Praetorius 1609, harmony Woodward 1910
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1. Please grant me, Lord, a ser - vant heart That I may
2. Make me a - ware through -out each day Of those a -
3. Use me, my God, to do your work; Let my hands
4. Should you «call me to change my way, In dif - ’rent
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take your love with me As I go out in -
round who need my aid; Friend, neigh - bour, stran - ger,
dai - ly serve as yours, ‘Til those I serve see
tasks to play a part, When ev - er doubt and
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to your world To take my place where all may  see.
fam - ‘ly too, For whom your sac - ri - fice was made.
on - ly you, The one from whom all good - ness pours.
fears hold sway, Please grant me, Lord, a ser - vant heart.
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TUNE: Trier MS, adapted Praetorius 1609, harmony Woodward 1910

A Servant Heart
0O 4 ! !
A g —— —F—  — — — —H —]
O 1 e R =
<
1. Please grant me, Lord, a ser - vant heart That I may
2. Make me a - ware through -out each day Of those a -
3. Use me, my God, to do your work; Let my hands
4. Should you call me to change my way, In dif - ’rent
. ‘ . 4
T e —1 i H ——1 8 > '|
i I 1 I" ‘P —yg F 1 i i H ! 1
0O 4 ! | | | ! | !
%ﬁj ] o—] i = —]
g 7 m— o —1—~ 1 2 jEI
J T . e
take your love with me As I go out in -
round who need my aid; Friend, neigh - bour, stran - ger,
dai - ly serve as yours, ‘Til those I serve see
tasks to play a part, When ev - er doubt and
. . . a —
Ol . 4 = | I I = | I
%#:‘p‘ i 1 = 1 " i
1 1 ” | 7] | 1
I F | [~~— [ [ 1
04
)" 4 lHIJ. | | | | 4 | | | |
& = E——t——° 1
J 3 o o g 2 g 2
to your world To take my place where all may  see.
fam - ‘ly too, For whom your sac - ri - fice was made.
on - ly you, The one from whom all good - ness pours.
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