
Make me a channel of your peace​
Where there is hatred let me bring your love​
Where there is injury, your pardon Lord​
And where there is doubt true faith in You 

Oh, Master grant that I may never seek​
So much to be consoled as to console​
To be understood as to understand​
To be loved as to love with all my soul 

Make me a channel of your peace​
Where there is despair in life let me bring hope​
Where there is darkness only light​
And where there's sadness ever joy 

Refrain 

Make me a channel of your peace​
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned​
It is in giving to all men that we receive​
And in dying that we are born to eternal life 

 

1 Just as I am, without one plea​
but that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee,​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
2 Just as I am, though tossed about​
with many a conflict, many a doubt,​
fightings and fears within, without,​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
3 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind!​
Sight, riches, healing of the mind​
yea, all I need, in thee to find:​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
4 Just as I am! thou wilt receive,​
will welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:​
because thy promise I believe,​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
5 Just as I am! thy love unknown​
has broken every barrier down:​
now to be thine, yea, thine alone,​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
6 Just as I am! Of that free love​
the breadth, length, depth and height to prove,​
here for a season, then above,​
O Lamb of God, I come. 
 

 

 



RESTORE, O LORD,​
The honour of Your name,​
In works of sovereign power​
Come shake the earth again;​
That men may see​
And come with reverent fear​
To the living God,​
Whose kingdom shall outlast the years. 
​
Restore, O Lord,​
In all the earth Your fame,​
And in our time revive​
The church that bears Your name.​
And in Your anger,​
Lord, remember mercy,​
O living God,​
Whose mercy shall outlast the years. 
 
Bend us, O Lord,​
Where we are hard and cold,​
In Your refiner's fire​
Come purify the gold.​
Though suffering comes​
And evil crouches near,​
Still our living God​
Is reigning, He is reigning here. 

​
Restore, O Lord,​
The honour of Your name,​
In works of sovereign power​
Come shake the earth again;​
That men may see​
And come with reverent fear​
To the living God,​
Whose kingdom shall outlast the years. 


