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Jesus,| my cross have taken
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

Je - sus, 1 mw cross have tak - en, all 1o leave and  fol - low th:E
Let  dhe world de- spize mmd leave me, they have left my  Sav - lor  too
Man may treu-ble  and  dis-ress ome, twill bat drive me W thy breast;
Take, my soul, thy  Full  sal=vi = tion, mse o'er sin and . fer and  cane;
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des < 0~ e, de-spised, for-sak - en,  thow from hence my  all shalt  be
b < maon heants and looks  de-ceve me; thouw ol ned. DTke mon, un - e
life wuth in - als  hard may press me, heav'n will boing me sweel-er  Fest,
jov o e i ev - "ty osta - Gion some-thing sall i do or  bean
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Per = ish ev="ry fomd am=bi = fwm, all "ve sought or hoped or known;
and, while thou shalt smile up-on  me, God  of  wis = dom, Tove, and might,
0 tis ot in gricf  to harm me while thy love  ds left o ome;

think what Spir-u dwells with-in  thee, what a Fa - ther's smile 15 ilune,
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vei how rich s my con- r.h - tipn, God and heav'noare still  my own.
foes may hate and friends may shun  me; show thy face, and all  is bright
O pwere net oan jov  to charmoame, were that joy un - mixed with thee,
what a  Sav-wor died w0 win  thee: child of heav'n, shouldst thou re - pine?
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

"Tfanyone would come after Me, e must deny himself and fake up his cross daily and follow Me.” Luke 3:23(K]V)
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1. Je - sus, [ my cross have tak - en, All to leave and fol - low Thee;

2. Let  the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior, too;
3. Haste thee on from grace 1o glo - ry. Armed by faith and winged by prayer:

oty e Lt s g g gy

i i ! ! F: !

[ ) | Lo
I . ] I. IL\ = } 1 | ™  — | I 1 | 11

"4

L ]

T
= : : =
ui.dii% iqar ﬂﬂz
Des - ti - tute, de-spised, for-sak - en, Thouw, from hence, my  all shall be.

Hu - man heartsand looks de-ceive me, Thou art not. like man, un - true.
Heav'n's e - ter - nal days be-fore thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there.

S

Ly # - ' T :[ = -
e=SSESs S SSiSS s

q

H 4 . "
]

I ]
-
¥ i — k1 T K i . t _4 N—t
E#:w o — e < |
o ¢ ¢ 9 . @ W e |
r == 1T
Per - ish ev - 'ry fond am-bi- tion, All I've sought or hoped or known:

And while Thou shalt smile vp-on me, God of wis-dom, love and might,
Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days;
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Yet how rich s my con-di - tion: God and heav’n are  stll my own!
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me: Show Thy face, and all s  bright.
Hope shall change to  glad fru-i - tion, Faith to sight. and prayer to  praise.
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WORDS: Henry F. Lyte ELLESDIE
MUSIC: Ater, Wolfgang A. Mozart, in Leavitt's The Christiom Lyre; arr, Hubert I Main 8.7.8.7.D.
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

ELLESDIE

Agcribed to Wo.lfﬁng A, Mozart, 1755-1791

Henry F. Lyte, 1793-1847 Age. by Hubert P. Main, 1839-1925
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1. Je - sus, I

my cross have tak - en,

All

to leave and fol - low Thee;
2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav-iour, too;

8. Man may troub-le and dis - tress me, "Twill but drive me to Thy breast;
4. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith and winged by prayer;
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Des - ti-tute, de-spised, for-sak - en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be:
Hu - man hearts and looks de - ceive me; Thou art
Life with tri - als bhard may press me, Heaven will bring me sweet-er
Heaven's e-ter - nal day’s be - fore thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there.

like man, un -true;
rest.

RS 5, - . B .- >~
——— - —
- Ir _T! ! ]
|

! . e | N | | N
| !‘—l.- 1 I ' i
1 PP EEC PR WOT) S R Y
. - BT T SA R 'r:r‘

0

Y
ety |
S——

And, while Thou shalt smile up- on
'tis not in grief to harm me, While Thy love is
Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis -sion, Swift shall paas thy pil - grim days,
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Per -ish ev - ery fond am-bi - tion, All I'vesought, and hoped, and known;
me, God of wis-dom, love, and might,
to me;
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Yet how rich is

O 'twere not in
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my con-di - tion, God and heavenare still my ownl

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is bright.
joy to charm me, Were that joy un-mixed with Thee.
Hope shall change to glad fro-i - tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. AMEN.
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

If anyone would come after Me, he must take up his cross daily and follow Me.  Luke 9:23
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1.Je - sus, I my cross havetak-en, All to leave and  fol - low Thee;
2.Let theworld de - spise and leave me; They have left my Sav - ior too.

3. Has-ten on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith and winged by prayer;

ﬁg- g!;:. HIE_. S S !d’a |

| ’Vrf'r'F]"‘i'
—
]

Des - ti- tute, de-spised, for-sak-en, Thou from hence my all shalt be.
Hu - man hearts and looks de-ceive me; Thou art not, like man, un-true
Heav'n's e - ter - nal days be-fore me, God's own hand shall guide me there.
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Per - ish ev-ery fond am-bi-tion, All I've sought, and hoped and known;

And while Thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis-dom, love and might,
Scon shall elose my earth - ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass my  pil - grim days;
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Yet how rich is my con-di-tion. God and heav'n are  still my own!
Foes may hate and friends may shun me. ShowThy face  and all is bright
Hope shall change to glad fru-i - tion; Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.
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TEXT: Henry E Lyte ELLESDIE
MUSIC: Leavice's The Christian Lyre, 1831; attribuced 1o %Ifgﬂng A. Mozart; e 8.7.8.7.D.

arranged by Hubert P Main



JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN
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1.Xe - suz. | wmy cross have k. - en, Al o lesve amd  Fal - low Theo;
2 Let  the world de - spise and leove  me, It hos lefl omy o Sav - bor oo,
3 0o,  then, earth =y fame and freas - urel Come, dis - 05 = ter, scom, omd  pon’
4 Man omay o -Ble  and  dis - tress m2, "Twill bar drive me to  Thy breast,
5 Tuke, iy soul, thy  Jull  sal - va - bon, Rise o'er smoand  fewr  ad  cane

0. Haste, then, on froim prace 0 glo - 0y, Amed by faoh and owanged by prayer,
" L .I’ [ = |
i— —— ! —— | : P— b i Pa— =
DS e n:F*—h--l, s F,H =t
r" l I -T Il

f 1___ k= —— _ﬁ' __‘_ .L:_.. —

3 = _HL =3 H
: A puur,..dnas.me for - gak - en Thou [om heosee o all ghali h:..
Hu = man bearts md locks de -ceove me, Thou  af ned,  Dike mam, un - e
n Thy ser-vice, pain 75 plens - ure; With Thy fa Vi, loss 18 poim;
Life  with 1t - als hond may press e, Heavin will bring me A
Jow w find m oew - atn = ton Some-thing sl to do  or bear
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Per i ev - 'y fomd am - hi - teon. Al I've sought and hoped and known;
And, while Thou sholt smide wp - om me, Ceod  of  wis-dom love, md might
1 have calledThee “Ab - ba,  Fa - thert” 1 have glayed my hean on Thee;
LI ‘s eot in prief do harm ame While Thy love i3 lefi o img
Think what Spir - 1 dwells with - n thee, Whant o Fa - ther's smule 15 thime,
Soom shall close the  eanh - Iv  mis = sion, Swill shall pass  thy pal - !ﬂ'ill:‘l davs,
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Jesus, I my cross have taken,, m.L¥Ws-fen
Trinity Hymnal No.:593

Jesus, I my cross have taken,

All to leave, and follow thee;
Destitute, despised, forsaken,

Thou from hence my all shalt be:
Perish ev'ry fond ambition,

All I've sought, or hoped, or known;
Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heav'n are still my own.

Man may trouble and distress me,
'"Twill but drive me to thy breast;
Life with trials hard may press me,
Heav'n will bring me sweeter rest:
O '"tis not in grief to harm me
While thy love is left to me;

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

Take, my soul, thy full salvation,
Rise o'er sin and fear and care;

Joy to find in ev'ry station
Something still to do or bear;

Think what spirit dwells within thee,
What a Father's smile is thine,

What a Saviour died to win thee:

Child of heav'n, shouldst thou repine?

Haste then on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;
Heav'n's eternal day's before thee,
God's own hand shall guide thee there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission;
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;
Hope soon change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.



JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN-Trad CRD - .
from www traditionalmusic.co.uk

G C/g D

Jesus I my cross have taken, all to leave and follow Thee

G C/g D Cc G
Destitute despised forsaken, Thou from hence my all shall be
Am C D Bm Em Am D

Perish every fond ambition, all I've sought and hoped and known
Em C Bm Em Am D C G

Yet how rich is my condition, God and heaven are still my own

G C/g D

Let the world despise and leave me, they have left my Savior too
G C/g D C G
Human hearts and looks deceive me, Thou art not like man untrue

Am c D Bm Em Am D

And while Thou shall smile upon me God of wisdom love & might

Em c Bm Em Am D c G

Foes may hate & friends may shun me, show Thy face & all is bright

G C/g D

I have called Thee Abba Father, I have stayed my heart on Thee

G C/g D C G
Storms may howl & clouds may gather, all must work for good to me
Am C D Bm Em Am D

O tis not in grief to harm me while Thy love is left to me

Em C Bm Em Am D C G

O —-twere not in joy to charm me, were that joy unmixed with Thee

G C/g D

Hasten on from grace to glory, armed by faith & winged by prayer

G C/g D c

Heavens eternal days before me, God's own hand shall guide me there
Am c D Bm Em Am D

Soon shall close my earthly mission, swift shall pass my pilgrim days
Em C Bm Em Am D C G

Hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight & prayer to praise



