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Make Me a Captive, Lord
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1. Make me a cap-tive, Lord, and then I shall be
2. My heart is weak and poor wun - til it mas - ter
3. My power is faint and low till I have learned to
4. My will is not my own till thou hast made it
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free. Force me to ren - der up my sword, and
find; it has no spring of ac - tion sure, it
serve; it lacks the need-ed fire to glow, it
thine; if it would reach a mon-arch’s throne, it

A\: 1 J. J T J J .l i Ig# J J J ]

1
I T T T T T I

9 1L Jl 'l ! 4 — 1 % T T IL
%}”’ e o [T € |* 4 # i
= 7t 1t "
I shall con-queror be. I sink in life’s a - larms

va - ries with the wind. It can-not free - ly move
lacks the breeze to nerve. It can-not drive the world
must its crown re - sign. It on -ly stands un - bent
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when by my - self I stand; im - pris - on me with-
till thou hast wrought its chain; en-slave it with thy
un - til it - self be driven; its flag can on - ly
a - mid the clash - ing strife, when on thy bos - om

14 0| | | |
B — I f P } I — |
L v : & i & & T 1 il |
[ |'
in thine arms, and strong shall be my hand.
match-less love, and death - less it shall reign.
be un - furled when thou shalt breathe from heaven.
it has leant, and found in thee its life.
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455 Make me a captive, Lord

Leommaster  DSM Wards: Gearge Matheson (1 8321 006)
Music: George Willkasm Martm (1828-813

A E

Ti‘,::-irI

and then [ shall be free;
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up my sword, and I shall con-gueror be,
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INVITATION AND RESPONSE

.. Make Me a Captive, Lord - 604

== =

1 Make me a cap-tive, Lord, and then I  shall be free;
2 My pow' is faint and low till I have learned to  serve;
3 My heart is weak and poor un - til it  mas-ter find
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force me to ren-der up mysword, and [ shall con-quer'r be.
it  lacks the need-ed fire to glow, it lacks the breeze to nerve;
it has nospring of ac-tion sure, it  wvar-ies with the wind.*
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I sink in life's a - larms when by my - self I  stand;
it can - not drive the world un - til it - self be drivim
It can-not free - ly  move till  you havewrought its chain;
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im - pris-on me with - in your arms, and strong shall be my hand.
its flag canon - ly  be un-furled when you shall breathe from heav'n.
en - slave it with your match-less love,and death-less it shall reign.
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*wind, as in a spring-driven clock or music box
TEXT: George Matheson (1BX0], alt. MO

TUNE: George William Martin [1862), Arr, Arthur Sullivan (1874} LEOMIMSTER (595 B)




OBEDIENCE AND COMMITMENT

Make Me a Captive, Lord 583
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1. Make me a cap- tive, Lord, and then I shall be free;
2. My heart is weak and poor un - til it mas - ter find;
3 My wil is not my own till thou hast made it thine;
|1i
force me to vren - der up my sword,and I  shall con-queror be;
it has no spring of ac - tion sure— it wvar - ies with the wind;
if it would reach the mon-arch’s throne it must its crown re - sign:
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I sink in life's a - larms  when by my - self I stand;
it can - not free - ly move till thou hast wrought its chain;
it on - ly stands un - bent, a - mid the clash - ing strife,
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im-pris - on me with-in thine arms, and strong shall be my hand.
en-slave it with thy match-less love, and death - less it shall reign.
when on  thy bos - om it has leaned, and found in thee itz life.
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WORDS: Geomge Matheson, 1890 PARADOXY
MUSIC: Donald P I-Iu.l.ltt!r 1953 SM.D.

Music € 1953, Renewal 1981 Hope Publishing Company



(Guitar: Capo 1)

Make me a captive, Lord
Longi ngs — For Freedom
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1. Make me a cap - tie, Lord. And then | shal be free; Force
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me to ren - der up my sword, And | shal con - gror be. |
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pri - son me w h - h Thhe arms, And strong  shal be my hand.

2. My heart 5 weak and poor
Uhtlt master fhd:
It has no sprhg of actbn sure,
It vares wh the whd;
It cannot freely move
Tl Thou hast wought ts chan;
Enshve t wth Thy matchess bve,
And deathkess t shal regn.

. My power & fant and bw
Tl have karned to serve:
It wants the needed fie to gbw
It wants the breeze to nerve;
It cannot drive the wort
Lhtltsef be driven;
Its fhg can ony be unfurkd
When Thou shat breathe from heaven.

waw. hym nal . net

4. My ws not my own
T Thou hast made t Thhe;
If t woul reach the monarchs throne
It must ts crown resgn;
It ony stands unbent
Amd the chshhg strfe,
When on Thy bosom t has kant,
And found h Thee ts fe.
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1. Make me a cap - tie Lord. And then | shal be free; Force
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pri - son me w h - h Thhe arms, And strong  shal be my hand.
2. My heart 5 weak and poor 4. My ws not my own
LhtIt master fnd: T Thou hast made t Thhe;
It has no sprhg of actbn sure, If t woull reach the monarchs throne
It vares wh the whd; It must ts crown resgn;
It cannot freey move It ony stands unbent
Tl Thou hast wought ts chan; Amd the chshhg strfe,
Enshve t wth Thy matchess bve, When on Thy bosom t has kant,
And deathkess t shal regn. And found h Thee ts fe.
3. My power & fant and bw
Tl have karned to serve:
It wants the needed fie to gbw
It wants the breeze to nerve;
It cannot drive the wort
Uhtltsef be driven;
Its fhg can ony be unfurkd
When Thou shat breathe from heaven.
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Make Me a Capt ive r Lord from www traditionalmusic.co.uk
Lyrics: George Matheson
Scripture:Psalm 68:18; Romans 6:12-22
Meter: 6.6.8.6 D

Make me a captive, Lord,

And then I shall be free;

Force me to render up my sword,
And I shall conqu'ror be.

I sink in life's alarms

When by myself I stand;
Imprison me within Thine arms,
And strong shall be my hand.

My heart is weak and poor

Until it master find,;

It has no spring of action sure,

It varies with the wind.

It cannot freely move

Till Thou has wrought its chain;
Enslave it with Thy matchless love,
And deathless it shall reign.

My pow'r is faint and low

Till I have learned to serve;

It lacks the needed fire to glow,

It lacks the breeze to nerve.

It cannot drive the world

Until itself be driv'n;

Its flag can only be unfurled

When Thou shalt breathe from heav'n.

My will is not my own

Till Thou hast made it Thine;

If it would reach a monarch's throne,
It must its crown resign.

It only stands unbent

Amid the clashing strife,

When on Thy bosom it has leant,

And found in Thee its life.



