Let My Gift Be

September 10, 2002

I come to Thee with empty hands, seeking to be filled.


To feel the sun upon my face;

The comfort of a love embrace;

To hear the word of truth and power;

Fall upon this weary hour.

From Thee alone these gifts, my restless heart be stilled.

I long to bring to Thee, O Lord, gifts of greatest worth.


Frankincense and myrrh and gold;


Royal treasure from of old;

Time, talent, treasure – three;

‘Twere mine, I’d give them all to Thee.

But I have none, except the one thou gavest me at birth. 

And so I give to Thee, O Lord, with tears of joy and peace;


The only thing that’s mine to give;


My right to choose the way to live;


I lay upon Thine altar pyre.


Consume my free-will with Thy power.

Transform its gaze from self to Thee, that I may see Thy face.
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