
 Worthy Vessel

May I be a worthy vessel,
Pure and clean for Your own use.
Fill me with Your holy presence.

Strong against the world’s abuse.

Place Your hands of love upon me.
Lift me up to righteousness.

Take me to the ones who need you,
Pour me out on emptiness.

You have chosen me for service,
By Your great eternal love.

May I live to bring You glory,
Holy God, Descending Dove.

Vessel pure and holy…
Is what I desire  to be.

Vessel pure and holy…
Come, oh Lord, and make of me.
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