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Deployment Challenge Use lyrics from The Song Book of The Salvation Army or recordings 
of some suggested recorded Christian songs as a guide for your 
prayers during your personal devotions this week. Journal your 
prayers and share your experience with your Person of Interest.

I Bring My Heart to Jesus by Herbert Howard Booth

I bring my heart to Jesus, with its fears, 
With its hopes and feelings, and its tears; 
Him it seeks, and finding, it is blest; 
Him it loves, and loving, is at rest. 
Walking with my Saviour,  
heart in heart, none can part.

I bring my life to Jesus, with its care, 
And before his footstool leave it there; 
Faded are its treasures, pure and dim; 
It is not worth living without him. 
More than life is Jesus,  
love and peace, ne’er to cease.

I bring my sins to Jesus, as I pray 
That his blood will wash them all away; 
While I seek for favour at his feet, 
And with tears his promise still repeat, 
He doth tell me plainly:  
Jesus lives, and forgives.

I bring my all to Jesus: he hath seen 
How my soul desireth to be clean. 
Nothing from his altar I withhold 
When his cross of suffering I behold; 
And the fire descending 
brings to me liberty.

For Thy Mission Make Me Holy by Brindley Boon

Thou hast called me from the byway 
To proclaim thy wondrous love; 
Thou hast placed me on the highway 
That to all men I may prove 
There is mission in my living, 
There is meaning in my word; 
Saviour, in my daily striving 
May this message yet be heard.

For thy mission make me holy. 
For thy glory make me thine. 
Sanctify each moment fully. 
Fill my life with love divine. 
 
 
 

Have I lost the sense of mission 
That inspired my early zeal, 
When the fire of thy commission 
Did my dedication seal? 
Let me hear thy tender pleading, 
Let me see thy beckoning hand, 
Let me feel thee gently leading 
As I bow to thy command.

Lord, release that latent passion 
Which in me has dormant lain; 
Recreate a deep compassion 
That will care and care again. 
Needy souls are still my mission, 
Sinners yet demand my love; 
This must be my life’s ambition, 
This alone my heart shall move.

Christian Recordings on Holy Living:

“Give Us Clean Hands” — Chris Tomlin 
“Nothing But the Blood” — Page CXVI 
“Live for You” — downhere 
“Something Beautiful” — Newsboys 

“Send the Fire” — Spring Harvest 
“Own Me” — Ginny Owens 
“Live the Life” —Michael W. Smith
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