
I commend my soul 
 
I commend my soul into Your hands, O God 
Take all that I am, take captive ev’ry thought. 
I lay down my will, make your mind my own. 
For all eternity, I pledge myself to thee. 
I commend my soul. 
 
I commend my soul into Your care, O Lord. 
Bind this mortal flesh that I may sin no more. 
If I am called to die, prepare me, Lord, a home. 
I go to the grave my lips will praise Your name. 
I commend my soul. 
 
I commend my soul into Your heaven’s rest,  
and leave You now my own to guido and to protect. 
And as I breathe my last, my spirit now is full,  
and looking toward the sky, I shout, “ Glory to Christ!” 
I commend my soul 
I commend my soul 
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