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Take up space
First tune

NOTTINGHAM - W.A. Mozart 

Second tune
VIENNA - J.H. Knecht 

2. You are treasures from above,
from the impulse of God's love.
Born to lead, with gifts bestowed,
may we follow where you go.

3. Take up space, and prophesy,
words the Spirit poured from high.
Raise your voice, o women, sing,
every word exalts the King.



 
 

Verse 1

Take up space, for you are she,

consecrated, bold, and free.

God appoints you every day,

every step is end  –  less praise.

Verse 2

You are treasures from above,

from the impulse of God’s love.

Born to lead, with gifts bestowed,

may we follow where you go.

Verse 3

Take up space, and prophesy,

words the Spirit  poured from high.

Raise your voice, o women, sing,

every word exalts   the King.
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Second tune
VIENNA - J.H. Knecht 
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Take up space For Guitar with Capo 4

First tune
NOTTINGHAM - W.A. MozartCapo 4

Second tune
VIENNA - J.H. KnechtCapo 4


