Thou Art My Way

Hattie M. Bird, 1914 Carl Harold Lowden
J=80
n ; N N A N N N A
)" /) N N I I N A 1y ) 7 I I N 1y N ]
(s 7—D K i —— F ’ $ i —a H ’ N—
St frpd
1.1 can - not see, 1 do not know  the way, But hav - ing
2. What tho’ the sun - shine on my path falls not, If but Thy
3.Hold - ing Thy hand, for me once wound - ed sore, I'm not a-
4.0, Je - sus, Mas - fter, Friend, when Thou art near, Sweet peace |
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Thee, no o - ther guide I need; The  dark - est night shall be as safe as
lov - ing smile be not with - drawn; The  clouds that dark - en now my earth-ly
- lone, tho’ earth-ly friends are  gone; And  should I stum - ble ere the jour-ney’s
have, and joy be - yond com - pare; Where Thou dost lead, I'll go with-out a
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day, And ston-y paths to sweet-est shel - ter lead.
lot, Will on - ly make more bright the heav’n-ly dawn. Thou art my
o’er, Thou wilt not let me  go, for Thou art strong!
fear, And in  Thy strength the heav - iest cross will bear.
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way, dear Lord, Thou art my way, The dark-est night, with Thee is bright as day; TII trust in
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Thee, con-tent if I can say Thou art my way, Thou art my way.
Thou art my way



