Ever Lead Me

If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea;
Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy right hand shall hold me. Psa. 139:9-10
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1.0ut on this dark world, Sav - ior,am |, Be Thou my help - er, oh, hear my cry;
2.Hope of my heart, Lord, strength of my soul, Guide Thou my foot-steps and keep me whole;
3.Calm Thou the wild storm, clear up the way, Keep me from fall - ing, by night and day;
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Thou art my por -tion, all is in Thee, Oh, let Thy might-y hand ev - er lead me.

My grace and for - tress, Lord, Thou wilt be, Oh, let Thy might-y hand ev - er lead me.

Trav-’ling to glo - ry, walk-ing with Thee, Oh, let Thy might-y hand ev - er lead me.
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Wilt Thou lead me by the hand?
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WORDS and MUSIC: Barney E. Warren, pub.1893. Public Domain.



