My Dearest Friend

There is a friend that sticketh closer than a brother. Pro. 18:24
This is my beloved, and this is my friend. Sng. 5:16
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- est friend is Je - sus, On Him I do de - pend;
I've man - y tri - als, They come from eve - ry hand;
a pre - cious prom - ise, Which com - forts me to - day:
me ho - ly wis - dom, To walk this nar - row way,
I love my Sav - ior, I know that He loves me,
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I find God’s grace suf - fi - cient, I know He'll make me stand.
'Tis the prom - ise of the Spir - it, To guide me all the way.
And lead me by Thy Spir - it, That I go not a - stray.
And now we walk to - geth -er, Be - cause we can a - gree.
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He says He will be with me, Un - til my jour - ney’s end.
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Get in touch  with God, my broth-er, Get in touch  with God, I pray;
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Keep in touch  with God, my broth-er, And walk this nar - row  way.
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WORDS: Will Smith, pub.1987. MUSIC: Ulysses Phillips, pub.1987. Public Domain.



