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Sometimes our way seems hard. 

The future lies before us dark and gray;  

Mists veil the path ahead, 

Unknown the trials to come, unknown the way. 

Faint-hearted then we fear  

The coming hours today, we fear the morrow, 

And we so fain would know 

What lies in store for us of joy or sorrow. 

 

We murmur to our God  

Within our hearts rebelliously we pray:  

And oft would our weak hands  

Reach out in vain, to tear the veil away.  

Oh weak and foolish man! 

By changing scenes and future fears dismayed, 

Oh we of little faith! 

We need not doubt, we need not be afraid. 

 

For us in this dark place, 

The Word of light is shining bright and clear,  

The “lamp before our feet” 

Shines through the mists to banish doubt and fear. 

Thus doth He lead us on, 

And wisdom’s holy paths to us doth show 

For therein is revealed 

The goal to be attained, the Way to go. 

 

Then follow wisdom's way, 

In times when life is sweet, in death’s dark hour, 

Therein lies victory, 

For Christ doth reign, all things are in His power. 

In Him our Risen Lord 

Above the surging sea of earths vain strife, 

We have a refuge safe  

From sands of death, upon the Rock of life. 

 

Give us the victory Lord, 

That neither height, nor depth, nor earthly powers; 

Nor things to come or past; 

Shall move us from the peace that here is ours.  

Whatever lies in store, 

Cause us, Thy Church, upon this Rock to stand;  



For Thou dost hold the Book,  

And all our way Thou holdest in Thy hand.  

 

'Tis Thy eternal plan, 

And time from out Thy Counsel doth  unfold;  

The reins of history, 

Thou Lord in Thy Almighty hand doth hold. 

“Thy sovereign will be done,”  

In fearless childlike trust teach us to say  

“Thy glorious kingdom come”, 

Teach us by faith throughout the years to pray. 
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