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Father speaks to us from glory: 

“Just obey Me, trust in Me;” 

Throw thy bread upon the waters, 

Fruits of it you sure will see. 

Lay up treasures there in heaven, 

Preach the gospel far and wide; 

For My grace in mercy given, 

Shall fore’er with thee abide. 

 

I’ll supply your need a plenty, 

Overflowing great you’ll see; 

When yourself for Me you’ll empty, 

Then by grace I’ll prosper thee. 

Then your founts will be o’erflowing. 

And your hearts too small will be: 

For the bliss which you’ll be owning, 

Which in love I’ll send to thee. 

 

Then your hearts shall bubble over, 

With thanksgiving, love and praise; 

I’ll deliver thee from trouble,  

Throughout all thy pilgrims days. 

For I never will forsake thee, 

And your heart’s joy shall be full; 

With a taste of heaven I’ll bless thee, 

‘Tis the bliss none can annul. 

 

Bliss of heavenly joy and comfort, 

With a peace from heaven above; 

With a trust to trust I’m faithful, 

I’ll o’erload you in My love. 

Grace supplied, ‘t will be sufficient, 

To fulfill your every joy; 

Which exceeds all earthly pleasures, 

For My praise thou shalt employ. 

 

Trusting praise, to trust thy Father, 

That both heaven and earth are Mine; 

Seeking heavens’ treasure you’ll gather, 

Joys which speak of heaven sublime. 

Father knows your need; I’ll fail not, 

Go forth, simply trusting Me; 



For My promise I forget not, 

Crowned with joy you then shall be. 

 

Then when this thy journey’s over, 

This thy treasure thou shalt see: 

In the heavenly (bank) above there, 

With a joy eternally. 

Grace and glory in abundance, 

In accordance as you’ve done; 

It shall be yours, ‘tis Father’s promise, 

In heavens’ glorious, Heavenly Home. 
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