
Take My Hands
Lord, You take both my hands

 and guide me on,
 till at th'eternal strands,

 the vic'try 's won.
 The path is hard when on my own,

 take me along,
 I would not feel alone,

 take me along.

My heart is often trembling,
 grant me Your grace,

 so I in joy and sorrows,
 Your steps can trace.

 I want to rest beside You,
 regain my strength.

 Accept, trust and be strong
 to go the length.

And though I  may forget
 Your awesome might.

 The darkest night has fled
 from morning light.

 So take my hands, guide me along
 where e'er You go.

 When I to You belong,
 I fear no foe.
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