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THE FUTURE (2)
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1- We can - not fore - tell the fu - ture, but we know our Lord i there, trus- ting
2- Thank You Fa - ther for Christ Je - sus, for for - give-ness free and clear, for se -
3-Lord, we want to al - ways praise You, thank You for the love You show, though we
4-Fa - ther, guide our dai - ly choi - ces, for should You let wus de - cide, we would
5- One day we'll see all Youf glo- ry, when we reach the pro - mised land and our
6- Still we can't fore - tell the fu - ture, nor know we that dis - tant land, but You
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1- then we face to - mor - row, 'cause we know we're in is care. May we
2-cu - ring our sal - va - tion, for the know- ledge He was  here. For Your
3- may not com- pre - hend You, re - al is  Your love, we  know. As Your
4-stum - ble, fall and fal - ter, un - less we in  You a - bide. Lend Your
5-home  that was cre - a -ted by Your om - ni- po - tent hand. Then we
6- know  our des- ti - na - tion, take our rud - der in Your hand. When life's
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Vs.1 and 4 arparaphrare on a hymn by Jaqueline van der Waals.
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English text and Descant: Adrian Vermeulen-Miller. Music: John Zundel (1815-1882).
Multiple duplication of single sheets permitted. For inclusion in hymnals or other publications contact AVM&Associates.
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1-fol - low with - out ques - tion, Fa - ther, what You do is right. Please do
2-of - fer of Re - demp- tion, by Christs dy - ing on that hill. Af - ter
3- Son, Christ Je - sus pro - mised: Bles - sed those who do be - lieve in  the
4- hand to urge us on - ward, e - ven in the dar- kest night, when we
5- may bow down be - fore You, sing Your prai -ses e - ver- more, all our
6- storms are blo - wing fierce - ly, an the waves do us as - sail,  Lord, with
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1-walk  be side  us al - ways, with  Your help, our load s light.
2- all our dis - o - bey- ing, our Cre - a - tor loves us still.
3-Fa - ther, Son, and Spi - rit, though their eyes do not per - ceive.
4-trod a path of sor - rows, just  Your pre - sence is our light.
5-sor - rows changed to glad- ness, by the God  that we a - dore.
6- You our trus - ted Skip- per, we can ne - ver, ne - \j:r4 fail.
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