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My faith looks up to thee,

O Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine!
Lord, hear me when | pray,

Take all my doubt away,

O, let me from today be wholly thine.

Lord, let your grace impart

Strength to my burdened heart, my soul inspire!
As you have died for me,

Let my love always be

purely, imperfectly a living fire!

When darkness lies ahead

And pain around me spreads, Lord, be my guide.
Turn darkness into day,

Wipe all my tears away,

Help me to never stray, Lord, from thy side.

When into sleep | fall,

And death upon me calls, Lord, take me home!
Then shall | know thy face,

Safe in your loving grace,

Lord, lead me to that place, my heav'nly home!



