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My life I yield to thy de cree,- And bow to thy con trol- In
My des tined- time is fixed by thee, And death doth know his hour. Did
A lone- with none but thee, my God, I jour ney- on my way; What
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peace ful- calm, for from thine arm No pow'r can wrest my soul. Could
war riors- strong a round- me throng, They could not stay his power; No
need I fear, when thou are near, O King of night and day? More
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earth ly- o mens- e'er ap pal- A man that heed thy heav'n ly- call!
walls of stone can man de fend- When thou they mes sen- ger- dost send.
safe am I with in- thy hand, Than if a host did round me stand.
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