THE CHRISTIAN LIFE

407 Lord, Speak to Me
Canonbury. L.M.
FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL, 1872 Arr. from ROBERT A. SCHUMANN, 1839
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rd, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech -oes of Thy tone;
lead me, Lord, that I may lead The wandering and the wavering feet;
strengthen me, thatwhile I stand Firm on the Rock, andstrong in Thee,
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As Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy err - ing chil - dren lost and lone.

O feed me, Lord, that I mayfeed Thy hungering ones with man-na sweet.
I maystretchout a lov - ing hand To wres-tlers with the troubled sea.
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408 Lord, Thy Children Guide
Rosefield. 7.7.7.7.7.7.
Anca, ABRAHAM H. C. MALAN
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1. Lord, Thy chil -dren guide and keep, As with fee - ble steps they press,
2. There are sand - y wastes that lie Cold and sun - less, vast and drear,
3, There are soft and flow - ery glades Decked with gold - en - fruit - ed trees,
4. Up - ward still to  pur - er heights, On - wardyet to scenesmore blest,
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On the path-way rough and steep, Through this wea - ry wil - der - ness:
Wherethe fee - ble faint and die; Grant us grace to per - se - vere.
Sun - ny slopes and scent - edshades;Keep us, Lord, from sloth-ful ease;
Calm -er re - gions, clear - er lights, Till we reach the prom-ised rest;
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