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Jo ¥y Sp-rit with-in you will lead the way And I'1ll be with you nipht and day.
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/. There is  no road to Iol—ﬁim#' W, poth cleer cut and  sure Bub
2.The night is darl I can- not ses  The stars hove faded out of sight I

3,The days are long the wrind isstrange. I on- 1y seg & sin-gle step Come
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J. vou heve said the word my Tord I heerd yowr Voice with-in mny heart:

_lean my heert’ a- gainst yowr orm And ask to hear Your voice cnce moret
3, quick-ly Iord, be strong in me Ify heert dis thun- pgry for Your word:



