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1. Some -times a - long our jour-ney here Our Fa - ther's voice we scarce can hear;
2. When gloom in-creas - eth day by day, Our souls un - lit by heavn-ly ray;
3.Yes, trust in ev - 'ry hour of need; In bond - age trust, we shall be freed;
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It seems that clouds His face do mask: "What shall we do?" we trem-bling ask:
When sweet com - mun -ion with the Lord Has ceased, we can-not love His Word,
He makes the crook-ed plac-es straightt And o - pens ev -'ry heav - y gate,
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Just sim - ply trust, Just sim - ply trust. )
Then we should trust, Then we should trust.
If we will trust, If we will trust.
1.sim - ply trust, sim - ply  trust.
2.we should trust, we should trust.
3. we will  trust, we will  trust.
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Words: J. H. B.

Music: Edward M. Fuller, arr.
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