My Times Are In Thy Hand
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1.1 take  the pil - grim staff a - new, Life’s path un -trod - den
2. Thru - out the year, my heav’'n - ly Friend, On Thy blest guid - ance
3. Should com - fort, health and peace be mine, Should hours of glad - ness
4. Thy smile a - lone makes mo - ments bright, That smile turns dark - ness
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5.That hand my step will gen - tly guide E’en to  the brink of Jor-dan’s
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sue; Thy guid - ing eye, my Lord, I view, My times are in Thy hand.
pend; From its com-mence - ment  to its end My times are in Thy hand.
shine, Then let me trace thy love di - vine; My times are in Thy hand.
light; This tho’t will soothe griefs sad - dest night— My times are in Thy hand.
tide; Then bear me to the heav’n-ward side; My times are in Thy hand.
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