The Tender, Loving, Mighty Lord

Not too fast
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1. There s no one so friend - less the Lord will for - sake,
2. There is no prayer so  faint that the Lord can - not hear,
3. There s no bur - dened heart that the Lord doth not know,
4. There is no path so thom - vy the Lord can - not guide,
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And leave all a - lone to de - spair; ‘Neath His pin - ions of
No  whis - per but reach - es His throne; Tho’ bro - ken  the
And sweet is the com - fort be - stowed; His eye  full of
He know - eth each step of the way; The kind Shep - herd
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love  His dear chil-dren He’ll take, And give them a  kind Fa - ther’s
words, still they fall on His ear, He heed-eth the «cry of His
pit - y can see all its woe, He light-ens the weight of the
lead - eth His sheep by His side, And feeds in green pas - tures each
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Words: Mrs. E. E. Miles
Music: F. A. Blackmer
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