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"Iwiil Follozv Thee."

WORD@ AND MMOi By JAMS LAWSON- MALLORYTOWN. ONY.

1. \vill lui - 1w Thec, my Saviour, Where-so - e'er rny lot niay be;
2. '~'the road be rough and thorny, Track-less as the foain-ing sea;

A L

\'here Thou go - ;I ~l ui - low, Yes, m Lord, l'il fol - low Thee.

I will fol - 1w Thee, my Saviour. fhou did'st shed Tby blood for mie;

And tho an~ nensahouid forsake Thc, By Thy graco l'Il fol-low Thees

3 Th- zh 'tis lone, P-id dark, and dreary, 5 Though Thou lead'st mie through afffiction,
Czieerless thougli my path inay lie; Poor, forsaken, tiiou.h 1 lie;

If Thy volco I hear belore nie, Thou wast deatitute, afflicted,
11

earlessly l'Il folIow Thee. Anid 1 only follow Thes

4 Thougli I meet with tribulations, 6 Though to Jorin's rolllng billows, Y
Sorely tenipted tbough 1 lie;» CoId and deep, Thiou leadest nie;

1 reme'nber Thou wast tenipted, Thou hast crossed its waves before me,
And reiebt,' to tollow Thec. And I still will follow Thee.


