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’Jr cannot do it atone ;
cty The ;oaves run fast and high,
And the togs dose chill attound.

And the tight goes out in the shy. 
But I know that li e Two 
Shall win in the end—

Jesus and /.

/ cannot row it myself,
My boat on the raging sea ;

But beside me sits Another,
Who putts, or steers, with me. 

And I know that We Two 
Shat! come safe into port— 

His child and He.

Coward and wayward and -weak,
I change with the changing sky ; 

To-day so eager and brave,
To-monow not caring to try.

But he never gives in,
So We Two shall -win—

Jesus and /.

Strong and tender and true,
Crucified once for me !

Never will He change I knou —
II 'hatever / may be !

But -whatever He s<y\s
/ must do

Ever from sin to keep free, 
lie shall finish oui■ course 
. Ind reach Home at last— 

His child and He.
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