Though My Trials
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Though my trials lay not on plains, nor in pass - ing  un - marked graves,
To each life the trials are new, though the gos - pel's tried and true.
If to shad - ows I  might fall, drink the cup of bit - ter gall,
'Til my time comes draw -ing near, this my prayer, I ask Thee hear:
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All my trials are new to  me; may I find my strength in  Thee.
When I cry for help in need, may I find my peace in  Thee.
Shine Thy light, that I might see; may I find Thy faith in me.
"Sav - ior, grant the peace 1  seek, 'til my rest I find with Thee."
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Fourth verse, change rhythm in all four parts]
[Last verse should be performed more slowly, and with reverence]
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