Help Me Day By Day
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1.0 Sav -ior, help me day by day, Tho' pain and sor - row come to me,
2. But wea-1y of my wan - dtings, Lord, Fright-ened, not know - ing how to turn,
3. And so, my Sav-ior, par - don all, My faults, my sins, my griev - ous ways,
4. Then help me, Je-sus, day by day, Tho' pain and trou - ble come to me,
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T’o put my fears and doubts a - way, And trust-ing - ly de-pend on Thee.
At last I call up - on my God, And for His lov-ing care [ yearn.
And hence-forth heart and voice shall join To sing with grate-ful love Thy praise.
To put all doubts and fears a - side, And trust-ing - ly de-pend on Thee.
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Mine eyes are dark-ened thru my sins, My feet are lame, and fain would rest,
"Tis on - ly thru Thy strength that [ May find the cour - age which [ need,
The shad-ow from my won - dring eye Shall lift at Thy kind touch at last,
Thou art our strength, our guide, our help, Thou art the Shep-herd, we the sheep,
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And my proud spir - it shrinks to own That Thou, dear
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Sav -ior, know-est best.
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Words: Mary D. Brine, from “American Messenger”
Music: Norman M. Mattice

And wis-dom 1 shall on - ly learn When to Thy lov-ing words I heed.

And 1 will walk the path Thou lead'st, Till toil and dan-ger all are past.

With - in Thy fold, where all is  peace, Dear Sav - ior, Thou Thy flock will keep.
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