
Trust and Obey 
UMH 467 

 
When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word, 

what a glory he sheds on our way! 
While we do his good will, he abides with us still, 

and with all who will trust and obey! 
 

Trust and obey, for there’s no other way 
to be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

 
Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

but our toil he doth richly repay; 
not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross, 

but is blest if we trust and obey. 
 

Refrain 
 

But we never can prove the delights of his love 
until all on the altar we lay; 

for the favor he shows, for the joy he bestows, 
are for them who will trust and obey. 

 
Refrain 

 
Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at his feet, 

or we’ll walk by his side in the way; 
what he says we will do, where he sends we will go; 

never fear, only trust and obey. 
 

Refrain 
 
 

Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
UMH 474 

 
Precious Lord, take my hand,  

lead me on, let me stand,  
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn;  

through the storm, through the night,  
lead me on to the light:  

Take my hand, precious Lord,  
lead me home. 

 
When the way grows drear,  
precious Lord, linger near,  

when my life is almost gone,  
hear my cry, hear my call,  
hold my hand lest I fall:  

Take my hand, precious Lord,  
lead me home. 

 
When the darkness appears  
and the night draws near,  

and the day is past and gone,  
at the river I stand,  

guide my feet, hold my hand:  
Take my hand, precious Lord,  

lead me home. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



What A Friend We Have in Jesus 
UMH 526 

 
What a friend we have in Jesus,  
all our sins and griefs to bear!   

What a privilege to carry  
everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit,  
O what needless pain we bear,  

all because we do not carry  
everything to God in prayer. 

 
Have we trials and temptations?   

Is there trouble anywhere?   
We should never be discouraged;  

take it to the Lord in prayer.   
Can we find a friend so faithful  
who will all our sorrows share?   

Jesus knows our every weakness;  
take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 
Are we weak and heavy laden,  
cumbered with a load of care?   

Precious Savior, still our refuge;  
take it to the Lord in prayer.   

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?   
Take it to the Lord in prayer!   

In his arms he’ll take and shield thee;  
thou wilt find a solace there. 

 
 
 

The Trees of the Field 
TFWS 2279 

 
You shall go out with joy  

and be led forth with peace;  
the mountains and the hills will  

break forth before you; 
there‘ll be shouts of joy,  

and all the trees of the field  
will clap, will clap their hands. 

 
And all the trees of the field  

will clap their hands,  
the trees of the field will clap their hands,  
the trees of the field will clap their hands  

while you go out with joy. 
 

You shall go out with joy  
and be led forth with peace;  

the mountains and the hills will  
break forth before you; 

there‘ll be shouts of joy,  
and all the trees of the field  

will clap, will clap their hands. 
 

Refrain 
 
 
 


