How brightly does Your love shine
During problems of mine

When trials I face

I lean on Your amazing grace

You speak a word softly to my ear

That Thou art ever near

So I need no longer worry

Or for comfort to others hurry

For You promised never to leave

So to that truth I must always cleave

Then peace will flow over my soul

And worry will take no toll

I know it is always You

That graciously sees me through

So Lord, lead me all the way

To that resurrection day

