Though the trials of life may be great

Discouragement is not our fate

For by the Father’s love and the Lord’s grace

Tribulations we can bravely face

When in the midst of the fire

I’d like to fulfill the Lord’s desire

Ne’er to fail in sin

But conquer by His life within

How precious is the thought

That with Christ’s blood I’ve been bought

So ne’er would I disgrace my King

But only His wisdom sing

For He only longs to purge the dross

Which is great gain and not loss

So submitted to His tempering ways I must be

To win the victory

