
"  So weary, Lord, "  with pain and coDfl ict  here,
NIy cross sometir les seeDrs rather hard to bear ;
Llut  Thou hast said, "  Cast al l  thy care on Me,
I  wi l l  sustain, wi l l  help, F' i l l  comfort  thee,"

" So weary, Lord," st i l l  a l l  my trust 's in Thee,
This long al f l ict ion has been good for me;
Thy grace suff ic ient dai ly I  receive,
The *hy, the wherefore, al l  to Thee I  leave.

" So weary. Lord." oh !  take me bv the hand,
A n d  e u i d e  m e  s a f e l y  t h r o u q h  t h e  d i ' s e r t  l a r r d ,
T i l l  i n  T h y  g r a c i o u s  p r e s e n c e  f u l l y  b l e s r ,
M v  w e a r v  s o u l  s h a l l  L e  w i t h ' f h e e  a t  r e s t .
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