LORD YOU LEAD MY PATH beside
Your living stream
And In its waters there | see
Reflections of Your love for me.
Ceaselessly it flows,
Clearly Lord it shows
Mirrored there Your endless love is seen.

When I'm weary on that path Lord,

When I'm weak; then You're strong
In the times so parched and barren,
You refresh and lead me on.

May my life reflect Your love Lord
So that others may see,

Mirrored there Your image growing
May they see You more in me.

(Chorus with Men and Women echo)
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