Lord, Speak To Me
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Lord, speak to me that | may speak
In living echoes of your tone;

As you have sought us, let me seek
Your wayward children lost and lone.

O strengthen me, that while | stand
Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee,

| may stretch out a loving hand

And show your ways in word and deed.

O teach me, Lord, that | may teach

The precious things you do impart;

And send my words, that they may reach
The hidden depths of every heart.

O use me, Lord, use even me,
Though still a child, my gifts | bring;
Until Thy blessed face | see,

In heavenly light, my God and King.

Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise him, all creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.



