MY GOD, MY FATHER, WHILE | STRAY

. My God, my Father, while | stray

Far from my home on life's hard way,
Oh, teach me from my heart for saying,
YOUR wish happen.

. Even-though dark my way and sad my life,
Let me be quiet and not complain,

But speak the prayer my Savior taught,
YOUR wish happen.

. No-matter in lonesome grief | cry

For most loved friends no more are neat,
| go through that and still | pray,

YOUR wish happen.

. When grief and sickness take-away
My life when [ finished planned to stay,
My Father, still | try to say,

YOUR wish happen.

. Make new my wish from day to day;
Join that with YOURS and take-away
All that makes it hard to say,

YOUR wish happen.

. Then while on earth | breathe no more,

That prayer | said with tears before,
| sing with joy at heaven's door,
YOUR wish happen. Amen
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