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Words and music by Joyce A. Ainsworth
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I ~ had walked his way, I
these the lat- ter days, To
walk the path he trod, To
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heard the things— he said, rd
dwell with  Saints who  like— my- self Give
learn, o- bey, and prove— our-  selves, So
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lis- ten and— o- bey.

thanks and sing— his praise.

we may re- turn— God.
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