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Holy Father, Thou hast taught me


Tune: Bethany

1
Holy Father, you have taught me


I should live to you alone;


year by year your hand has brought me


on through dangers oft unknown;


when I wandered, you have found me;


when I doubted, sent me light;


still your arm has been around me,


all my paths were in your sight.

2
In the world foes come attacking,


crafty, stronger far than I;


and the strife will not be lacking,


well I know, before I die.


Therefore, Lord, I come, believing


you can give the power I need,


through the prayer of faith receiving


strength, the Spirit's strength, indeed.

3
I would trust in your protecting,


wholly rest upon your arm,


follow wholly your directing,


you my only guard from harm.


Keep me from my own undoing,


help me turn to you when tried;


all my footsteps, Father, viewing,


keep me always at your side.

4
So that, might and firmness gaining,


hope in danger, joy in grief,


now and evermore remaining


in the one and true belief,


resting in my Saviour's merit,


strengthened with the Spirit's strength,


with your saints, I may inherit


all my Father's joy at length.
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