
He Knoweth The Way

The way that I take, it is still veiled in darkness;


Whereunto it leadeth I cannot yet tell;

But since He doth know, and doth lead, it means blessing;


And heart may believingly say, “All is well”.


The way that I take, though it rough be and rugged,

Perchance is more blest than a road smooth and plain;


He knoweth the way, in His great plan of blessing,

That best can work out truest spiritual gain.


The way that I take, though enshrouded in darkness,

In darkness to me, unto God is not dim;


The darkness to me may itself be a blessing,

If only it makes me walk closer with Him.


The way that I take, this my comfort, “He knoweth”;

And He, my great Father, doth tenderly care;


And over life’s way, and its miles, and its journey,

My feet He can guide, and my life He can bear.


No need then for having long stretches of vision;

One step at a time may be sweeter, more blest;


Dependence on Him by this process will deepen;

So, too, by this process will deepen His rest.
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“He knoweth the way that I take”

(Job 23:10)


