
298  Have Thine Own Way, Lord! 

1. Have Thine own way, Lord!   
    Have Thine own was!  
Thou art the potter, I am the clay!  
Mold me and make me after Thy will,  
    while I am waiting, yielded and still.     

2. Have Thine own way, Lord!   
    Have Thine own way! 
Search me and try, Master today!  
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,  
    as in Thy presence humbly I bow.     

3. Have Thine own way, Lord!   
    Have Thine own way!  
Wounded and weary, help me, I pray!  
Power, all power surely is Thine!  
    Touch me and heal me, Savior divine.     

4. Have Thine own way, Lord!   
    Have Thine own way!  
Hold o’er my being absolute sway!  
Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see  
    Christ only, always, living in me.     



225   Breathe on Me, Breath of God 

1. Breathe on me, Breath of God,  
    fill me with life anew,  
that I may love what Thou dost love,  
    and do what Thou wouldst do.    

2. Breathe on me, Breath of God,  
    until my heart is pure,  
until with Thee I will Thy will,  
    to do and to endure.    

3. Breathe on me, Breath of God,  
    until I am wholly Thine,  
till all this earthly part of me 
    glows with Thy fire divine.    

4. Breathe on me, Breath of God,  
    so shall I never die,  
but live with Thee the perfect life 
    of Thine eternity.    



504       Trust and Obey 

1. When we walk with the Lord  
    in the light of His Word,  
    what a glory He sheds on our way!  
While we do His good will, He abides with us still,  
    And with all who will trust and obey.    

Refrain  
 

    Trust and obey, for there’s no other way  
    to be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

2. Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies,  
    but His smile quickly drives it away;  
not a doubt nor a fear, not a sigh nor a tear,  
    can abide while we trust and obey.    
 

Refrain 

3. Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share,  
    but our toil He doth richly repay;  
not a grief nor a loss, not a frown nor a cross,  
    but is blessed if we trust and obey.    
 

Refrain 

4. But we never can prove the delights of His love  
    until all on the altar we lay;  
for the favor He shows, for the joy He bestows,  
    are for them who will trust and obey.    
 

Refrain 


