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I'm tired of sin, footsore and weary,
The darksome path hath dreary grown,
But now a light has ris'n to cheer me;

[ find in Thee my Star, my Sun.

. Thy precious will, O conqu’ring Savior,

Doth now embrace and compass me:
All discords hushed, my peace a river,

My soul a prisoned bird set (ree.

. Shut in with Thee, O Lord, forever,

My wayward feet no more to roam;
What pow'r from Thee my soul can sever?

The center of God's will my home.



Wes © MM

Sweet Will of God

344

Algs O HL Mommas

1
1|

1
1

r o

4
" L

"
| .7

=

2. I'm tired of

3. Thy pre-cious will
4. Shut in with Thee,

il #0575

1. My stub-born will

al
Bif,

)

foot-sore  and
0 con- gquring Sav- ior,

last

Lord, for - ev

hath  yield - ed,
wea - Ty,

The darksao

Doth now em-brace
My way-ward feet

==

I would be Thine, and

me path  hath
and
Ty

ERE=

=F

=

5
f

=s==

=

L " b
= i T —
=s===0= = &
Thine a - lone; And this the  prayer my lips are bring- ing,
drear - ¥ grown, But now a light has rism to cheer me;
com - pass me;  All dis-cords  hushed, my peice a riv - &r,
more  to roam; What pow'r from Thee my soul can sev - er?
=
S shepp b ¢
: = R :

CHORUS

ESS S

“Lord,let in me Thy will
find in Thee my Star,
My soul a pris-oned bird

The cen-ter of Gods will

(]

be done.
my Sun.
gel  free.
my home,

ey

’M.

Sweet will of

H=—NTH
G

God, still

Eﬁ—""
=
=
1
| ——

SESS=S

Yies

 ——

fold me clos-er, Till 1

s
=

Fr—

=

=

am whol- Iy lost in Thee;Sweet will of

g o

— .!_

t
clos-er, Till

God, still me I am whol - Iy lost in Thee
4
S S ===



125

LrEirLa N. Morgis

DueT
|

Sweet Will of God

LEiLa N. MOoRR1S

2. I'm tired of

gin,
3. Thy pre-cions will,

foot-sore and wea - ry,

0O con-qu’ring Sav - ior,

= - -, t r — {
- e
e
1. My stob-born will at last hath yield-ed; I wounld be Thine, and

The dark-some path hath

Doth now em

-brace and
My way-ward feet no

4. Shut in with Thee, O Lord, for - ev - er,
] r " M

@:ﬁ_fz,
2

Thine a - lone; And this the prayer my lips are bring-ing,
drear-y grown, Bat now a light has ris'n to cheer me;
com - pass me; All dis-cords hushed, my peace a riv - er,
more to roam; What pow'r from Thee my soul can sev - er?
- e —ptp—p ey
. st ~smsssm—. L W~ =S S S S ~p—
== = sSRssSlS
rit. - = = = = = = CHORUS
5 :v‘—jE-:{%:ﬂh—h_P‘:—;'—?}—m d o= T
=T i — L C
P—he—s #'A‘:"bf’ Bl 2 i B S R B =
“Lord, let in me Thy will be domne.” ) b
I  find in Thee my Star, my Suon. Sweet will of God, still
My =soml a pris-oned bird  set free.
The cen-ter of God’s will  my home.
._.'N
S T e T
bbb i R e e e
£
L i P
T’ﬁ ] - i {"..'E i! ‘:" o 1 ] 1 o iy T
R e e P B e
fold me clos-er, Till I am whol-ly lost in Thee; Sweet will of
e e e B e e e et
-, ! ) o ! t ey 11 |
[ F el I T L L | 2= s 1 L
| | | | : : ; | |
! e I - = — | ] I
: oy R R e R :
IF A e "
God, still fold me clos-er, Till I am w]lml -ly lost in Thee. ‘s
__._F_Wp__:g_‘___ll__F_p__ﬂ._ — I = e
- I e > ! ' e ] N l“-'r"__"' S
e {C— sr ; i

»
I | ;

3



a6 Sweet Will of God.

COPTIROMT, 1928, BY HAS. 0. M. HORAIE. ROMEWAL,
'It?:h?ETH. E COFTRMHT ABSONMED, 1828, TG mmﬁ:ﬁ u. 'E_ Hm
R = T Fﬁ—é—ﬂ' = -}—F"_h— —|.—'P|—
H] al.ub-hw'n will  at last hath yield-ed; I would be Thine, and

1.
2. 'm tiredof sin, foot-sore ﬂ.uﬂ wea - ry, The dark-some path hath
E Il:r pre-cions will, O comqu'ring Bav - jor, Doth now em-brace and

EShnt inwith Thes, © for - ev - u' My way-ward feet mno
= = : -+
E _"': - E_- ki F F3 : F
I J L4 I
P ph p p— F'Tﬁ"“ r
—1 1 1’ = 4 f__ e
:;:!__.‘_, = : CEs

Thine a - lone; And thiz the pray'r my ].1?5 l.rﬂbnn.g-mg

drear - v grown, Bot nmow a light to chesr me;
COM = PABS M All  dis-cords hushed, Iﬂf peace a v - er,
more %o roam; What pow'r from Thee my soul ecam sev - er?
i & .

E 3 Ti— r -
'__! ¥ " |- . =S— - . - i

F: e ¥ e —

CHORTUS.

ErE e e e e
e - ¥ L '_—

“Lord, let in _me Thy wﬂl I:-a dmnr P

I find in Thee my Star, n Sweet will of God, still

My =00l & pns-nnnd bird
The cen-ter of God'swill my hum&

Rie,

R :l""_t - i CHEERE IR
= —— ":ﬁ.‘"k — ;—E'_%-EEEE: ﬁﬁ
o i s r
——Thrp- r I,_.; :"._ b T T— — ]

== :g__'!__,'__z;_t:’_a;s:rg:;ﬁﬁf,—f%_
fold me clog-er, Till I am whol - Iy lost  in Thee; Sweet will of
i I . . ,.ﬁ__nl:-ﬁ'_ " .
--"El-mf-:# e = =
> [ | I I

=n-fan S e e
el T

still fold me clg-er, Till I u.tnyhul-l

== ==




Sweet Will of God (New Tune)

Longi ngs—For O bedi ence to Chri st

383

(Guitar)

Gm

Cm

Gm

Bb
2 1 -

7 i
hath yed

Cm

oz

s

[ v}
ANIV4

a - bne,

and Thhe

be Thhe,

I wout!

—ed;

bst

at

w
Bb

1. My stub -born

Cm

Eb

Dm

g

o
are brihg

o
my ps

oJ

Thy w be done.”

me

bt

“Lord,

-hg,

the prayer

ths

And

Gm

Cm

Gm

Bb

Cm

17hl

7 J

[ @)

o P

1@

- bst Thee;

whol

Eb

am

me cbs er,

fod

stl

G od,

Bb

w

(O Sneet

Cm

Dm

Gm

25ﬂ|

T
I
T
©«_

K
17
o
fod me cbs

O
God,

- bst Thee.

whol

am

er,

stl

of

w

Sheet

2. Iim tred of sh, footsore and weary,

The darksome path hath dreary grown,

But now a ght has rsh to cheer me;
| fhd h Thee my Star, my Sun.

3. Thy precbus W O conqurhg Savbr,

My soul a prsoned brd set free.

Doth now embrace and compass me;
A dscords hushed, my peace a rier,

4. Shut h wh Thee, O Lord, forever,

My wayward feet no more to roam;
What pow from Thee my soul can sever?
The center of Gods wmy home.
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2. Iim tred of sh, footsore and weary,

The darksome path hath dreary grown,

But now a ght has rsh to cheer me;
| fhd h Thee my Star, my Sun.

3. Thy precbus W O conqurhg Savbr,

Doth now embrace and compass me;

A dscords hushed, my peace a rier,

My soul a prsoned brd set free.

4. Shut h wh Thee, O Lord, forever,

My wayward feet no more to roam;

What pow from Thee my soul can sever?
The center of Gods wmy home.
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Sweet Will of God from www traditionalmusic.co.uk
Lyrics: Leila N. Morris

Scripture:Romans 12:2; 8:35-39

Meter: 9.8.9.8 D

My stubborn will at last hath yielded;

I would be Thine, and Thine alone;

And this the prayer my lips are bringing,
Lord, let in me Thy will be done.

Refrain:
Sweet will of God, still fold me closer,
Till I am wholly lost in Thee.

I'm tired of sin, footsore and weary,
The darksome path hath dreary grown;
But now a light has ris'n to cheer me;
I find in Thee my Star, my Sun.

Thy precious will, O conqu'ring Savior,
Doth now embrace and compass me;

All discords hushed, my peace a river,
My soul, a prisoned bird set free.

Shut in with Thee, O Lord, forever,

My wayward feet no more to roam;

What pow'r from Thee my soul can sever?
The center of God's will my home.



