590 He Will Pilot Me

And He arose. . . and said unto the sea, "Peace be still." And the wind ceased,

Ab-4-SOL and there was a great calm. Mark 4:39
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1. Al - though I can - not see the way, O'er life's tem - pes-tuous

2. Dark clouds may gath - er in the sky, And rough the sea may
3. Dear Lord, what - e'er the storm may be, Il sim - ply trust in

A A
Y Y

Yo% e = [
i ] ]

v [ S 0 S B I

(P = - | Al Al

i)" r 'qr r o o o ::

sea, dark sea, I know that Je - sus is my Friend, And that He'll
be, may be; His love shall ev - er be my song, I know He'll
Thee, in Thee, Re - ly - ing on Thy love so true, To safe - ly
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pi - lot me. y His hand He'll pi - lot me,

pi - lot me. Hell pi - lot me from
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O - ver life's tem - pes-tuous sea, When my blind - ed eyes can't see
day to day, When blind - ed eyes can't
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Can - not see the way, the way; Come what may, let
see the way; Let come what
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come what may, On life's dark and storm-y  sea, My dear Lord,
may on life's dark sea, My bless
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bless - ed Lord, He will pi - lot, ©pi- lot me.
ed Lord will pi lot Ije. J J
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