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Precious Lord, Take My Hand 

Lead me on, Help me stand. 

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn. 

Hear my cry, hear my call,  

hold my hand, lest I fall. 

Take my hand, Precious Lord,  

lead me Home. 

 

Nearing life’s journeys end, 

Be my guide, be my friend. 

Give me strength, Lord to overcome. 

I’ll not go alone,  

for by Grace I’m thine own. 

Take my hand, Precious Lord,  

lead me Home. 
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