
 

 

 

I’ll walk with God, from this time on 

His helping hand 

I’ll lean upon 

This is my prayer 

My humble plea 

That I’ll always be near unto thee 

There is no death tho eyes grow dim 

There is no fear 

When I’m near to him 

His book will be my rod, my staff 

And I’ll never walk alone  

When I walk with God 
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