The Way I Go

Robert Sparks Walker, 1920 Anthony Johnson Showalter, 1923
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1.1 know the way I go— That leads me on o’er rug - ged height, "Neath
2.1 know the path I tread— Its  pierc-ing  stone make bleed-ing feet, Its
3.1 Know the road that’s mine— The pil - grim’s foot- prints that I see, All
4.1 know my Fa - ther’s road— He leavesme not a - lone to go, For
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threat-"ning clouds that bear no light, Down thru the depths of  dark-est night, This
wind-ings lead thru scorch-ing heat, The temp-ter rude oft here I  meet, On
lead - ing on to vic - to - ry, Are sign-boards left  for guid-ing me, On
o’er this road His com - forts flow, And on the way His bless-ings blow, On
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com-mon way I go, This com-mon way I £o.
this lone path I tread, On  this lone path I tread.
this rough road of mine, On  this rought road of mine.

this my Fa - ther’s road, On this my Fa - ther’s road.
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