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fhaet 1 Tell The Lord
by Earieanna Schifferdeeker & Sammie Lee Marler

Onee there wWeg B yOulg men Copnirrnl {,g§f“’ff
fho'd never lesrned to pray. -

Yhen he felt the emplling,

He 4id not know whet to say.

He snw an old men praying

As he bowed his besd.

He maked him how he prayed.

Thie ie whet the o0ld man ssid:

T thank Him for the good thinge
That He haeg gent to me;

Aind 1 tell Him 8il my troubleg
While He lietens patiently.
Though X'm undeserving,

1 lkenow Het*ll heed my prayerc.
Thei's what I tell the Lord,
Becuuse 1 know He e¢mres.”

Choruse:

"Though what I tell the Lord
Ig just beiween Him and nme,
That He's slveye wetching

Is elear and plain to Bee.

1 gk Cur ¥ether in Heaveén

To lend Hie Hand once more;

And I $e1l Hip thaet I love Him.
“hat®s what I tell the Iord.™

The young man turned mway

fnd bovwed His heal in prayor.

He felf o poaoer within him

A he was slandiug there.

He %0ld the Iord he'd missed Hiwm

And ho'd telk to Him again.

e thenked Hip for Hio fime

ind peid he wes glad to find & Priend,

kepeat Clorna:

@ 1994 ¥arignne Schifferdecker

Bhone: (912) 264-9837

SAMMIE JPABLER () C Al . . om



