
Endure	It	Well	
	
Verse	1	
When	trials	come,		
When	the	journey	seems	long,		
When	the	light	in	my	heart	grows	dim,		
Stay	thou	nearby,	carry	me	through	the	night;	
Show	me	how	I	can	trust	in	Him.			
Grant	me	more	faith.		
Dispel	all	my	fears.		
Grant	the	courage	I	need	to	quell	all	of	my	doubts;		
All	that	robs	me	of	peace.	
Grant	me	hope	to	endure	it	well.		
	
Verse	2	
When	I	feel	weak,	
When	temptations	are	strong,	
When	the	light	in	my	eyes	grows	dim,		
Help	me	to	feel	of	my	Savior’s	pure	love;	
Teach	me	how	to	o’ercome	with	Him.	
Grant	me	more	faith.	
Dispel	all	my	fears.	
Grant	desire	I	need	to	quell	unrighteous	thoughts;		
Make	all	weak	things	be	strong.	
Grant	me	pow’r	to	endure	it	well.		
	
Verse	3	
When	years	have	passed,		
When	my	journey’s	near	end,		
When	the	light	of	my	days	grows	dim,		
Lift	up	my	heart,	help	me	always	rejoice;			
May	I	still	try	to	be	like	Him.		
Grant	me	more	faith.		
Dispel	all	my	fears.	
Grant	me	virtues	I	need	to	quell	thoughts	that	steal	joy;		
Help	me	finish	the	course.		
Grant	me	strength	to	endure	it	well.		
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