Teach Me, Oh Lord

Teach me to walk in Your Goodness;
Indeed, You are good to all;
And You are slow to anger, Lord,
And always You hear my call.

You are so rich in Your Great Love;
Boundless the blessings that You share;
Above and beyond my faint hope,
You're beside me, always there.

Lord, teach me to share Your Great Love
And the blessings it always brings;
Teach me to share Your Forgiveness

And its comfort in all things.

And as I go about my life
I'll accept You as Guarantor;
You'll always be there near me
So, I shall not wander far.
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