
O N E     D A Y     A T     A     T I M E

P E A C E     OF     G O D

LORD ,   NOT   ONLY   DO   I   THANK   YOU   FOR
YOUR   BLESSINGS   THRU   THE   YEARS

BUT   NOW   I   SEE   THAT   GOOD   HAS   COME
FROM   TRIALS   AND   FROM   TEARS ,

THAT   BITTER   DISAPPOINTMENTS   AND   THE
S O R R O W S     T H A T     I     K N E W

WERE   ONLY   STEPPING   STONES   TO   BRING
ME   CLOSER ,     L O R D ,     T O     Y O U . . . 

NOW   HELP   ME   BE   MORE   THANKFUL ,   LORD ,
F O R     A L L     Y O U R     G R A C E     IMPARTS,

THEN   I   KNOW   YOUR   PEACE   WILL    ALWAYS
R E I G N      W I T H I N     M Y     H E A R T .
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