I'n His Light

Words and Music by
Clive M. Killpack
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Each mor - ning | knee in a qui - e place and seek my Fa- ther in
when eve - ning comes | kneel once a- gan to thank my Fa- ther a-
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prayer in hopes that He will  grant un- to me His love, His kind - ness, His
bove Who helps me see His great plan for me; And fills my soul with  His
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care. The warmth of His Spi -rit stirs in my soul and fi- res my heat with its

Love. I'm aved by the sac - ri- fice of His Son Who suf - fered that man - kind might
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flame. And it is cler my Sa- vior is near; Soft - ly He cdls my
be re -  deemed from sin; to live once a- gain. He died, in part, for
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name. In the won - drous Light of my Sa - vior's Love | fed joy and hope and
me. In the won - drous Light of my Sa - vior's Love is the drait and nar - row
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peace. He cams my fears and dries al my tears. Heart - aches with - in me
way that leads me home to my Fa- ther's throne; There, ne - ver -more to
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cease. In the won - drous Light of my Sa - vior's Love my de - sires to serve burn
stray. In the won - drous Light of my Sa - vior's Love glo- rious vis - ions fill my
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