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The woods were dark. 
The dog did bark. 

The wind did howl. 
And I did scowl. 

 
Then came to mind 
A thought so kind. 

Though I was blind, 
My way did find. 

 
The light was bright, 

There in full sight. 
What would it be? 

What did I see? 
 

The eternal light, 
With all its might, 
Was guiding me, 

For all to see. 
 

Though it was night 
There is a light, 
Oh, ever bright, 

Eternal light. 
 

The woods were dark, 
And the dog did bark, 

Yet in my heart, 
Is a singing lark. 

 

 
 

They are all my friends. 
God is my Friend. 
He gives me hope, 
With every scoop. 

 
When fanned to flame, 

Life is but a game. 
Though I am lame, 
Yet without blame. 

 
For God is there, 

He’s here and there, 
He’s everywhere: 

There’s no despair. 
 

I praise my God, 
My Savior, Lord, 

My King, my Friend, 
Who all does mend. 

 
I sing for joy. 

I’m on the Way. 
I heard the lark, 

Though it was dark. 
 

Hurrah for life! 
Come here dear wife! 

There is no strife. 
For in God is life. 


