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Slowly, with spirit

Take My Hand, Precious Lord

Copyright © 1938 by Unichappell Music Inc. Copyright Renewed
International Copyright Secured All Rights Reserved

ox x
D

ox x
D7

ooo
G

ox x
D

o o ox
A7

Words and Music by
Thomas A. Dorsey

Pre - cious Lord, take my hand, lead me on, let me stand. I am

tired, I am weak, I am worn. Thru the
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storm, thru the night, lead me on to the light. Take my

hand, pre - cious Lord, lead me home
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Take my

hand, pre - cious Lord, lead me home.
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