Let me love and not be requited
The Way of the Cross — The Way of Following the Lord
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Let me love and not be re - quit - ed. Let me serve and not be re -
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ward -ed. Let me la - bor and not be re - mem-bered. Let me suf-fer and not be 're -
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gard - ed. Let me pour wine, while 1 drink not. Let me break bread, while I
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keep not, Pourmy life out that oth - ers be Dbless-eéd, Be in  suf-fring thatthey be con -
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tent - ed. None to pi -ty me or care for me, None to praise me or to con -
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sole me. I would ra - ther be de - so-late, wretch-ed, Lone-ly, friend-less, and wrongly
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fear. I know  not how far the fu - ture lies a-head. On this  path of no re -
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treating I amled. So,Lord, let me nowlearn from Your per-fect pattern, Suffringwrong, no re-sentmentin re -
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turn. MayYou in this dif - fi-cult, te - dious day, All my tears shedin se-cretwipe a - way; Learning
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You are my on - ly so - lace - ment, And let my life for oth-ers’ joy be spent.
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