
We will walk through the valley in the shadow of death.
We will walk through the darkness without fear.
Though the night may be long, the dark enclosing,
we know Jesus, our morning light is near.

He has walked through the valley of the shadow of death,
He has walked through the night of fear alone.
Though the darkness had gathered to destroy Him
He was there at the rising of the sun.

We will walk in the glory of the bright morning sun,
we will walk in the light that guides our way.
For with Jesus the Lord of light beside us
we will walk in the glory of the day.


