
Take Your Burdens To The Lord And Leave It There

[F] If  the world from you withhold 
[F7] All its [Bb]silver and its gold
And you'll [F] have to get a [G7] long 
With meager [C7] fare
Just re[F]member in God's words 
[F7] How He [Bb]fed the little birds
Take your [F]burden to the [C7]Lord 
And leave it [F]there

[chorus]
Leave it there, leave it there 
[F7] Take your [Bb] burden to the Lord 
And leave it [F] there
If you trust and never doubt
He would [Bb] surely bring you out
Take your [F] burden to the [C7] Lord 
And leave it [F] there
Now, if your body suffers pain 
And your health you can't regain
And you soul is almost sinkin' in despair
Jesus knew the pain you feel
He can save and He can heal
Take your burden to the Lord and leave it there 
Now, if youre useful days are gone 
And old age in stealing on
And your body sinks beneath the weight of care
Jesus will never leave you then, 
He'll go with you to the end
Take your burden to the Lord and leave it there 
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