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I'll
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9        

These
Talk

words
to

were
my

spo-
ma-

ken
ker

by
just

a
as

  

  


  


 


 

king
oft -

named
en

Ben-
as

ja-
I

min,
can,

   

    


      

a
and

man
make

who
these

held
words

the
my

i -
dai -

ron
ly

 








rod.


 


  

An Instrument of Love

Lyrics by Joan Waldron
Music by Connie Stauffer

This arrangement copyright 1984 by Connie Stauffer
941 East Village Way, Alpine, UT 84004

Making copies for non-commercial use is permitted.
This and other Connie Stauffer music may be downloaded free at:  

http:/www.conniestauffermusic.com  

Introduction

1.
2.















13
2.


prayer.
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May I lift my

  
  

 
neigh - bor

   

  

     
Give to all that I

  
  

  
find in need.
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May I serve and

  
  

  
la - bor, - - -

  
  

    
and the hun - gry

  
  


feed.
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Help me to

   

    




 
heal the hurts




 

   
   

    
of my fel - low

    

   




 
men.
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When oth - ers

   

    




 
start to fall,




    

   
   

  
help me to

   



  



strength - en where I
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can.

   



 

      




 
  

And when grief and

   

       

   
bur - dens cause me

   

      














37   
sor - row and

  

       

 



fill my heart with

   

       


 

pain, and

 

       

   
make me wai - ver


   

       













41    
be with me and


  

       

 
 

help me rise a -

  


     

  
gain just to

  

 
    

   
help my neigh - bor.
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May I be more


  

       


   
like my Sa - vior.

   

 


   
I care. I

  


       
 a tempo

  
want to serve,
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so I ask of thee,

   
  

   


  

  
Lord a - bove,

  

      


    
may I be, oh,

    

       

  
may I be,
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an in - stru-ment of

      

   


  


love.
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