Just Enough
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1. Just e - nough is just. And
2. That which is small and kKind grows
3. Lord, when | I am lost, grant
4. For I am small like dust that
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1.Just e - nough is just. And
2. That which is small and kind grows
3. Lord, when | am lost, grant
4. For I am small like dust that
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that which is just is right.
deep in the heart's chill night.
I may hope and wait,
God made with such love.
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that which is just is right.
deep in the heart's chill night.
| may hope and wait,
God made with such love
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Mea sure, scale, join what is true.

Slow ly, slow - ly, in dark cold,

Pa tient and meek in earth - ly want,

Dust, a thou - sand times made clay,
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Mea sure, scale, join what is true.

Slow ly, slow -y, in dark cold,

Pa tient and meek in earth - ly want,

Dust, a thou - sand times made_ clay,
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Just is e - nough and right.

Joy wakes in re - turn - ing light.

Glad of Your Ho - ly Gate

to hold The Be - lov - ed's Blood.
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Just is e -7 - nough and right.

Joy wakes in re - turn - ing light.

Glad of Your Ho - ly Gate.

to hold The Be - lov - ed's Blood.
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Most grateful to David Need for his advice.



