My Master Went to Be Alone

Words and Music by Arranged by Michael G. Fitch
David L. Edwards
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1. My mas - ter went to be a - lone in - to a des - ert
2. My mas - ter went to be a - lone far from the ang - ry
3. My mas - ter went to be a - lone; the storm with - in  him
4. My mas - ter in the de - sert__ stood and lift - ed up his
5. Just as my mas - ter was a - lone, so may I al - so
- » o
e % —_—
— I I ] ] I I ! ! I I ] I
, .
C c7 F C Am
. | | | .
T”,% | z — & — |
o2 : s 3
place; no friend or com - fort at his side, no -
world, in sol - 1 - tude and lone - li - ness to
cried: Con - sole your - self  with food and drink, with
head to look mn - to the face of God, and
be for - sa - ken by all false de - sires that
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where to  hide his  face, no - where to hide_ his  face.
search his heart for  God, to  search his heart.  for  God.
pow - er and with pride, with  pow - er and__ with pride.
by God's love be fed, and by God's love_ be fed.
God a - lone 1 see, that God a - lone_ I see.
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