Set My Feet on Righteous Paths

Text and music by Donald Bugg
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Set my feet on righ - teous paths; Guide me with thy rod.
When I hear the mock - ing world Laugh with hate - ful scorn,
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Lead me in  the nar - row way Pro - phets have trod.
Tune my heart to feel thy words, Lo - ving and warm.
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In the world's dark, blin - ding mist, Make thouclear my sight.
Give me cou - rage, faith, and hope Through the days of strife.
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Show me where the  Tree of Life A - waits in splen-dor  bright!
Bring me safe - ly to  thy home To share E - ter - nal Life.
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1 Nephi 8, 1 Nephi 17:45,

Psalm 16:11



