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Matthew 6:25-34 
Do Not Worry 

25 ‘Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, 

what you will eat or what you will drink, or about your 

body, what you will wear. Is not life more than food, and 

the body more than clothing? 26Look at the birds of the 

air; they neither sow nor reap nor gather into barns, and 

yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not of 

more value than they? 27And can any of you by 

worrying add a single hour to your span of life? 28And 

why do you worry about clothing? Consider the lilies of 

the field, how they grow; they neither toil nor spin, 29yet 

I tell you, even Solomon in all his glory was not clothed 

like one of these. 30But if God so clothes the grass of 

the field, which is alive today and tomorrow is thrown 

into the oven, will he not much more clothe you—you of 

little faith? 31Therefore do not worry, saying, “What 

will we eat?” or “What will we drink?” or “What will 

we wear?” 32For it is the Gentiles who strive for all 

these things; and indeed your heavenly Father knows 

that you need all these things. 33But strive first for the 

kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these 

things will be given to you as well. 

 

34 ‘So do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow 

will bring worries of its own. Today’s trouble is 

enough for today. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Mark 13: 9 ‘As for yourselves, beware; for they will hand 

you over to councils; and you will be beaten in 

synagogues; and you will stand before governors and 

kings because of me, as a testimony to them. 10And the 

good news* must first be proclaimed to all nations. 

11When they bring you to trial and hand you over, do not 

worry beforehand about what you are to say; but say 

whatever is given you at that time, for it is not you who 

speak, but the Holy Spirit. 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Have Thine Own Way, Lord 
Text: Adelaide A. Pollard, 1862-1934 

 

1. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 

Thou art the potter, I am the clay. 

Mold me and make me after thy will, 

while I am waiting, yielded and still. 

 
2. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 

Search me and try me, Savior today! 

Wash me just now, Lord, wash me just now, 

as in thy presence humbly I bow. 

 

3. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 

Wounded and weary, help me I pray! 

Power, all power, surely is thine! 

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine! 

 

4. Have thine own way, Lord! Have thine own way! 

Hold o'er my being absolute sway. 

Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see 

Christ only, always, living in me! 


