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Fragile Jars of Clay
But we have this treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing

 power belongs to God and not to us( 2 Corinthians 4:7).
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5. This mission now before us,
We gladly will obey,
Though we be unassuming,
Frail, fragile jars of clay.
For great the precious treasure
Our God has placed within,
His pow'r alone can save us,
The battle He must win.
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