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Fierce was the wild bil - low, dark was the night;
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SN~—— 2. Ridge of the mountain-wave,
lower thy crest!
A7 Dm C7 F Wail of the stormy wind,
be thou at rest!
: Peril can none be,
- o O sorrow must fly,
2 SR 5 5 ¢ - © where saith the Light of Light:
"Peacel! it is I!"
oars la - boured heav - i - ly, foam glim - mered white;
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S~ g 3. Jesus, Deliverer!
| S~ — Come thou to me!
mar - i - ners trem - bled, per - il was nigh; Soothe thou my voyaging
over life's sea!
-+ 2 o o z o O Thou, when the storm of death
i @ i © roars, sweeping by,
. ) - whisper, O Truth of Truth!
T "Peace! it is II"
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then  said the God of God: "Peace! it is [
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