THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY
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bur-dening heart and soul with doubt, dar-kening all my wea - ry days:
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in it I be-hold thy will, God, who giv-est rest and peace,
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and my heart is calm and still, wait-ing till thou send re - lease.
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yet I know thou leav'st me never;
when my foe puts forth his might,

and would tread me in the dust,
to this rock I take my flight,

and I conquer him through trust.

4. When my trials tarry long,
unto thee I look and wait,

knowing none, though keen and strong,
canh my faith in thee abate.

And this faith I long have nursed,
comes alone, O God, from thee;

thou my heart didst open first,
thou didst set this hope in me.

5. Christians! cast on him your load,
to your tower of refuge fly;
know he is the Living God,
ever to his creatures nigh.
Seek his ever-open door
in your hours of utmost need;
all your hearts before him pour,
he will send you help with speed.
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3. Thou my shelter from the blast, 7. Yea, on thee, my God, I rest,
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when the crown of joy is won.
In thy might all things I bear,
in thy love find bitters sweet,
and with all my grief and care
sit in patience at thy feet.

3. O my soul, why art thou vexed?
Let things go as e'en they will;
though to thee they seemed perplexed,
yet his order they fulfill.
Here he is thy strength and guard,
power to harm thee here has none;
yonder will he each reward
for the works he here has done.

9. Let thy mercy's wings be spread
0 er me, keep me close to thee,

in the peace thy love doth sheq,
let me dwell eternally.

Be my All; in all I do
let me only seek thy will,

where the heart to thee is true,
all is peaceful, calm and still.
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