HOPRE 1§ THE ANCHOR, OF THE SOUL

( J = Ca. 108)
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s > -: = -:- 122 o ﬁ: 2. T'he night is dark, the sea runs high,
the mast before the tempest bends;
Hope ig the an - chor of the soul: a shore bestrewed with wrecks is nigh,
and on the anchor all depends.
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B)’ Eb 3. The vessel drifts, if that gives way,
and founders on the fatal shore,
- o S & a where death and night maintain their sway;
} . o < @ G where light and life are seen no more.
it en - ters that with - in the veil;
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4 o = - = @ d 4. At such a time, in such a state,
— a single anchor holding all,
no wonder that our fear is great,
B’ Eb Eb Ab El no wonder that our hope is small.
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and though the waves of trou - ble roll, 5. But one sweet word dispels our fear,
_ the word of him who cannot lie;
oy o l’f— 2 % i his truth is pledged, his power is near;
4 0 i 0 his truth and power all ills defy.
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e - - 7 “ 6. Hope, O my soul, thine anchor is,
o S # - _g' both, sure and steadfast; be thou strong:
the word that makes thee bold is his,
who reigns yon shining host among.
the an - chor holds, and will not fail. NSy J J
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