128 God Moves in a Mysterious Way

I will turn the darkness into light before them and make the rough places smooth.

GOD'S WORK:

Is. 42:16
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I. God moves in a mys - te- rious way his won-ders to per - form;
2. Deep in un-fath- om - a - ble mines of nev - er - fail - ing skill
3. Ye fear - ful saints, fresh cour - age take; the clouds ye so much dread

4. Judge not the Lord by fee - ble sense, but trust him for his  grace;
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he plants his foot-steps in the sea, and rides up - on the storm.
he trea-sures up his bright de-signs, and works his sov-ereign will.
are big with mer- cy, and shall break in bless - ings on your head.
be - hind a frown-ing prov - i - dence he hides a smil- ing  face.
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5. His purposes will ripen fast,
unfolding ev’ry hour;
the bud may have a bitter taste,
but sweet will be the flow’r.
6. Blind unbelief is sure to err,
and scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter,
and he will make it plain.
Wiliam Cowper, 1774 DUNDEE C.M.

Scottish Psalter. 1615



JESUS CHRIST:

253 There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood

On that day a fountain will be opened to the house of David and the inhabitants
of Jerusalem, to cleanse them from sin and impurity. Zech. 13:1
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1. There is a foun - tain filled with blood, drawn from Im - man - uel’s veins;
2. The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see that foun-tain in his day;
3. E’er since by faith 1 saw the stream your flow - ing wounds sup - ply,
4. Then in a no- bler, sweet- er song I'll sing your pow’r to save,
5. Dear dy - ing Lamb, your pre- cious blood shall nev- er lose its pow’,
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and sin - ners, plunged be - neath that flood, lose all  their guilt - y stains:
and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins a - way:
e re - deem- ing love has been my theme,and shall be till I die:
when this poor lisp - ing, stam- mring tongue lies si - lent in the grave:
till all the ran - somed church of God be saved to sin  no more:
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lose all  their guilt - y stains, lose all their guilt-y stains;
washed all my sins a -  way, washed all my sins a - way;
« and shall be till I die, and shall be till I die;
lies si - lent in the grave, lies si - lent in the grave;
be saved to sin  no more, be saved to sin no more;
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and  sin - ners, plunged be - neath that flood, lose all their guilt -y stains.

and there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins a - way.
ere - deem-ing love has been my theme, and shall be tll I die.
when this poor lisp - ing, stam- m’ring tongue lies si - lent in the grave.
till all  the ran-somed church of God be saved to sin  no more.
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William Cowper, 1771 FOUNTAIN 8.6.8.6.6.6.8.6.
Mod. Lowell Mason, 1830



689

Be Still, My Soul

Be patient, then, brothers, until the Lord’s coming. Jas. 5:7
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1. Be still, my soul the Lord is on your side;
2. Be still, my soul your God  will un - der - take
3. Be still, my soul: ~when dear - est friends de - part,
4. Be still, my soul the  hour is has - t’ning on
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bear pa - tient - ly the cross of grief or pain; leave to your
to guide the fu - ture as he has the past. Your hope, your
and all is dark - ened in the vale of tears, then shall you
when we shall be for - ev - er with the Lord, when dis - ap -
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God to or - der and pro - vide; in ev-'ry change he
con - fi - dence let noth - ing shake; all now mys - te - rious
bet - ter know his love, his heart, who comes to  soothe your
point - ment, grief, and fear are gone, sor-row for - got, love’s
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Katharina von Schiegel, 1752
Tr. by Jane Borthwick, 1855; alt. 1990, mod.
Tune © Breitkopf & Hartel, Wiesbaden. Used by permission.

faith - ful will re - main. Be still, my soul: your best, your heav’n-ly
shall be bright at last. Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still
sor - row and your fears. Be still, my soul: your Je - sus can re -
pur - est joys re - stored. Be still, my soul: when change and tears are
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Friend through thorn- y ways leads to a joy - ful end.
know his voice who ruled them while he dwelt be - low.
pay from his own full - ness all he takes a - way.
past, all safe and bless - ed we shall meet at last.
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FINLANDIA 10.10.10.10.10.10.
Jean Sibelius, 1899; arr.
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