157. AS PANTS THE HART

30, 31, 32, 186.
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1. As a hart for wa - ter pant - eth So my
2. Oh, my soul is wait - ing, long - ing, To be
3. Ah, how anx - ious and how fear - ful, Is this
4. Oh, I'd love to  jour - ney hith - er To Thy
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soul cries, Lord, to  Theel Lord, that which can bring me
close - ly joined to  Thee; From my eyes the tears are
heart of mine a - gain! "O, my God," | cry out,
house  with thanks and praise, And with all  Thy chil-dren
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com - fort Can | find a-lone in Thee. In Thee
flow - ing; Wea - ry is my soul in me. Day and
tear - ful, "How long must | bear this pain? Come and
thi - ther Joy - ful voi - ces to Thee raise, When their
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is the liv - ing wa - ter; Thirs - ty
night, with - out re - lent - ing, Sa - tan
take me, Lord, and guide me From the
knees to Thee they're bow - ing, And with
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cries to Thee | ut - ter; O, when shall | by Thy
is my soul tor-ment - ing, As he says with bit - ter
dark - ness where | hide me, From the depths of in - ner
thanks their hearts o'er-flow - ing, When Thy bless-ing, pow'r and
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grace See Thee, Sav - iour, face to face?
scorn: "See, the Lord does from Thee turn!"
night To the glo - ries of Thy light!"
Iﬂht/j Fills their  hearts with sheer de - light.
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5. Yet in sorrow | find comfort;
In the dark, | trust my God;
For my good He but intendeth,
Gratefully His help I'll laud.
When o'er me the floods are passing
And the roaring waves are lashing,
This | know: The Lord is light,
He will help me by His might.

6. Grace and goodness He has promised;

He's a true and mighty Lord.

Nothing then shall ever part us;

He will keep us by His word.

Though | must endure affliction,

Yet | feel my Lord's affection;

He is here my strength in life,

And helps me in ev'ry strife.
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