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53.  PASSIONATE LONGING
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5.  O that chosen, holy dwelling, 
     Full of bliss and fair delight! 
     O that I, on soaring pinions, 
     Might arise from this world's night, 
     That new city there to see, 
     Where my Lord the sun shall be! 

6.  But if I must longer tarry 
     On this wild, tempestuous sea, 
     Where on frail bark I am sailing, 
     Storms and waves are tossing me, 
     Though the cross and death I see, 
     Still let hope my anchor be! 

7.  Then I'll have no fear of sinking, 
     Be the ocean e'er so wild; 
     I shall see Thy beacon beaming 
     From the landing, clear and mild. 
     Thou, by its consoling ray, 
     Into port wilt show the way. 


