311 Peace, Perfect Peace JOY OR PEACE

Pax Tecum. 10.10. Georce T. CALDBECK (1852-1912)
EpwARD H. BICKERSTETH, 1875 Arr. by CHARLES J. VINCENT, 1877

0

—

= | ——— = 1 = I
s ——— 3 =t

b e

©
’“ el | §
1. Peace, ©per - fect peace, in this dark world of sin?
2. Peace, per - fect peace, by throng - ing du - ties pressed?
3. Peace, per - fect peace, with SOr - rOws Surg - ing round?
4, Peace, per - fect peace, with loved ones far a - way?
S. Peace, ©per - fect peace, our fu - ture all un known?
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The blood of Je - sus whis - pers peace with =~ in.
To do the will of Je - sus: this is rest.
On jlu - sus’ bos - om mnought but calm is found.
In e - sus’ keep - ing we are safe, and they.
Je - sus we know, and He is on the throne.
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3 Weeping Endures But for a Night

R. SMITH Melcombe, L.M. S. Wkese, 1782
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1. Weep-ing en-dures but Jnr a night, Joy com-eth with the morn - ing light;
2. {::Ly comes each faith-ful heart to thrill, That fears of change no more will chill;
3. Then, mourning pil -grim, up-ward gaze; Be - yond this dark and thorn -y maze
4. No sor-row thereshalldim the eye, No win-try winds or storms are nigh,

5. A - wake,for, lo, not dis-tant far, The ris-ing of the Morn -ing Star;
6. Hail! glo-rious morn, whose radiant light Shall bid the dark-ness take its flight;
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Joy com-eth of ce - les-tial birth, Un - sul-lied by the blight of earth.
Transport -ing joy, that fills the soul While ev - er-last-ing a - ges roll.
A oy for ev-ery tear is found, A heal -ing balm for ev - ery wound
No sighs borne on the fra-grant air; But all shall in the glo - ry share.
O watch to catch the new-born ray That ush-ers in a cloud-less day.
Shall chase the shades of gloom a - way, And mnight be turned to end-less day.
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