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The “Haven of “Rest

I will put thee in a cleft of the rock, and I will cover thee with my hand. -— Exodus 33:22

GOOD SHIP
George D. Moore
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1 My soul, in sad ex -ile, was out on life’s sea. So  bur-dened with
2 1 yield-ed my-self to His ten-der em-brace, And, faith tak - ing
3 The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole, Has been the old
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1 sin and dis- tressed, 'Til Iheardasweetvmce saying, Make me your choice,”

2 hold of the Word, My fet - ters fell off, and [ an-chored my soul,
3 sto - ry so blest Of Je - sus, who’ll save who-so-ev - er will have
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I And I en-tered the ha- ven of rest.
2 The ha-ven of rest is my Lord.
3 A home in the ha- ven of rest.
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ha-ven of rest, I’ll sail the wide seas nlo more Thle tem-pest may .
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My Soul in Sad Exile

(The Haven of Rest)

His pow-er di - vine;
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soul in sad ex ile was out on life’s sea, So
yield - ed my - self to His ten - der em - brace, And
. The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole, Has
4. How pre - cious the thought that we all. may re - cline, Like
Oh, come to the Sav - ijor, He pa - tient-ly waits To
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bur -dened with sin, and dis - tressed, Till I heard a sweet voice say - ing,
faith tak - ing hold of the word, My fet- ters fell off, and 1
been the old sto-ry so blessed, Of Je - sus who’ll save who-so -
John, the be-lov-ed and blessed, On Je - sus’ strong arm, where no
save by Come, an - chor your soul in the
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“Make Me your choice,” And | en - tered the ha- ven of rest.
an-chored my soul: The ha - ven of rest is my Lord
ev - er will have A home in the ha-ven of rest.
tem- pest can harm, Se - cure in the ha-ven of rest.
ha - ven of rest, And say, “My Be - lov- ed is mine.”
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Words: Henry L. Gilmore, 1837-1920
Tune: George D. Moore

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE

HAVEN OF REST
Irregular with Refrain



The Haven Of Rest

“oye shall find rese for your sonfs.”
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1,My soul in sad ex-ile was out on life’s sea, So bur-dened with
2.1 yield-ed my-sell to His ten- der em- brace, And faith tak - in
3. The song of my soul,since the Lord made me whole, Has been the ol
4. How pre-cious the tho’t that we all may re - cline, Like Johnthe be -
5.0, come to the Sav-ior, He pa-tient-ly wglts,Ta save by His
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sin and dis -tressed, _ Till 1 heard a sweet voice say - ing, Make me your choice;
hold of the Word, _I%y_ . fet-ters fell off,and 1 an - chored my soul;
sto- ry so blest, . Of . Je -sus,who'llsavewhoso-ev- er will have

lov - ed and blest,. . On __ Je - sus strongarm,where no temp-est can harm,
pow - er di- vine;.  _Come,. an-chor yoursoul in the Ha-ven of Rest,
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And | en-teredthe Ha-ven of Rest.. .
The . Hav-en of Rest is m%/ Lord. _. :
A _ home in the Ha-ven of Rest.. . [I've anchored my soul in the
Se - cure in the Ha-ven of Rest._ .
And . say,My be-lov- ed is mine. _
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Ha -ven of Rest,I'll. _ sail the wide seas. . nomore; . . The tempest may
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sweep o'er the wild storm-y deep; In Je- sus I'm safe ev - er-more.. .
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The Haven of Rest

GEORGE D. MOORE
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ks My soul in sad ex - ile was out on life’s sea,
2, yield - ed my -self to His ten - der em - brace, And
3. Th song of my soul, sincethe Lord made me whole, Has
4. 0 come to the Sav - iour, He pa - tient-ly waits To
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bur-dened with sin and dis - tressed, Till T heard a sweet voice say-ing,
faith tak-ing hold of the Word, My fet-ters fell off, and I
been the old sto-ry so blessed, Of Je-sus  who'll save who-so -
save by His pow -er di- vine; Come,  an-chor  yoursoul in the
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“Make Me your choice”; And I  en-tered the “Ha - ven of Rest”!
an- chored my soul; The “Ha-ven of Rest” is my Lord.
ev - er will have A home in the “Ha - ven of Rest”!
“Ha - ven of Rest,” And say, “My Be-lov - ed is mine.”
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wild, storm-y deep, In Je-sus I'm safe  ev-er - more.
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I've an - choredmy soul in the “Ha - ven of Rest,”
ol (T W ¢ SRR © ) R 0 ! h ¢ 5 P
e J" 1[7‘, 'L i ) B R | ? 1] 1L
| Fi 1 r r
D.S. al Fine
b L L
o & & R -
I’ll sail the wide  seas no  more;
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Favorite song of singer Ray Hart.
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yield - ed my-self to His

3. song of my soul sincethe Lord m;demewhnh Has been
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I heard a sweet voice say-ing

ing hold of the word My fet- ters fell off and I
old sto- ry so  blest of Je - sus wholl save who-so -
be . lov. ed and blest, On Je - sud strong arm,where no
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“Make Me yourchoice;And I en-tered the "Ha - ven of Rest!"
an - chored my soul: The "Ha-ven of Rest™ is my Lord.
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The Haven of Rest

Lyrics: Henry L. Gilmour
Scripture:Psalm 107:29-30
Meter: 11.8.11.8 R

from www.traditionalmusic.co.uk

My soul in sad exile was out on life's sea,

So burdened with sin and distressed,

Till I heard a sweet voice, saying, "Make Me your choice";
And I entered the "Haven of Rest"!

Refrain:

I've anchored my soul in the "Haven of Rest,”
I'll sail the wide seas no more;

The tempest may sweep over wild, stormy, deep,
In Jesus I'm safe evermore.

I yielded myself to His tender embrace,

In faith taking hold of the Word,

My fetters fell off, and I anchored my soul;
The "Haven of Rest" is my Lord.

The song of my soul, since the Lord made me whole,
Has been the o0ld story so blest,

Of Jesus, who'll save whosoever will have

A home in the "Haven of Rest."

How precious the thought that we all may recline,
Like John, the beloved so blest,

On Jesus' strong arm, where no tempest can harm,
Secure in the "Haven of Rest."

Oh, come to the Savior, He patiently waits

To save by His power divine;

Come, anchor your soul in the "Haven of Rest,”
And say, "My Beloved is mine."



The Haven 0 f Rest-crd from www traditionalmusic.co.uk
By Henry Gilmore and George Moore

G C G
My soul in sad exile was out on lifes sea
D7
So burdened with sin and distressed
G
Till T heard a sweet voice, saying
C G
Make Me your choice
D G
And I entered the Haven of Rest

(Chorus)
C G

Ive anchored my soul in the Haven of Rest

Em C D7
Ill sail the wide seas no more

G C G
The tempest may sweep oer wild, stormy, deep,

Em C D7-G

But in Jesus Im safe evermore

? yielded myself to His(iender embrgce

In faith taking hold of theD7Word

ﬁy fetters fell off, and I(;nchored my siul
The Haven of Rest i;:) my Lorcf



