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317 Wonderful Peace
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1. Far a - way in  the depths of my

2. What a  trcas - wure T have in  this

3. 1 am rest ing to night in this

4. And me - thinks when 1 rise to  that

5. Ah! soul, are  you here with - oul
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spir it to night Rolls a mel o dy sweet er than
won-der-ful peace, Bur-ied deep in the heart of my
won-der-ful peace, Rest-ing sweet-ly  in Je - sus’ con-
Cit y of peace, Where the Au thor of peace I shall
com-fort or rest, March-ing down the rough path-way of
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In ce - les - tial-like strains it un -
So se - cure that no pow - er can
For I'm kept from all dan - ger by
That one strain of the song which the
Make Je - sus your [riend ere the
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ceas-ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter-ni - 1y
night and by day, And His glo ry is flood ing my
ransomed will sing, In thatheav-en - ly king.dom shall
shad-ows grow dark; Oh, ac-cept this sweet peace so  sub-
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calm,

roll.
;ouh Peace! peace!  won-der-ful peace, Com-ing
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down from the Father a hove; Sweep 0 - ver my spir it for
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THE CHRISTIAN WAY OF LIFE

374 Wonderful Peace

W. D, Cornell, 19th Century, alt, W. G. Cooper, 19th Century
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1. F a-way in the depths of my spir - it to-night Rolls a
2, Whata treas-ure I have in this won-der - ful peace, Bur - ied
31 am rest -ing to -night in this won -der - ful peace, Rest- ing
4, And me-thinks when I rize to that Cit - y of peace, Where the
b. Ah! soul, are you here with-out com-fort or rest, March-ing
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mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm; In ce - les - tial-like strains it un-
deep in the heart of my =soul; So se-cure that no pow - er can
eweet-ly in Je -sus’ con - trol; For I'm kept from all dan - ttrg
Au - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the
down the rough path-way of time? Make Je - sus your friend ere the
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ceas-ing - ly falls O’er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm,
mine it a - way, Whiletheyears of e - ter - ni - ty roll
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood-ing my soul.
ran -somed will sinﬁ In that heav -en -ly king-dom shall be:
ghad-ows grow dark; Oh, ac - cept this aweet peace s0 sub - lime,
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Peace! Peace! won-der-ful peace, Coming down from the Fa-ther a - bu;ﬁ; Sweep
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I pray, In fath - om-less bil-lows of love.
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578 Wonderful Peace

Now the Lord of peace himself give you peace . 11 Thess. 3:16
W.D. CoRNELL W.G. CooPER
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1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to- night Rolls a
2. Whata treas - ure I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur-ied
3.1 am vrest - ing to-night in this won - der - ful peace, Rest- ing
4. And me- thinks when 1 rise to that Cit - ¥ of peace, Where the
5. Ah! soul, are vyou here with-out com-fort or rest, March-ing

h

b, .Y
i‘ i i [
e
mel - o- dy sweet-er than psalm; In ce - les - tial - likestrains it un -
deep in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow - er can

sweet - Iy in Je - sus' com - trol; For I'm kept from all dan- ger by
Au - thor of peace I shall see, Thatone strain of the song which the
down therough path-way of time? Make Je - sus your friend ere the
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ceas - ing - ly falls O my soul like an in - fi - nite calm.
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll.
night and by day, And His glo - rv i flood-ing my soul.
ran- somed will sing, In that heav - en - ly king- dom shall be:
shad - ows grow dark; Oh, ac - cept this sweet peace so sub - lime.
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296 Wonderful Peace
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1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir- it to.night Rolls a
2, What a  treas-ure 1  have in this won-der- ful peace Bur- jed
8. 1 am rest. ing to-night in this won-der- ful peace, Hest- ing
4, And me- thinks when I rise to that eit- ¥y of peace Where the
5. Ahl soul, are you here with-out com-fort and rest, Marck.ing
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mel - o - dy sweet-er than psalm; In  ce- les- tial-like strains it un -
deep im the heart of my soul, ¢ se-cure that no pow-er can
sweet-ly in  Je- sus’ con- trol, For I'm kept from all dan- ger by
Au - thor of peace [ shall see, That one strain of the songwhich the
down the rough path-way of  Lime? Make Je - sus your friend ere * the

ceas- ing - ly falls Oer my soul like an in- fi- nite calm.

mine it @& - way While theyears of e- ter-ni -ty roll.

night and by day, And His glo- ry is fleed-ing my soul. Peace! prace!
ran-somedwill sing In that heav-en- ly kingdom shall be:

shadows grow dark=0  ac- cepl this sweet peace s0 sub - lime!
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fath-om-less hil- lml-'- af  lave,




