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O for a Faith That Will Not Shrink
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1. O for a faith that will not shrink, Though
2. That will not mur - mur nor com - plain Be -
3 A faith that shines more  bright and clear When
4, That bears un - moved  the world's dread frown, Nor
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pressed by man y_a foe, That will not trem - ble
neath  the chas - ('ning rod, But in the hour  of
tlem - pests rage with - out, That, when  in dan - ger,
heeds its  scorn - ful  smile, That seas of trou - ble
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on the brink  Of an - ¥ earth - ly woe,
grief or  pain Will lean up on its God,
knows no  fear, In dark - ness  feels no douht,
can not drown Mor S5a - tan's  arls be - puile,
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5. A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life’s last hour is fled
And with a pure and heav'nly ray
Lights up a dying bed.
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. Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate’ er may come,
We'll taste ¢ en here the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home.
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FAITH AND HOPE
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St. Ectheldreda, C. M.

WILLIAM H, BATHURST, 1849 THOMAS TURTON, 1860
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. O for a faith that will not shrink, Tho pressedby ev - ery foe, That
2. That will not mur-mur nor com-plain Be - neath the chastening rod, But
3 A Faith that shines more bright and clear When tem-pests rage with - out, That
4. That bears un-moved the world’s dread frown, Nor heedsits scom-ful smile; That
5. Lord.give me such a  Faith as this. And then what-e'er may come, I'll
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will not trem- ble on the brink OF an - y earth-ly woe;
in the hour of grief or pain Will lean up-on its God;
when in dan-ger knows no fear, In dark-ness feels no doubt;
seas of trou-ble can-notdrown,Or Sa-tan's arts be- guile;
taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss Of an e - ter-nal home. A- mew.
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Alternate tune: “Maitland,” No. 219.
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RAT PaLmeEr, 1830

My Faith Looks Up to Thee

Olivet, 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

LOWBLL Mason, 1832

4, When ends life’s transient dream, When death's cold, sul-len stream Shall
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1. My faithlooks up te Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va-rty, Sav- ior di-
2. May Thy rich grace im- part Strength to my Ffaint- ing heart, My zeal in -

3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a - round me spread, Be Thou my

o'er me
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Oh, for a Faith That Will Not..ShidddKimusic.co.uk
Lyrics: William H. Bathurst
Scripture:Galatians 2:20; Luke 17:5
Meter: 8.6.8.6

Oh, for a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by every foe,

That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe!

That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chast'ning rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,
Will lean upon its God.

A faith that shines more bright and clear
When tempests rage without;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt.

Lord, give me such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,

I'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home.



