V7crds by Rev. W. F. CRAFTS. Music by W. G. FISCHER.
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1. T stanl a1l bewildered with won - der, And gaze on the o-cean of
2, T struggled and wrest ed to win i, The Dblessing that eetteth me
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And o-ver its wavesto my spir - it Comes peace, like a heaven - ly

But when I had ceased from my struggles, His peace Jesus gave un to
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dove, The cross mow covers my  8ins; The past is un-der the
me.
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plood; P'm trusting in Je-sus for all; My will is the will of my God.

i o

" e P A —
a IR

{1 i o e .
¢ !|1 -~
1 3 ITe Iaid His hand on me and healed me, 4 The Prince of my peace is now passing,
And bade m be every whit whole ; The light of His face is on me ;
! 1t u-hed but th hem of His garment, But listen, beloved, He speaketh :

And glory came thrilling my soul, “My peace I will give unto thee.” el




