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My place of Refuge.

O me no spot is nearer,
T 7o me no light is clearer,
To me no home is dearer,
Than the Tabernacle Throne.

"Tis there my load is lightened,

'Tis there my spirit's brightened,

And my heart—all weak and frightened
Finds comfort there alone.

For Thou art rest and gladness ;

A joy to charm my sadness,

And still the passions’ madness
7o peace and joy and rest.

O Taberracle lowly !
My place of refuge solely,
My anchor safe and holy,
While life’s drear path I tread.

Thow'lt ever be a dear place,—

A sweet and always near place,

A sweet and wondrous dear plece,
O Tabernacle Throne !
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