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i. In God I have founid a re -treat, Where 1 can se - cure-ly a - bide;
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Noref-uge, nor rest so complete, And here 1 in -tend to re - side.
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Oh, w'hat com - fort it brings, As my soul sweet - ly sings:
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2.

1 dread flot the terror by night,
No arrow can harm me by day;

His shadow has covered me quite,
My fears Hie has driven away.-Clio.

3.
TIhe pestilence wvalking about,

When darkness bas settled abroad,
Can neyer compel me to doubt

The presence, and power of God.-Ch.

4.
The wasting destruction at noon,

No fearful foreboding can bring;
With Jesus my soul doth commune,.

His perfect salvation I sing.-Cho.

S.
A thousand may fail at my side,

And ten thousand at my right hand;
Above me His wings are spread wide,

Beneatli thiem in saféty 1 stand. -Cho.
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