TRUST, GUIDANCE
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If You But Trust in God to Guide You

Text: Georg Neumark, 1621-1681; tr. composite

Music: Georg Neumark
Text © 1978, 2006 Augsburg Fortress
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1 If you but trust in God to guide you with gen - tle
2 What gain is there in anx - ious weep - ing, in help - less
3 The Lord our rest - less hearts is  hold - ing, in peace and
4 Sing, pray, and keep God’s ways un - swerv-ing, of - fer your
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hand through all your ways, yow’ll find that God is  there be -
an - ger and dis - tress? If you are in your Sav - ior’s
qui - et - mess  con - tent. We rest in God’s good will unm -
ser - vice faith - ful - ly. Trust heav-en’s word; though un - de -
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side you  when cross-es come, in try - ing days. Trust then in
keep -ing, in sor-row will he love you less? For Christ who
fold - ing, what wis-dom from on high has sent. God, who has
serv -ing, you’ll find God’s prom - ise true to be. This is our
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God’s un-chang-ing love; build on the rock that will not move.
took for you a cross will bring you safe through ev - ’ry loss.
cho - sen wus by grace, knows ver -y well the fears we face.
con - fi - dence in-deed: God nev-er fails in time of need.
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ADVENT

243

Lost in the Night
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1 Lost in the night do the peo - ple yet lan - guish,
2 Must we be vain - ly a - wait - ing the mor - row?
3 Sor - row - ing wan - d’rers, in dark - ness yet dwell - ing,
4 Light o’er the land of the need - y is beam - ing;
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long - ing for morn - ing the dark - ness to van - quish,
Shall those who have light no light let us bor - row,
dawned has the day of a ra - diance ex - cel - ling,
v - ers of life through its des - erts are stream - ing,
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plain - tive - ly sigh - ing with hearts full of an - guish.
giv - ing no heed to our bur - den of sor - row?
death’s deep - est shad - ows for - ev - er dis - pel - ling.
bring - ing all peo - ples a Sav - ior re - deem - ing.
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Will not day come soon? Will not day come soon?
Will you bhelp wus soon? Will you help wus soon?
Christ is com - ing soon! Christ is com - ing soon!
Come and save us soon! Come and save us soon!
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Text: Nordic hymn; tr. Olav Lee, 1859-1943, alt.
Mausic: Finnish folk tune
Text © 1932 Augsburg Publishing House
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COMMITMENT, DISCIPLESHIP

796 How Firm a Foundation
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1 How firm a foun - da - tion, O saints of the Lord,
2 “Fear not, I am with you, oh, be not dis - mayed,
3 “When through fi - ‘ry tri - als your path - way shall lie,

4 “Through - out all their life - time my peo - ple shall prove
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is laid for your faith in Christ Je - sus, the Word!
for I am your God and will still give you  aid;
my grace, all-suf - fi - cient, shall be your sup - ply.
my sov - ’reign, e - ter - mnal, un - change - a - ble love;
g L —e—F % ¢ ¢
7 [ | | e | | P
1 | ' l 1
0 4 | | . |
i o1 ——T ——
© ——F—s 2 =
J I f
What  more can he  say than to  you he has said
riu strength - en you, help you, and <cause you to  stand,
The flames shall not hurt you; I on - ly de - sign
and then, when gray hairs shall their tem - ples a - dorm,
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who un - to the Sav - ior for ref - wuge have fled?
up - held by my righ - teous,om - nip - o - tent hand”
your dross to con - sume and your gold to re - fine”
like lambs they shall still in my bo - som be borne”
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Text:J. Rippon, A Selection of Hymns, 1787, alt. FOUNDATION

Music: Barly American 1M1111 M



