Blessed Quiethess

I will pray the Father, and he shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you for ever. |n. 14:16
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1.Joys are flow - ing like a riv = - er, Since the Com - for - ter has come;
2.Eve - ry - thing is  turned to glad - ness, All a - round this glo -rious Guest;
3.Like the rain that falls from heav - en, Like the sun - light from the sky,
4. What a won - der - ful sal - va - tion, Where we al - ways see His face!
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He a - bides with us for - ev - er, Makes the trust-ing heart His home.
Ban - ished un - be - lief and sad - ness, All is  per - fect peace and rest.
So the Ho - ly Spir - it giv - en, Falls up - on us from on high.
What a peace - ful hab - i - ta - tionl What a qui - et rest - ing - place!
= P .- P -
| D P D
) - o o | ° $
= 1 —
Refrain
ﬁ - ) ’
| | [ — [ [ [ | [ [ |
5 ls . s 8 g I = |
0 . I : i_’ I
Bless - ed qui - et-ness, ho - ly qui - et-ness, Blest as - sur - ance in my soull
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On the storm - y sea, *Je - sus speaks to me, And the bil - lows cease to roll
(*He  speaks peace to me,)
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WORDS: Manie P. Ferguson, ¢.1897; alt. MUSIC: W. S. Marshall, c¢.1897; arr. by James H. Fillmore, Sr. Public Domain.

*Alternate text.



