Bk e oy 508 B

508 [1E#EPI 1]

[Listen to Midi

(VRIS » P2~ 137 WEE > MEREOZR - HAREN ; BIREESE - B

WVETER > RSB > BOBA S 2L o TEHCRT T - FEHPT T - SR (Bt | 4T T o
BRI - P EK[ETE -

(VLRI T - EERETE S > FotImie - FRAEAEILZeak B FHRE DA RANE -

FEILTRAG O » BRAFRGE « AEAPI T - EHERTT - SERERETREEMIE | fEHIT T > BRI
IR > PobhEL K [EIE -

(SRS - (TEEEEZ | A1 BREREE B EIRERLE > MR

R ZETFE  REAGRIEE - EHOPTT RO AR RERE | T -
BRATE © PO EK[FITE -

(1) Under His wings | am safely abiding; though the night deepens and tempests are wild, still I can trust Him, | know
He will keep me; He has redeemed me, and | am His child. Under His wings, under His wings, who from His love can

sever? Under His wings my soul shall abide, safely abide forever.
(2) Under His wings-what a refuge in sorrow! How the heart yearningly turns to His rest! Often when earth has no balmj
for my healing, there | find comfort, and there | am blest. Under His wings, under His wings, who from His love can

sever? Under His wings my soul shall abide, safely abide forever.

(3) Under His wings-oh, what precious enjoyment! There will I hide till life's trials are o'er; sheltered, protected, no evil

can harm me; resting in Jesus I'm safe evermore. Under His wings, under His wings, who from His love can sever?
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Under His wings my soul shall abide, safely abide forever.

William O.Cushing




