
Wednesday hymns

Hymn. 596

Words: Horatio G. Spafford, adapt.
Music: Philip P. Bliss

Hymn. 203

When peace, like a river, flows calmly each day,
Or sorrows like seas surge and roll,
Whatever my lot, Love has taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

REFRAIN
It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Though terror may buffet, my joy is innate.
This unchanging thought is my goal:
That God has created my spiritual state,
And has given me strength in my soul.

REFRAIN
Lord, hasten the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll.
When trumpets shall sound and we all see the light,
I will sing, it is well with my soul.

REFRAIN

O Father, may we bear each hour
The flag of hope and peace unfurled,
And mirror forth Love’s sacred power



Words: Lewie Prittie Castellain

Music: H. Walford Davies
Hymn. 350

To feed and bless a hungry world.
We shall not falter by the way
If we but place our trust in Thee,
Obeying gladly day by day
The living Truth that makes men free.

Help us to know that all is well
E’en though we wander through earth’s shade,
To know that all Thy children dwell
Within Love’s stronghold unafraid.
Teach us to follow fearlessly
The way our gentle Master trod,
’Twill lead us safely home to Thee,
O loving Father-Mother, God.

Through the love of God our Saviour
All will be well;
Free and changeless is His favor;
All must be well;
Precious is the Love that healed us,
Perfect is the grace that sealed us,
Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us;
All, all is well.

Though we pass through tribulation,
All will be well;
Ours is such a full salvation,
All must be well;
Happy still, in God confiding,
Fruitful, when in Christ abiding,
Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding;
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Words: Mary Peters, adapted

Music: Welsh Melody

All, all is well.

We expect a bright tomorrow,
All will be well;
Faith can sing through days of sorrow,
All must be well;
While His truth we are applying,
And upon His love relying,
God is every need supplying,
All, all is well.


