Unwavering
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The an - gry noise, the howl - ing wind, The fear - ful grow - ing
A -| gainst the gale my cries are blown And scat - tered, Is there
But by the Fath - er set a - part, my echo - ed cries He
(0] Sav - ior, e - ver pres - ent friend! So sure and stead - vy
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dis - so - nance, As thund - ring waves meet thund - ring sky, A
none to save? No qui - et - ing? Thou car - est not if
hears, He wakes; And grac - ious - ly, with pa - tience starts to
is Thy love, I drop my an - chor there to  stay, And
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full - fledged storm is com - ing on.
I fall prey to rol - ling wave?
still the temp - est in my heart.
teth - ered sound - ly, rest at last.
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