Wait, My Soul, Upon The Lord

St. Bees, 77.77

William F. Lloyd, 1835 John B. Dykes, 1862
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1. Wait, my soul, wup - on the Lord, To His gra- cious pro - mise flee,
2. If the sor - rows of the case Seem pe - cu - lar  still to thee,
3. Days of tri - al, days of grief, In  suc -ces - sion thou mayst see;
4. Rock of A - ge, I'm se-cure With Thy pro- mise, full and free,
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Lay- ing hold up - on His Word, "As thy days thy strength shall be."

God has pro- mised need - ful grace: "As thy days thy strength shall  be."

This is still thy sweet re - lief: "As thy days thy strength shall  be."

Faith- ful, pos -i - tive, and sure, "As thy days thy strength shall be."
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