
Leaning on the Everlasting 
Arms 
What a fellowship, what a joy 
divine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 
What a blessedness, what a 
peace is mine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
Leaning, leaning, 
Safe and secure from all alarms; 
Leaning, leaning, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
 
O how sweet to walk in this 
pilgrim way, 
 Leaning on the Everlasting 
Arms! 
O how bright the path grows 
from day to day, 
 Leaning on the Everlasting 
Arms! 
 
What have I to dread, what have 
I to fear 
Leaning on the everlasting 
arms? 
I have blessed peace with my 
Lord so near 

Leaning on the everlasting arms 
 
Never Let Go 
Even though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death 
Your perfect love is casting out 
fear 
And even when I'm caught in the 
middle of the storms of this life 
I won't turn back 
I know You are near 
 
And I will fear no evil 
For my God is with me 
And if my God is with me 
Whom then shall I fear? 
Whom then shall I fear? 
 
Oh no, You never let go 
Through the calm and through 
the storm 
Oh no, You never let go 
In every high and every low 
Oh no, You never let go 
Lord, You never let go of me 
 
And I can see a light that is 
coming for the heart that holds 
on 

A glorious light beyond all 
compare 
And there will be an end to these 
troubles 
But until that day comes 
We'll live to know You here on 
the earth 
 
Yes, I can see a light that is 
coming for the heart that holds 
on 
And there will be an end to these 
troubles  
But until that day comes 
Still I will praise You, still I will 
praise You 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Always 
My foes are many, they rise 
against me  
But I will hold my ground  
I will not fear the war, I will not 
fear the storm  
My help is on the way, my help is 
on the way  
 
Oh, my God, He will not delay  
My refuge and strength always  
I will not fear, His promise is true  
My God will come through 
always, always  
 
Troubles surround me, chaos 
abounding  
My soul will rest in You  
I will not fear the war, I will not 
fear the storm  
My help is on the way, my help is 
on the way  
 
I lift my eyes up, my help comes 
from the Lord 
 
 
 
 

It is Well with My Soul 
When peace, like a river, 
attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows 
roll; 
Whatever my lot, thou hast 
taught me to say, 
"It is well, it is well with my soul." 
 
It is well (It is well) 
With my soul (With my soul) 
It is well, it is well, with my soul. 
 
Though Satan should buffet, 
though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Christ has regarded my 
helpless estate, 
And hath shed his own blood for 
my soul. 
 
My sin, o, the bliss of this 
glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part but the whole 
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear 
it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
O my soul! 
 

And, Lord, haste the day when 
my faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a 
scroll; 
The trump shall resound, and the 
Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul. 


