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HE ABIDES

315 Sing to the Lord Hymnal

I’'m rejoicing night and day As | walk the narrow way,
For the hand of God in all my life | see.

And the reason of my bliss, Yes, the secret all is this:
That the Comforter abides with me.

He abides, He abides. Hallelujah, He abides with me!
I’m rejoicing night and day As | walk the narrow way,
For the Comforter abides with me.

Once my heart was full of sin, Once | had no peace within,
Till I heard how Jesus died upon the tree.

Then | fell down at His feet and there came a peace so sweet.
Now the Comforter abides with me.

He is with me everywhere and He knows my every care;
I’'m as happy as a bird and just as free.

For the Spirit has control, Jesus satisfies my soul,
Since the Comforter abides with me.

There’s no thirsting for the things of the world- they’ve taken wings
Long ago | gave them up, and instantly
All my night was turned to day, All my burdens rolled away.

Now the Comforter abides with me.
By Herbert Buffum

| DON’T NEED TO UNDERSTAND

Sunshine comes and sunshine goes, then shadows linger.
Darkness fills the night with mystery and care,

But within my heart a gentle voice reminds me,

“Fear no evil,” Jesus said, “for I'll be there.”

I don’t need to understand; | just need to hold His hand.
I don’t ever need to ask the reason why,

For | know He’ll make a way

Through the night and through the day.

I don’t need to understand; | just need to hold His hand.

Life is like a mighty sea so tossed and driven.

Billows rise within the heart of every man.

Storms so many times will leave the heart with questions,
But | don’t need to understand, just hold His hand.

When my life down here is thru and Jesus calls me
To my home up there upon the golden shore,

I’'ll look back, review the path that lay before me,
But | won’t care to understand anymore.

-Magdalene Crocke
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