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THE HAVEN OF REST

165 Praise and Worship Hymnal
409 Sing To The Lord Hymnal

My soul in sad exile was out on life’s sea,

So burdened with sin and distressed,

Till | heard a sweet voice saying, “Make Me your choice,”
And | entered the haven of rest.

I’'ve anchored my soul in the haven of rest.

I'll sail the wide seas no more.

The tempest may sweep o’er the wild, stormy deep;
In Jesus I’'m safe evermore.

| yielded myself to His tender embrace,
And faith taking hold of the Word,

My fetters fell off, and | anchored my soul.
The Haven of Rest is my Lord.

The song of the soul, since the Lord made me whole,
Has been the old story so blest,

Of Jesus, who’ll save whosoever will have

A home in the haven of rest.

O come to the Saviour. He patiently waits

To save by His power divine.

Come, anchor your soul in the haven of rest,

And say, “My Beloved is mine.”
-Henry Gilmour

I’'M TOO FAR FROM
WHERE | STARTED

Many miles now lie behind me, since | started at the cross;
There sin’s heavy load of guilt and shame | lost.

There | found a friend in Jesus, hand in hand we walk each day;
He is guiding me to Heaven; from His side I'll never stray.

I’'m too far from where | started

And too close to where I’'m going,
To think of ever turning around.

For my eyes are fixed on Jesus,
And I love this narrow way.

This old world holds no attraction;
I’'m Heaven-bound.

I’'ve encountered many battles; heavy burdens | have bourne;

Many times my heart was broken, grieved and torn.

And though satan oft has whispered, “Just give up, the battle’s lost,”
In my heart | have it settled, I'm going through what e’re the cost.

As | walk the road t’'ward Heaven, by the eye of faith | see
All the things God is preparing there for me.
Oh, | would not want to miss it when Christ my Lord is crowned.

This one thing | have determined, | will never turn around.
by Penny Ford
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