O Silvery Sea
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1)O0 sil - very sea of Gal -i - lee In
2)1 hear the cry "Save, Lord, | pray" From
3.) The night is dark I'm on a sea Where
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QS) 1)O sil - very sea of Gal -i - lee, In
2)1 hear the cry "Save, Lord, | pray" From
3.) Thenight is dark, I'm on a sea, Where
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east - ern lands so fair; In fan -cy now, | stand by
on faint-heart - ed there; My sink-ing heart takes up that
waves roll high and wide; I'm lost, un - less Thou pi - lot
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'g east - ern lands so fair; In fan - cy now
on faint-heart - ed there; My sink - ing heart
waves roll high and wide; I'm lost, un - less
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thee And see my Sav - iour there; I  see Him
cry, When storms  beat heav -y here________  For well |
me, (0] Mas - ter strong and mild,— Walk to me
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'8) | stand by thee, And see my Sav - iour there,—

takes up that cry, When storms  beat heav -y here;

Thou pi - lot me, (0] Mas - ter strong and mild;
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walk up - on the wave When bil - lows
know His rac - ious will Can calm life's
on the rou - bled sea Dear Sav -iour,
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I see Him walk up - on the wave,
For  well I know His rac -ious  will
Walk to me  on the rou - bled sea,
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roll and clouds are dark His trem - bling
rough and trou - bled sea And to its
bid me walk to Thee; I shall not
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When bil - lows roll and clouds are dark,
Can calm life's rough and trou - bled sea,
Dear Sav -iour, bi me walk to Thee;
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ones from death to save Tossed help-less in their bark.—_
waves ____ say "Peace, be still," As there on Gal-i - lee—_
fail, for Thou wilt save As once on Gal-i - lee—
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His trem-bling ones from death to save, Tossed help-less in their bark.—
And to its” waves say "Peace, be still," As there on Gal-i - lee—
I shall not (fall, fof Thou wilt save, As once on Gal-i - lee—
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