
God is our RefugeIn some way or other
the Lord will provide.
It may not be my way,
It may not be thy way;
And yet, in his own way,
“The Lord will provide.”



In some way or other
the Lord will provide.
It may not be my way,
It may not be thy way;
And yet, in his own way,
“The Lord will provide.”

#121 - The Lord Will Provide



Chorus
Then, we’ll trust in the Lord,
And he will provide;
Yes, we’’ trust in the Lord,
And he will provide.



At some time or other
the Lord will provide:
It may not be my time,
It may not be thy time;
And yet in his own time,
“The Lord will provide.”



Chorus
Then, we’ll trust in the Lord,
And he will provide;
Yes, we’’ trust in the Lord,
And he will provide.



God our RefugeDespair then no longer,
The Lord will provide;
And this be the token---
No word he has spoken
Was ever yet broken.
“The Lord will provide.”



Chorus
Then, we’ll trust in the Lord,
And he will provide;
Yes, we’’ trust in the Lord,
And he will provide.



Psalm 46



















Job 38:32-33
Canst thou bring forth
Mazzaroth in his
season? or canst thou
guide Arcturus with
his sons? 33 Knowest
thou the ordinances of
heaven? canst thou set
the dominion thereof
in the earth.





























































































Br. G. Washington



#230 Behold the Bridegroom
Our lamps are trimmed and burning,
Our robes are white and clean,



We've tarried for the Bridegroom,
And now we'll enter in.



We know we've
nothing worthy
That we can call our
own—



The light, the oil, the
robes we wear,
Are all from him
alone.



Behold, behold,
the bridegroom!
And all may enter
in,



Whose lamps are
trimmed and
burning,
Whose robes are
white and clean.



Go forth—we soon
shall see him,
The way is shining
now,



All lighted with a
glory
None other could
bestow.



His gracious
invitation
Beyond deserving
kind,



We gladly own and
take our lamps,
And joy eternal find.



Behold, behold,
the bridegroom!
And all may enter
in,



Whose lamps are
trimmed and
burning,
Whose robes are
white and clean.



We see the marriage splendor
Within the open door;



We know that those
who enter
Are blest
forevermore;



We see our King,
more lovely
Than all the sons of
men;



We haste because that door, once shut,
Will never ope again.



Behold, behold,
the bridegroom!
And all may enter
in,



Whose lamps are
trimmed and
burning,
Whose robes are
white and clean.





God be with us, he is our refuge, our
strength in times of trouble,

We will not fear, though earth will fail
us, into the midst of seas, God is our
help in trouble.



The waters roar, the mountains
tremble at the raging of God’s army

There is a river a pure fountain, that
feeds God’s holy ones, she is his
new creation.



In the midst of her, God will not fail her,
He has promised morning blessings,

Though heathen rage, kingdoms fall
beside you, His voice, His mighty voice
shall melt the earth around her.



The Lord of hosts is all around us,
    he’s our hope and refuge Selah
Come watch with me and trim your vessels,

be still and rest in God, he is Earths’ hope
and refuge.



God be with us, he is our refuge, our
strength in times of trouble,

We will not fear, though earth will fail
us, into the midst of seas, God is our
help in trouble.


