I’'ve Found a Refuge

In God is my salvation and my glory: the rock of my strength, and my refuge, is in God. Psa. 62:7
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found a ref - uge now from eve -ry sor -row, Joy ev - er - last - ing and sweet;
could you of - fer eve - ry earth-ly treas-ure, Dia-monds and pearls of the sea;
bright -er than the  shin-ing stars a-bove me, Beam-ing with beau - ty and grace,
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see this world, with all its sin - ful fol - lies, Con-quered at my feet.

Then, turn - ing from them I would glad - ly whis - per, “Christ has set me free.”
A - dorned in heav - en’s maj-es - ty and splen - dor, Is my rest - ing  place.
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bless - ed thought, my sins are gone! I lean on Je - sus’ breast,
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And while the storm with - out is mad - ly rag - ing, I  have per - fect rest.

sweet rest.
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WORDS and MUSIC: Daniel O. Teasley, pub.1907. Public Domain.



