Press on, My Soul, to Glory

The Lord, he it is that doth go before thee; he will be with thee, he will not fail thee, neither forsake thee. Deu. 31:8
I press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus. Php. 3:14
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1.When I'm pass - ing through the fur-nace, He won'’t for - sake me there;
2. Then why should I be fear - ful While the rag - ing storm winds blow;
3. Press on, my soul, to glo - ry, My cour - age is re - newed;
Ref— Press on, my soul, to glo-ry, My jour - ney won't be long;
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He has prom - ised to pro - tect me, And my bur - dens He will share.
If I trust in God Al - might -y, Then the pow'’rs of hell must go.
The dev - il stands de - feat - ed, And I'm feast-ing on heav'n-ly  food.
Through  trials and trib - u - la - tions Is  the way He calls us home.
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WORDS and MUSIC: Naomi L. Eddens, bef.1965. Copyright Status Uncertain.




