Secret Prayer

When thou prayest, enter into thy closet, and when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Father which is in secret. Mt. 6:6
Let us therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to help in time of need. Heb. 4:16
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1. There is an hour  of calm re - lief From eve - ry throb - bing care;
2. When one by one, like  threads of gold, The hues of twi - light fall;
3.1 hear se - raph - ic tones that float A - mid ce - les - tial air,
4., Oh, when the hour of death shall come, How sweet from thence to rise,
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when, be - fore a throne of grace, I kneel in se - cret prayer.
Oh, sweet com - mun - ion with my God, My Sav - ior and my all!
And bathe my soul in streams of joy, A - lone in se - cret prayer.
prayer on earth my lat - est breath, My watch-word to  the  skies.
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Refrain
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Oh, that Voice
Oh, that Voice

to me so dear,
I love to hear, love to hear,
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Breath-ing soft
Breath -ing soft

on my ear:
on my ear,

on my ear:
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child,
Wea -

Wea - ry look up and see,

ry child, look up and see, look and see,

'Tis thy Sav - ior speaks to

thee.
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WORDS: Frances J. Crosby, pub.1873. MUSIC: William H. Doane, pub.1873. Public Domain.




