Beneath His Sheltering Wings

Eliza Edmunds Hewitt, 1900 William James Kirkpatrick
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1. I've found a bless- ed hid - ing place, A hap- py ref - uge

2. As lit - tle birds with - in the nest Are ga thered safe and

3. More ten - der than a mo - ther's love, The Ilove that shields me

4. Not for a mo - ment would | leave This bless-ed hid - ing
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know, When dark and heav y clouds re - place The morn- ing's gold - en
warm; So, close a- gainst my Sav - ior's breast, 'm hid - ing from the
here; His eyes stil  keep- ing watch a - bove, His voice dis - pell - ing
place; Thy prom- ise, Sav - ior, | be - lieve, O keep me, by Thy
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glow.

storm. In the bless éd, bless- éd hid-ing place, My soul for glad- ness sings;
fear.

grace. i
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I'm cov - ered by my Sav- ior's love, Be- neath the shelteing wings.
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