
  288 Rise, My Soul! Behold, ’Tis Jesus

J. Denham Smith

(Sicilian Mariners. 8. 7. 8. 7.)
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5 In that circle of God’s favor—

Circle of the Father’s love—

All is rest, and rest forever,

All is perfectness above.

6 Blessed, glorious word forever,

Yea, forever is the word;

Nothing can the ransomed sever,

Naught divide them from the Lord.


