Master, the Tempest Is Raging

Mary A. Baker Horatio R. Palmer
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1. Master, thetempest is rag-ing! Thebillowsare toss ing high! The sky iso’ershadowedwithblackness; No

2. Master, with an guishof spir-it I bowin my grief to-day; The depthsof my sad heart are trou-bled; O
3. Master, the ter-ror is o-ver, The el - ementssweetly rest; Earth’ssun inthe calm lake is mir-rored; And
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shel-ter or help is nigh; Car-estThounotthatwe per-ish? How canst Thoulie a-sleep, Wheneachmomentso
wak-en andsave, I pray! Torrents of sinand of anguishSweepo’er mysinking soul; And I per-ish! I
heaven’swith-in mybreast. Lin-ger, O blessed Redeemer Leave me a-lonenomore; And withjoy I shall

e R Prre EEE N DD
et SEEESs =2

|. ] [N ! — ] \ |

i ) S A W '\'M S — f — | —
g-:‘ij:ﬁg::ﬁé;é fﬁﬂiﬂ.—.’iﬁ%iﬁjﬁ

mad-ly is threat'ning A gravein the an - grydeep?
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per -ish!dearMas - ter; Oh, has ten,andtake con-trol. Thewinds and the waves shallo-bey Thy will, Peace, be
make the blest har - bor, Andrest on the bliss - ful shore.
] Peace, bestill!
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still! Whether thewrath of the stormtossedsea, Or de-mons or men, or what-ev -er it

peace, be still!
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-bey Thy will, Peace,be still! Peace, be stilll They all shallsweetly o - bey Thy will, Peace,peace,be still!
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