O for a Faith that Will Not Shrink
#462 PFTL

1 O for a faith that will not shrink,
Though pressed by every foe,
That will not tremble on the brink
Of any earthly woe.

2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God;

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear
When tempests rage without:

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt;

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this;

And then, what e’er may come,

We'll taste, e’en now, the hallowed bliss
Of an eternal home.

Dame un fe que no huira

1

Dame_una fe que no huira,
Ni ante_ejércitos,

Que_en toda pena terrenal
Confie en su Dios;

2

Que no_admita murmuracion
Si azotada_esta,

Mas en la hora de_afliccion
En Dios se_apoyar3g;

3

Que resplandezca cuanto mas
En recia tempestad;

Que dudas no albergara

Ni en la_oscuridad.

4
O, dame semejante fe
En toda prueba;_asi

La dicha celestial podré
Probar aun aqui.



