


Sweet Hour of Prayer
SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER,

THAT CALLS ME

FROM A WORLD OF CARE. 



AND BIDS ME AT

MY FATHER’S THRONE, 

MAKE ALL MY WANTS AND

WISHES KNOWN. 



IN SEASONS OF DISTRESS,

AND GRIEF, 

MY SOUL HAS OFTEN

FOUND RELIEF. 



AND OFT ESCAPED THE

TEMPTER’S SNARE,

BY THY RETURN, 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer
SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER,

THY WINGS SHALL MY

PETITION BEAR. 



TO HIM, WHOSE TRUTH AND

FAITHFULNESS, 

ENGAGE THE WAITING

SOUL TO BLESS. 



AND SINCE HE BIDS ME

SEEK HIS FACE, 

BELIEVE HIS WORD,

AND TRUST HIS GRACE. 



I’LL CAST ON HIM,

MY EVERY CARE,

AND WAIT FOR THEE, 
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