When Tossing On The Billows

LIGHT BEYOND 7s & 6s with Refrain
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1. When toss - ing on the bil - lows Of life's tem - pes - tuous deep;
2. When days are dark and lone - ly, And all our com - forts fail,
3. When hopes that seem to prom - ise A fu - ture, calm and bright,
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When wild and rest-less wa - ters For - bid our eyes to  sleep:
When wind and storm and tem - pest Have rent our shat - tered sail,
Are fad - ing, like the sun - shine, Whose beams are veiled in night;
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By Him who ev - er liv - eh To res - cue and to save
These words a - gain re - peat - ed Our droop - ing spir - its cheer,
We hear, a - mid the dark - ness, Tho' not a star IS  seen;
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These Dbless - ed words so pre - cious Are waft - ed o'er the wave.
And in  their low, soft mur - mur We lose each thought of fear.
There's light be - yond the riv - er, Un - cloud - ed and  se - rene.
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Words: Fanny J. Crosby
Music: Herbert P. Main
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When Tossing On The Billows

Chorus
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There's light be - yond the riv - er, There's light be - yond the sea,
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O faint - ing soul, take cour-age, Be -  hold, it shines for thee.
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