
Eternal Father, Strong to Save 
 

Eternal Father, strong to save 

Whose arm has bound the restless wave 

Who bid the mighty ocean deep 

It's own appointed limits keep; 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

 

O Savior, whose almighty word the wind  

and waves submissive heard, 

Who walked upon the foaming deep 

And calm amidst it's rage did sleep; 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

 

O Holy Spirit, Who did brood 

Upon the chaos wild and rude 

And bid it's angry tumult cease 

And give, for fierce confusion, peace; 

Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

 

O Trinity of love and power! 

All travelers guard in danger's hour; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe 

Protect them where so e’er they go; 

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 

Glad praise from air and land and sea 
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Psalm 29 
 

1 Ascribe to the LORD, O heavenly beings, 

    ascribe to the LORD glory and strength. 
2 Ascribe to the LORD the glory of his name; 

    worship the LORD in holy splendor. 
3 The voice of the LORD is upon the waters; 

    the God of glory thunders, 

    the LORD, upon many waters. 
4 The voice of the LORD is powerful; 

    the voice of the LORD is full of majesty. 
 

5 The voice of the LORD breaks the cedars, 

    the LORD breaks the cedars of Lebanon. 
6 The Lord makes Lebanon to skip like a calf, 

    and Sirion like a young wild ox. 
7 The voice of the LORD flashes forth flames of fire. 

8 The voice of the LORD shakes the wilderness, 

    the LORD shakes the wilderness of Kadesh. 
9 The voice of the LORD causes the oaks to whirl, 

    and strips the forest bare; 

    and in his temple all cry, “Glory!” 
10 The LORD sits enthroned over the flood; 

    the LORD sits enthroned as Ruler for ever. 
11 May the LORD give strength to his people! 

    May the LORD bless his people with peace! 

 

 

 

 



Isaiah 6: 1-8 
 
1 In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw the Lord sitting on a throne, 

high and lifted up, and the train of His robe filled the temple. 2 Above 

it stood seraphim; each one had six wings: with two he covered his 

face, with two he covered his feet, and with two he flew. 3 And one 

cried to another and said: 

“Holy, holy, holy is the LORD of hosts; 

The whole earth is full of His glory!” 
4 And the posts of the door were shaken by the voice of him who cried 

out, and the house was filled with smoke. 
5 So I said: 

“Woe is me, for I am undone! 

Because I am a man of unclean lips, 

And I dwell in the midst of a people of unclean lips; 

For my eyes have seen the King, 

The LORD of hosts.” 
6 Then one of the seraphim flew to me, having in his hand a live coal 

which he had taken with the tongs from the altar. 7 And he touched my 

mouth with it, and said: 

“Behold, this has touched your lips; 

Your iniquity is taken away, 

And your sin purged.” 
8 Also I heard the voice of the Lord, saying: 

“Whom shall I send, 

And who will go for Us?” 

Then I said, “Here am I! Send me.” 
 

Romans 8: 12-17 
 
12 Therefore, brethren, we are debtors—not to the flesh, to live 

according to the flesh. 13 For if you live according to the flesh you will 

die; but if by the Spirit you put to death the deeds of the body, you will 

live. 14 For as many as are led by the Spirit of God, these are sons of 

God. 15 For you did not receive the spirit of bondage again to fear, but 

you received the Spirit of adoption by whom we cry out, “Abba, 

Father.” 16 The Spirit Himself bears witness with our spirit that we are 

children of God, 17 and if children, then heirs—heirs of God and joint 

heirs with Christ, if indeed we suffer with Him, that we may also be 

glorified together. 

 

 

 

 

Dwelling In Beulah Land 
 

1- Far away the noise of strife upon my ear is falling. 

Then I know the sins of earth beset on every hand. 

Doubt and fear and things of earth in vain to me are calling. 

None of these shall move me from Beulah Land. 
 

Refrain 
 

I’m living on the mountain, underneath a cloudless sky. 

I’m drinking at the fountain that never shall run dry. 

O yes! I’m feasting on the manna from a bountiful supply, 

For I am dwelling in Beulah Land. 
 

2- Far below the storm of doubt upon the world is beating. 

Sons of men in battle long the enemy withstand. 

Safe am I within the castle of God’s Word retreating. 

Nothing then can reach me-’tis Beulah Land. 
 

Refrain 
 

3- Let the stormy breezes blow, their cry cannot alarm me; 

I am safely sheltered here, protected by God’s hand. 

Here the sun is always shining, here there’s naught can harm 

me. 

I am safe forever in Beulah Land. 
 

Refrain 
 

4- Viewing here the works of God, I sink in contemplation. 

Hearing now His blessed voice, I see the way He planned. 

Dwelling in the Spirit here I learn of full salvation. 

Gladly I will tarry in Beulah Land. 
 

Refrain 

 
 


