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Leaning on the Everlasting Arms UMH 133 

1. What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

what a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Refrain: 

Leaning, leaning, 

safe and secure from all alarms; 

leaning, leaning, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

2. O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 

leaning on the everlasting arms; 

O how bright the path grows from day to day, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

(Refrain) 

 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 

leaning on the everlasting arms? 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 

leaning on the everlasting arms. 

(Refrain) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Stand By Me UMH 512 

1 When the storms of life are raging, 

stand by me; (stand by me) 

when the storms of life are raging, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

When the world is tossing me 

like a ship upon the sea, 

thou who rulest wind and water, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

2 In the midst of tribulation, 

stand by me; (stand by me) 

in the midst of tribulation, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

When the hosts of hell assail, 

and my strength begins to fail, 

thou who never lost a battle, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

3 In the midst of faults and failures, 

stand by me; (stand by me) 

in the midst of faults and failures, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

When I’ve done the best I can, 

and my friends misunderstand, 

thou who knowest all about me, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

4 In the midst of persecution, 

stand by me; (stand by me) 

in the midst of persecution, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

When my foes in war array 

undertake to stop my way, 

thou who rescued Paul and Silas, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

5 When I’m growing old and feeble, 

stand by me; (stand by me) 

when I’m growing old and feeble, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 

When my life becomes a burden, 

and I’m nearing chilly Jordan, 

O thou Lily of the Valley, 

stand by me. (stand by me) 



 

Hymn Promise UMH 707 

In the bulb, there is a flower 

In the seed, an apple tree 

In cocoons, a hidden promise 

Butterflies will soon be free 

In the cold and snow of winter 

There's a spring that waits to be 

Unrevealed until its season 

Something God alone can see 

There's a song in every silence 

Seeking word and melody 

There's a dawn in every darkness 

Bringing hope to you and me 

From the past will come the future 

What it holds, a mystery 

Unrevealed until its season 

Something God alone can see 

In our end is our beginning 

In our time, infinity 

In our doubt, there is believing 

In our life, eternity 

In our death, a resurrection 

At the last, a victory 

Unrevealed until its season 

Something God alone can see 

 


