392 Peace, O how precious
Erhard C Poppe (1804-1878)

1. Peace, O how pre-cious, gift from the Lord, from my dear
2. Peace from my Sav-iour, glad -ly re-ceived— on - ly through
3. Lord, may Your glo - ry in me in-crease, ev -er pre-
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Sav - iour, Je - sus, out-poured! Deep in my spir - it

Je - sus s it a -chieved. Great was the suf - fring
serv - ing heav - en - ly peace. Just as a fa - ther
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this be in - stilled, that my de-sire in You be ful-
He had en - dured; great-est His love which peace has se -
gifts will be - stow, grant that Your child, who loves You, may
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filled! Grant that the heart with  sweet-ness be filled!
cured! Peace with - out meas - ure He has as - sured!
know peace where no cloud, Lord, ev - er will show.
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