7 Fear not, O little flock

Adelaide A Pollard William M Runyan
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O it - tle flock, u - pon the storm-swept hill, the Shep - herd knows thy
2. Fear not, O it - tle flock, through riv - ers dark and deep, the Shep - herd gen - tly
3. Fear not, O lit - tle flock, though fierce the flames may be; the fire shall hurt thee
4. Fear not, O lit - tle flock, a heavn-ly fold is thine; a - bove the shad-ows
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1. Fear not,
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! ! ! ! T
path, He guides thy  foot - steps still;, His nail - pierced hand will keep, and hold thee
leads His wea - ry trem - bling sheep, O love that goes be - fore and meets the
not. The Shep-herd walks  with thee, O  Dless-ed fel - low - ship, when in the
here its prom-ised glo - ries shine; soon shall thy Shep - herd's voice de - clare the
~~
J o4y ) d L) ) e d dbd
o e I S — JS— S B S— — J— L—
Z—H— j j j = m— — j j — — j j j I
§ | | | | | | | | | | | | | |

safe and fast;
i - i !
sting ne blast! Fear not, O it - tle flock, He'll bring thee home at last.
fur - nace cast;
night is past!

Fear not, oh, fear not! Fear not, O lit - tle flock, He'll bring thee home  at last.




