
Hide Me, O My Savior, Hide Me

Hide me, O my Sav ior,- hide me Till the night is o'er;
Hide me, when my heart is break ing- With its weight of woe;
Hide me, when the storm is rag ing- O'er life's trou bled- sea;
Hide me, O my Sav ior,- hide me In Thy ho ly- place;

"For in the time of trouble He shall hide me in His pavilion; In the secret place of
His tabernacle He shall hide me; He shall set me high upon a rock." — Psalm 27:5
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In the se cret- of Thy pres ence- Hide me for ev- er- more.-
When in tears I seek the com fort- Thou canst a lone- be stow.-
Like a dove on o cean's- bil lows,- O let me fly to Thee.
Rest ing- there be neath- Thy glo ry,- O let me see Thy face.

    
 

   
 

          
      

 
 
 






 
 









      





    
  

Hide me, hide me, O bless ed- Sav ior,- hide me;

 
Chorus         

 
  

Hide me, hide me, safe ly- hide me,

 
        


  





  



O Sav ior,- keep me Safe ly,- O Lord, with Thee.

           
      

O my Sav ior,- keep Thou me,

 
    



     





     
  


