O Rock Of Ages
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1.My soul at last a rest hath found, A  rest that will not fail;
2.l hide me in this ref - uge strong, From ev - ’ry storm -y  blast;
3.Ye com - fort-less and tem - pest - tost, By sins and woes oppr - est,
4. Ye thirst -y, from this smit-ten Rock, Life’s crys-tal wa - ters spring;
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A sure and cer - tain anch - 'rage - ground In  Christ with - in the vail.
And sit and sing un - til the waves Of wrath are o - ver - past.
Ye tempt - ed, trou - bled, ru - ined, lost, Come find in Christ your rest.
There hide from ev - ’ry storm -y shock, And rest, and drink, and sing.
. 2 . P Py - - )
DRt = : % v
—— " . ———F—+—F+=
Y [— r —
Chorus
| N | | N N
o 11 | I | #. v # dI \, I &
: 2 LBt A A a1 a ¢
o B
O Rock of Ag-es cleft for me, In Thee my soul se - cure - ly hide;
O Rock In Thee
~ \ A~
- 1 ‘ F F F
e}- I b: ) [ 7] I | [ } L 7] [ 7]
/I }l) b ‘A [ hd ‘A / /) /) [
;= r—

O l, pramm— \ | | Pe———
AN F e — | :
H)— 2 (D ) D * - i

rﬂ
My tow’r of strength, 1 fly to Thee, And safe - ly there a - bide.

- o — PN S —

_‘ Ne [ ), | I . b 1 I I/ [ 7]
A Ny R pEm— 7 mm j
e —

Words by Horace L. Hastings
Music by Hubert P. Main




