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313 When Peace, Like a River 
It Is Well. 11.8.11.9. 

H. G. SPAFFORD P.P. BLISS 
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sor - rows like sea bil - lows roll; 
this blest as - sur - ance con - trot, 
sin- not in part, but the whole, 
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taught me to "It is well, it is well with my soul." 
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314 When Darkness Gathers 
Rest. 8.6.8.8.6. 

ANNI& R. SMITH 

1. When dark - ness gath - ers round thy 
2. When toil - ing in the nar - row 
3. When by earth's care and grief and 
4. And when our pil - grim - age is 
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falls the shades of 
per - se • cu - tion 
an - guished heart is 

bless • ed prom - ise 


