Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me

Words by Edward Hopper, 1871

Music by Isaac Wardell and Joseph Pensak
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Je - sus, Sav - ior Pi - lot me ov - er life's temp es - tuous sea;
Though the sea be smooth and bright spark' ling with the stars of night,
As a  mo - ther still  her child, Thou canst hush the 0 - cean wild;
When at last 1 near the shore, and the fear - ful break - ers roar
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un - known waves be - fore me roll, hid - ing rock and treach' rous shole: chart and
and my ship's path be a- blaze with the light of hal - cyon days: still I
boist rous waves o - bey thy will when Thou say'st to them "Be still!" Won-drous
twixt  me and the peace-ful rest, then while lean - ing on Thy breast, may I
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com - pass come from Thee! Sav-ior, pi - lot me.
know my need of Thee! Sav-ior, pi - lot me.
Sov - reign of the sea, Sav-ior, pi - lot me.
hear Thee say to me: "I will pi - lot thee."

c. 2008 New Jerusalem Music




