
 

Dwelling In Beulah Land 
 

1. Far away the noise of strife upon my ear is falling. 

Then I know the sins of earth beset on every hand: 

Doubt and fear and things of earth in vain to me are calling. 

None of these shall move me from Beulah Land. 

 

Chorus: 
 

I’m living on the mountain, underneath a cloudless sky. 

I’m drinking at the fountain that never shall run dry. 

O yes! I’m feasting on the manna from a bountiful supply, 

For I am dwelling in Beulah Land. 

 
 

2. Far below the storm of doubt upon the world is beating. 

Sons of men in battle long the enemy withstand: 

Safe am I within the castle of God’s Word retreating. 

Nothing then can reach me -- ’tis Beulah Land. 

 

Chorus 

 
 

3. Let the stormy breezes blow, their cry cannot alarm me; 

I am safely sheltered here, protected by God’s hand: 

Here the sun is always shining, here there’s naught can harm 

me. 

I am safe forever in Beulah Land. 

 

Chorus 

 
 

4. Viewing here the works of God, I sink in contemplation. 

Hearing now His blessed voice, I see the way He planned: 

Dwelling in the Spirit, here I learn of full salvation. 

Gladly I will tarry in Beulah Land. 

 

Chorus 
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Psalm 107: 1-9 

 
1 O give thanks to the LORD, who is good, 

  whose steadfast love endures forever. 
 

 

2 Let the redeemed of the LORD say so, 

    whom the Lord has redeemed from trouble 

3 and gathered in from the lands, 

    from the east and from the west, 

    from the north and from the south. 
 

4 Some wandered in the desert wastes, 

    finding no way to a city in which to dwell 
 

5 hungry and thirsty, 

    their soul fainted within them. 
 

6 Then in their trouble, they cried to the LORD,   

 who delivered them from their distress; 
 

7 and led them by a straight way, 

    till they reached a city in which to dwell 
 

8 Let them thank the LORD for his steadfast love, 

    for his wonderful works to humankind. 
 

9 For the Lord satisfies those who are thirsty, 

    and fills the hungry with good things. 

 

 



 

 

Colossians 3: 1-11 

1 If then you were raised with Christ, seek those things which are 

above, where Christ is, sitting at the right hand of God. 2 Set your 

mind on things above, not on things on the earth. 3 For you 

died, and your life is hidden with Christ in God. 4 When Christ who 

is our life appears, then you also will appear with Him in glory. 

5 Therefore put to death your members which are on the 

earth: fornication, uncleanness, passion, evil desire, and 

covetousness, which is idolatry. 6 Because of these things the 

wrath of God is coming upon the sons of disobedience, 7 in which 

you yourselves once walked when you lived in them. 

8 But now you yourselves are to put off all these: anger, wrath, 

malice, blasphemy, filthy language out of your mouth. 9 Do not lie 

to one another, since you have put off the old man with his 

deeds, 10 and have put on the new man who is renewed in 

knowledge according to the image of Him who created 

him, 11 where there is neither Greek nor Jew, circumcised nor 

uncircumcised, barbarian, Scythian, slave nor free, but Christ is all 

and in all. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Lily of the Valley 

 

1. I have found a friend in Jesus, He’s everything to me, 

He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul; 

the Lily of the Valley, in Him alone I see 

all I need to cleanse and make me fully whole. 

In sorrow He’s my comfort, in trouble He’s my stay; 

He tells me every care on him to roll: 

Refrain: 

He’s the Lily of the Valley, the bright and Morning Star, He’s the 

fairest of ten thousand to my soul. 
 

1. He all my grief has taken, and all my sorrows borne; 

in temptation He’s my strong and mighty tower; 

I have all for Him forsaken, and all my idols torn 

from my heart, and now he keeps me by His power. 

Though all the world forsake me, and Satan tempt me sore, 

through Jesus I shall safely reach the goal: 
 

Refrain 
 

2.  He will never, never leave me, nor yet forsake me here, 

while I live by faith and do His blessed will; 

a wall of fire about me, I’ve nothing now to fear, 

with His manna He my hungry soul shall fill. 

Then sweeping up to glory to see His blessed face, 

where rivers of delight shall ever roll: 
 

Refrain 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 
 

Just A Little Talk With Jesus 

1.  I once was lost in sin but Jesus took me in, 

And then a little light from heaven filled my soul; 

It bathed my heart in love and wrote my name above, 

And just a little talk with Jesus made me whole. 

Refrain:   Now let us have a little talk with Jesus, 

   Let us tell Him all about our troubles, 

   He will hear our faintest cry, 

   and He will answer by and by; 

   Now when you feel a little prayer wheel turning, 

   And you know a little fire is burning, 

   You will find a little talk with Jesus makes it right 

2. Sometimes my path seems drear, without a ray of cheer, 

And then a cloud of doubt may hide the light of day; 

The mists of sin may rise and hide the starry skies, 

But just a little talk with Jesus clears the way. 

Refrain 

3. I may have doubts and fears, my eyes be filled with tears, 

But Jesus is a friend who watches day and night; 

I go to Him in prayer, He knows my every care, 

And just a little talk with Jesus makes it right. 

Refrain 

 
 

 

 

 

The Unclouded Day 

 

1. Oh, they tell me of a home far beyond the skies, 

Oh, they tell me of a home far away; 

Oh, they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 

Oh, they tell me of an unclouded day. 

Refrain:  Oh, the land of cloudless day, 

Oh, the land of an unclouded day; 

Oh, they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise, 

Oh, they tell me of an unclouded day. 

2. Oh, they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, 

Oh, they tell me of that land far away, 

Where the tree of life in eternal bloom 

Sheds its fragrance through the unclouded day. 

Refrain 

3. Oh, they tell me of a King in His beauty there, 

And they tell me that mine eyes shall behold 

Where He sits on the throne that is whiter than snow, 

In the city that is made of gold. 

Refrain 

4. Oh, they tell me that He smiles on His children there, 

And His smile drives their sorrows all away; 

And they tell me that no tears ever come again, 

In that lovely land of unclouded day. 

Refrain 

 

 


