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The Flood

4 Rain came down, and floods of water

Covered hills and mountains o’er,

All were drowned outside the shelter,

Just as Noah warned before.

But the ark, and all within it,

Calmly rose above the tide;

Judgment’s storms can never reach them

Who in God’s own Word confide!

5 God has warned of greater sorrows,

He has told of judgment sore

Which will fall on Christ-rejectors

When the day of grace is o’er.

But His only Son once suffered,

He for us the judgment bore;

Those who come to Him are sheltered

By His blood, forevermore.


