
On Wings of Faith 
Text: Evelyn C. Markham 

Music: Felix Mendelssohn Bartholdy, “On Wings of Song” Op. 34, No.2 
 

On wings of faith uplifted,  

we come, O God, to Thee,  

From paths of gloom where we drifted, 

Thy wonders of love to see;  

The mist of Thy breath leaves  

the dewdrop on tiny blossoms fair,  

And countless beauties of nature  

reveal Thy tender care. 

 

So let us follow the pathway  

that leadeth by waters still,  

There to commune with Thy spirit  

and seek to do Thy will, 

To see in Thy perfect creation,  

in tinted sunset and flow’r,  

The splendour of Thy handiwork,  

the greatness of Thy love. 

 

With doubt and fear subsiding, 

may we Thy glory see, 

In heav’nly Love abiding, 

and dwell in peace with Thee, 

and dwell in sweet peace with Thee. 

Sweet peace with Thee. 


