
Now watch for God's coming, be patient till then;
like sunshine He'll brighten all women and men;
who hope in the Lord will possess fertile land;
the poor He will welcome and grasp by the land.

Our steps are directed, God watches our path;
He guides us and holds us and saves us from wrath,
and though we may fall we will not go headlong,
for God gives sound footing and keeps us from wrong.

So wait for His coming, be patient till then;
the wicked are armed and would kill honest men.
Their arms shall be broken, no refuge they'll see,
but saved are the needy by God's own decree.

Now those who do evil will wither like grass,
like green of the springtime they fade and they pass,
so trust in the Lord and to Him give your life,
He'll bring heart's desires and peace in our strife.


