Calm Is The Sea

Calm is the sea,

No wand’ring breezes

Disturb the stillness of the deep:
The twilight slowly darkens o’er us,
And lulls the weary world to sleep,
And lulls the weary world to sleep.

Calm is the sea,

The tide advancing

Upon the strand in silence steals:

A silence fills the little harbour,
And lifts and moves the fisher keels,
And lifts and moves the fisher keels.

Calm is the sea,

The lights of heaven

Are shining on its quiet breast:

O troubled heart! The love eternal
Looks down on thee, believe and rest,
Looks down on thee, believe and rest.



