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The Thorny Desert William Walker, 1835

76.76.76. 76. Transcribed from Southern Harmony, 1835, and from Christian Harmony, 1867. E minor*  Alto by William Walker, 1867
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1. Fiends loud howling in the tempest, Make them tremble as they go; And the fie—ry darts of Sa—tan, Of —ten bring their courage low.
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2. Je —sus, Je —sus, will go with you; He shall lead you to his throne, He that dyed his garments for you, And the wine presstrod a —lone.
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3. Round him are ten thousand angels, Rea—dy to o — bey command; They are always hovering round you, Till you reach the heavenly land.
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*Most of the tune is in E minor, though the two staffs end in G Major.
A folk hymn, a "camp meeting spiritual song" (Jackson 1952, No. 250).
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