
                  UNTO HIM 

 
"Unto him that is able to keep you from falling;" 
Unto him that shall e'er hold you fast, 
Shall keep you from stumbling, from slipping and sinking, 
And bring you to Himself at last. 
 
Oh, what a Savior we have who will keep us, 
Without mixture, without alloy, 
"Present us faultless before the Presence 
Of His Glory with exceeding joy." 
 
'Tis not in us to walk without falling, 
For we are as feeble as frail; 
If left on our own for even a moment 
We falter, we flag, and we fail. 
 
Who but our God can safe keep His children? 
Who else can care for His own, 
And bring them all spotless and sinless and faultless? 
Only our God, He alone. 
 
"To the only wise God our Savior, be Glory 
And majesty, dominion and power, 
Now and forever," Who only can keep us, 
Our refuge and our strong tower. 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 


