
Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 
 

Savior, like a shepherd lead us,  

much we need thy tender care;  

in thy pleasant pastures feed us,  

for our use thy folds prepare.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.  

 

We are thine, thou dost befriend us,  

be the guardian of our way;  

keep thy flock, from sin defend us,  

seek us when we go astray.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Hear, O hear us when we pray.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Hear, O hear us when we pray.  

 

Thou hast promised to receive us,  

poor and sinful though we be;  

thou hast mercy to relieve us,  

grace to cleanse and power to free.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

We will early turn to thee.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

We will early turn to thee.  

 

Early let us seek thy favor,  

early let us do thy will;  

blessed Lord and only Savior,  

with thy love our bosoms fill.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Thou hast loved us, love us still.  

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus!  

Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
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The Lord’s Prayer 

 

Our Father, who art in Heaven, hallowed be thy 

name. Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on 

earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 

bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 

those who trespass against us. Lead us not into 

temptation, but deliver us from evil, 

For thine is the kingdom and the power 

and the glory forever. Amen 

 

He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought 
 

He leadeth me: O blessed thought! 

O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 

Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 

still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
 

Refrain: 

He leadeth me, he leadeth me, 

by his own hand he leadeth me; 

his faithful follower I would be, 

for by his hand he leadeth me. 

 

Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, 

sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 

by waters still, o'er troubled sea, 

still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 

(Refrain) 

 

Lord, I would place my hand in thine, 

nor ever murmur nor repine; 

content, whatever lot I see, 

since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

(Refrain) 

 

And when my task on earth is done, 

when by thy grace the victory's won, 

e'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 

since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

(Refrain) 
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Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
 

Precious Lord, take my hand, 

lead me on, let me stand, 

I am tired, I am weak, I am worn; 

through the storm, through the night, 

lead me on to the light: 

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

 

When my way grows drear, 

precious Lord, linger near, 

when my life is almost gone, 

hear my cry, hear my call, 

hold my hand lest I fall: 

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 

 

When the darkness appears 

and the night draws near, 

and the day is past and gone, 

at the river I stand, 

guide my feet, hold my hand: 

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home. 
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We've a Story to Tell to the Nations 
 

We've a story to tell to the nations,  

that shall turn their hearts to the right,  

a story of truth and mercy,  

a story of peace and light,  

a story of peace and light.  

 

Refrain: 

For the darkness shall turn to dawning,  

and the dawning to noonday bright;  

and Christ's great kingdom shall come on earth,  

the kingdom of love and light.  

 

We've a song to be sung to the nations,  

that shall lift their hearts to the Lord,  

a song that shall conquer evil  

and shatter the spear and sword, 

and shatter the spear and sword.  

(Refrain)  

 

We've a message to give to the nations,  

that the Lord who reigneth above  

hath sent us his Son to save us,  

and show us that God is love,  

and show us that God is love.  

(Refrain)  

 

We've a Savior to show to the nations,  

who the path of sorrow hath trod,  

that all of the world's great peoples  

might come to the truth of God,  

might come to the truth of God.  

(Refrain) 
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