Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us
UMH 381

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.

Refrain

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.

Refrain

Early let us seek thy favor,
early let us do thy will;
blessed Lord and only Savior,
with thy love our bossoms fill.

Refrain

Guide My Feet
TFWS 2208

Guide my feet while I run this race.

Guide my feet while I run this race.

Guide my feet while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!

Hold my hand while I run this race.

Hold my hand while I run this race.

Hold my hand while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!

Stand by me while I run this race.

Stand by me while I run this race.

Stand by me while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!

I‘m your child while I run this race.

I‘m your child while I run this race.

[‘m your child while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!

Search my heart while I run this race.

Search my heart while I run this race.

Search my heart while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!

Guide my feet while I run this race.

Guide my feet while I run this race.

Guide my feet while I run this race,
for I don‘t want to run this race in vain!



The Gift of Love
UMH 408

Though I may speak with bravest fire,
and have the gift to all inspire,
and have not love, my words are vain,
as sounding brass, and hopeless gain.

Though I may give all I possess,

and striving so my love profess,

but not be given by love within,
the profit soon turns strangely thin.

Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control,
our spirits long to be made whole.
Let inward love guide every deed;
by this we worship, and are freed.

He Leadeth Me, O Blessed Thought
UMH 128

He leadeth me: O Blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
What-e’er I do, wher-e’re I be,
still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me.

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



