Savior, Like A Shepherd Lead Us
Verse 1

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;
Verse 2

We are thine do thou 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



Verse 3

Thou hast promised to receive us,
Poor and sinful though we be;
Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free:
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

Let us early turn to thee;

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

Let us early turn to thee;

Verse 4

Early let us seek thy favour

Early let us do thy will

Blessed Lord and only Saviour
With thy love our beings fill
Blessed Jesus blessed Jesus

Thou hast loved us love us still
Blessed Jesus blessed Jesus

Thou hast loved us love us still



He Leadeth Me

Verse 1

He leadeth me; O blessed thought!

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate'er | do, where'er | be,

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

Chorus

He leadeth me, He leadeth me;
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower | would be,

For by His hand He leadeth me.

Verse 2

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,
By water's calm, o'er troubled sea,

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

Chorus

He leadeth me, He leadeth me;
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower | would be,

For by His hand He leadeth me.



Verse 3

Lord, | would clasp Thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot | see,
Since 'tis Thy hand that leadeth me.

Chorus

He leadeth me, He leadeth me;
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower | would be,

For by His hand He leadeth me.

Verse 4

And when my task on earth is done,
When, by Thy grace, the victory's won,
E'en death's cold waves | would not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

Chorus

He leadeth me, He leadeth me;
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower | would be,

For by His hand He leadeth me.



Psalm 23

Verse 1

The Lord of love my shepherd is,
And he that doth me feed.

While he is mine and | am his
What can | want or need?

What can | want or need?

Verse 2

He leads me to the tender grass,
Where | both feed and rest;
Then to the streams that gently pass,
In both | have the best.

In both | have the best.

Verse 3

Or if | stray he will convert

And bring my mind in frame:

And all is not for my despair

But for his holy name.

For his holy name.



Chorus

Yes in death’s shady black abode,
It’s there I'll walk, not fear:

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod

to guide Thy staff to bear.

So all your sweet and wond’rous love
Shall guide me all my days,

And as it never shall remove,

So neither shall my praise,

So neither shall my praise.



Sanctus

Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.

Holy, holy, holy Lord.

God of power and might.

Heaven and earth are full of Your glory.

Bless’'d is He who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest,
Hosanna in the highest.

Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.

Holy, holy, holy Lord.



We Will Feast In The House Of Zion

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 1

We will not be burned by the fire; He is the Lord; our God.
We are not consumed by the flood;

Upheld, protected, gathered up.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 2

In the dark of night, before the dawn,

My soul, be not afraid.

For the promised morning, oh, how long?

Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength.



Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 3

Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed,

You are the faithful one.

And from the garden to the grave,

Bind us together, bring shalom.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.

We will feast and weep no more.



How Deep The Father's Love For Us
Verse 1

How deep the Father's love for us,
How vast beyond all measure

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss.
The Father turns His face away

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Verse 2

Behold the Man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders.

Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished,;

His dying breath has brought me life.

| know that it is finished.



Verse 3

| will not boast in anything;

No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom.

But | will boast in Jesus Christ:

His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer.

But this | know with all my heart:

His wounds have paid my ransom.
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