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and	adhere	with	published	licensing	guidelines.	

	
He	Leadeth	Me	
	
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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I	Love	to	Tell	the	Story	
	
I	love	to	tell	the	story	of	unseen	things	above,		
of	Jesus	and	his	glory,	of	Jesus	and	his	love.			
I	love	to	tell	the	story,	because	I	know	'tis	true;		
it	satisfies	my	longings	as	nothing	else	can	do.			
	
Refrain:	
I	love	to	tell	the	story,		
'twill	be	my	theme	in	glory,		
to	tell	the	old,	old	story		
of	Jesus	and	his	love.	
	
I	love	to	tell	the	story;	more	wonderful	it	seems		
than	all	the	golden	fancies	of	all	our	golden	dreams.			
I	love	to	tell	the	story,	it	did	so	much	for	me;		
and	that	is	just	the	reason	I	tell	it	now	to	thee.	[Refrain]	
	
I	love	to	tell	the	story;	'tis	pleasant	to	repeat		
what	seems,	each	time	I	tell	it,	more	wonderfully	sweet.			
I	love	to	tell	the	story,	for	some	have	never	heard		
the	message	of	salvation	from	God's	own	holy	Word.	[Refrain]	
	
I	love	to	tell	the	story,	for	those	who	know	it	best		
seem	hungering	and	thirsting	to	hear	it	like	the	rest.			
And	when,	in	scenes	of	glory,	I	sing	the	new,	new	song,		
'twill	be	the	old,	old	story	that	I	have	loved	so	long.	[Refrain]	
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Go,	Make	of	All	Disciples	
	
Go	make	of	all	disciples	
We	hear	the	call	O	Lord	
That	comes	from	Thee	our	Father	
In	Thy	eternal	Word	
Inspire	our	ways	of	learning	
Through	earnest	fervent	prayer	
And	let	our	daily	living	
Reveal	Thee	everywhere	
	
Go	make	of	all	disciples	
Baptizing	in	the	name	
Of	Father	Son	and	Spirit	
From	age	to	age	the	same	
We	call	each	new	disciple	
To	follow	Thee	O	Lord	
Redeeming	soul	and	body	
By	water	and	the	Word	
	
Go	make	of	all	disciples	
We	at	Thy	feet	would	stay	
Until	each	life's	vocation	
Accents	Thy	holy	way	
We	cultivate	the	nature	
God	plants	in	every	heart	
Revealing	in	our	witness	
The	Master	Teacher's	art	
	
Go	make	of	all	disciples	
We	welcome	Thy	command	
Lo	I	am	with	you	always	
We	take	Thy	guiding	hand	
The	task	looms	large	before	us	
We	follow	without	fear	
In	heaven	and	earth	Thy	power	
Shall	bring	God's	kingdom	here	
	
	


