
SAVIOR'S
L E A D E R S H I P

SAVIOR'S LEADERSHIP

SONGS ABOUT JESUS' LEADERSHIP IN OUR LIVES

ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOR
LEADS ME

ANYWHERE WITH JESUS
CHRIST'S LOVE IS ALL I NEED.
EACH STEP I TAKE
EACH STEP OF THE WAY
FOLLOW ME..
FOOTPRINTS OF JESUS
HE LEADETH ME
HE WHISPERS SWEET PEACE

T O  M E .
HE WILL PILOT ME
HIS YOKE IS EASY
I AM THE VINE
I CHOOSE JESUS
I HOLD HIS HAND
I WOULD NOT LIVE WITHOUT

JESUS .. .
IF JESUS GOES WITH ME ..
IN HEAVENLY LOVE ABIDING .
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JESUS, AND SHALL IT EVER BE
JESUS CALLS US

JESUS SALL OR PLOT ME

LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT
LEAD ON, O KING ETERNAL
NOT A STEP WITHOUT JESUS
0, I WANT TO SEE HIM
SAVIOR LEAD ME
SAVIOR, LIKE A SHEPHERD,

LEAD US
STEPPING IN THE LIGHT
THERE'S A LIGHT SHINING
THERE'S NOT A FRIEND .
THOU MY EVERLASTING PORTION
'TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS
WHERE HE LEADS ME I WILL

FOLLOW.
WITHOUT HIM
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1 8 2  S a v i o r ,  L i k e  a  S h e p h e r d  L e a d  U s
William B. Bradbury

Dorothy A. Thrupp Jno. 10: 11-18

1. Sav - ior, like a shep-herd lead us: Much we need Thy ten-d'rest care;
2.W e are Thine; do Thou be-friend us; Be  the Guard-ian of our
3. Thou hast prom-ised to re-ceive us, Poor and s i n - f u l t h o we
4.  Ear  -  l y  le t us seek Thy fa - vor, Ear -  ly le t  us do Thy

way;
be;

w i l l ;

I n Thy pleas-ant pas-turesfeed us,
Keep Thy flock, from sin de - fend uS,
Thou hast mer - cy t o re - lieve uS,
Bless - ed Lord and on  -  l y Sav -  ior ,

Fo r our use Thy folds, pre - pare:
Seek us when we g o a - stray:

Grace to cleanse, andpow'r to free:
With Thy love our bos-oms f i l l :

B l e s s - e d

B l e s s - e d

Bless-ed

B less -ed

J e  - sus, Bless - ed
Je suS, Bless - ed
Je suS, Bless - ed
Je -  sus, Bless - ed

Je - suS,Thou hast bought us, Thine we
Je - sus,H e a r ,  O h e a r  u s  w h e n  w e
Je - sus, Ear - ly l e t us  t u rn  t o  . .
Je - sus, Thou hast loved us, love us

a r e ,

p r a y ;
Thee;
s t i l l ;

Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are.
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray.
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, E a r - l y  l e t  u s  t u r n  t o  T h e e .
Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus,Thou hast loved us, love us still.

2 6 5 5 5 7 : 8 0 9 9 :



Jessie Brown PoundsA n y w h e r e  W i t h  J e s u s
V. 3 by Mrs. C. M. A

183
D. B. Towner
Matt. 8: 20-26

2. An - y-where
3. An - y-where
4 . An - y-where

w i t h
w i t h

w i t h

Je -  sus
Je -  sus,
Je -  sus

I am not a - lone;
i - ver land and sea,

can go to sleep,

Oth-er friends may
Tell-ing souls in

When the dark'ning

l e a d s  m e  i n  t h i s  w o r l d  b e  -  l o w ;
f a i l m e ,  H e  i s s t i l l
dark-ness m yo f sal  -  va -  t ion
shad-ows round a -  bout me

o w n ;
f r e e ;
c r e e p ,

Tho: Yis hand miay lead min dearest0 - ver
Read - y as sum-mons me to
Know-ing shall wak - en nev - er -

j oys  wou ld  fade ;
drear - est

m o r e  t o r o a m ;

An-y-where
An-y-where
An-y-where
An-y-where

with Je - sus am n o t a - f raid
Je - sus a house of praise.
Je - sus when He points the way.

with Je - sus will be home, sweet home.

CHORUSf " ; ,
An - y - where, y - where! Fear know;



1 8 4

Eliza E. Hewitt

S t e p p i n g  i n  t h e  L i g h t
William J. Kirkpatrick
1 Jno. 1: 1-7;1 Pet. 2:21

2 Pressing more closely he steps of the Sav-ior,
Press-ing more closely to Him who

3. Walk-ing in footsteps of
, is lead-ing, When we

Try - ing to fol - low our

4. Try - ing to walk in the steps of the Sav-ior, still upward we'l

Sav - ior and King; Shap - ing our lives by bless - edfrom the Trust - ing - am - ple,de-fend
Look-ing for thefol - low grace free - lyour Guide; When we shall see Him, the King His bram-sed

Chorus

Hap-py, how happy, the songs that we bring.
Hap-py, how happy, our
Hap-py, how happy, our jour-neyprais-es each day. How

Hap-py, how happy, our place at His side!
beau - t i - ful to walk in the

steps of the"Sav - ior, Step-pingin the light, Step-ping in the light; How

beau-ti - ful to walk in thesteps of the Sav-ior, Led in paths of light!

955555085???????



He Leadeth  Me
J. H. Gilmore

185
Wm. B. Bradbury

Heb. 13: 5-6; Isa. 48: 17

1. He lead - eth me: bless - ed tho't! words with heav'n-ly
2. Some-times 'mid scenes of deep-est gloom, Some-times where E - den's
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand
4. And when my task

i n mine, Nor ev - e r mur - mur
on earth done, When by Thy grace the

=  1 1
com - fort fraught! What - e'er I do,  wher
bow -  ers bloom,
nor

By wa - ters sti l l ,  o'er
re  -  p ine ; Con - tent, what - ev -

vic - t'ry's won, E'en
e r

death 's  cold wave

e ' e r
t rou  -  b led

l o t

w i l l

I

I

n o t

be,
sea

see ,

f l e e ,

S t i l l

S t i l l

S i n c e

S i n c e

CHORUS

' t i s God's hand
' t i s God's hand
' t is my God
God thru J o r

t h a t
t h a t
t h a t
dan

l e a d  - e t h me.
l ead  -  e t h me.
l e a d  -  e t h  m e .

l e a d  -  e t h m e .

( H i s lead - eth
faith - ful

me,
fol - low'r

lead - eth
1 would

me,  By
be, For

His own hand
by His hand

He lead - eth me;
lead - eth me.



1 8 6

D. S. Warner

H i s  Y o k e  I s  E a s y
B. F. Warren

Matt. 11: 28-30

1. I 've found my Lord
2.N o oth - er Lord
3 .  H e ' s  d e a r - e r  t o
4 .  M y f l esh  re - co i l ed
5.  I 've t r ied the road

a n d H e
b u t  C h r i s t

m y  h e a r t

b e  -  f o r e

o f s i n

i smine, He won me by His love;
I know, I walk with Him a - lone;

than life, He found me lost insin;
the cross, And Sa-tan whispered there,

and found Its prospects all de - ceive;

I ' l l  serve Him a l l my years of time, And dwell with Him a - bove.
His streams of love for-ev - er flow, With-in my heart, His throne.
He calmed the sea ofin - ward strife, And bid me come to Him.

"Thy gain wi l l  not re - pay the loss, His yoke is hard to bear."
I've proved the Lord and joys a-broad, More than 1 could be - lieve.

CHORUS

His yoke is eas-y, His burden is light, I've found it so,I've found it so:

Hisser - vice is my sweetest delight, His blessings ev- 'er"flow.



I n  H e a v e n l y  L o v e  A b i d i n g 1 8 7
Mendelssohn

Anna L. Waring (Waring) Psa. 23

1 1 0 9 1 1 1 1 1 9 9

1.In heav'n-ly ing, No change my heart shall fear;
2. Wher - ev
3. Green

He may guide
pas - tures are be - fore

want shall turn
me, Which yet

A n d
M y
Br ight

21s de
safe such

Shep-herd i s

s k i e s  w i l l soon

con  -  f i d  -  i ng ,
be - side me,
be o'er

F o r noth - ing chang - es

A n d noth -  ing can I
h e r e .

l a c k .

m e ,  W h e r e  t h e  d a r k  c l o u d s  h a v e  b e e n .

T h e

H i s

M y

storm may roarwith - out me, My heart may low be la id,
wis - dom ev -  e r wak - eth,His sight is nev - er dim;
hope I can - not meas - ure, My path to life free;

B u t G o d  i s

H e  k n o w s  t h e
M y  S a v  -  i o r

r o u n d

w a y
h a s

a  -

? ?

m y

b o u t

t a k

t r e a s  -

me,- And
eth, And
ure, A n d

(1.)  And

c a n

H e

c a n

w i l l

w i l l

b e

w a l k

w a l k

b e

dis-mayed?
wi th  H im.
wi th  me.
dis-mayed?



1 8 8

R. Baxter, Jr.

I  H o l d  H i s  H a n d

W. Allen Sims
Psa. 37: 23-24

1 . I
2.1
3 . I

hold to the hand of my Sav - ior and friend, He shields me from
hold to His hand when the storm clouds a-rise, He speaks and the
hold to the hand that is stead - fast and sure, No o th  - e r  f oun

t i l l dan - gers a l l
shad-ows roll back from the skies,da - tion is se - cure,S T E

me toheav - en where
won-der - ful glo - ry for
look for the home that will

voic - es now blend;
hu - man hold to

eyes;

ev - er en - dure;D O  F E R R E D ,

Lord.
I

D a i  -  l y  I  h o l d
hold

to the scarred hand
h a n d

o f

Savof my
my dear Lord,

ior and

Sav - ior and K ing,
K ing , T i l l

T i l l

s a f e

I a m  s a f e

i n  t h a t
in that glad home,
c i t where

© Copyright 1941 renewal © 1969 by Stamps-Baxter Music/BMI. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
Used by permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



a n  -  g e l s  o f
a n

G o d
g e l sn o w

prais - es
s ing ;

now sing; He leads
Ev-er

m e

He leads
S O

gen
gen - t ly

thy
a - long

where

where spark-ling pure,
wa -  ters f l o w ,

s t i l l

A n d

w a - t e r s  f l o w ,

t e l l s

T e l l s  m e  o f  l o v e ,
me of heav en where 1 long to go,

heav-en a-bove wherel ev - er long, yes, I long to go.

2865055 55595988??
Jesus Calls Us

Cecil F. Alexander

1 8 9
W .  H .  J u d e

Jno .  12 :  25 -26 ;  Jno .  21 :22

1. Je - sus cal ls
2 .

US:o'er the tu - mult Of our life's wild rest-less
Je - sus callsu s  f r o m  t h ew o r - s h i p
I n and

Of the vain world's golden
3 . our joys in our sor - rows, Days of toil, and hours of
4.Je - sus calls us: by Thy mer - cies, Sav-ior, make us hear Thy

s e a ,
s t o r e :
c a s e ,
c a l l ,

Day by day His sweet voice
Stim tach i - dol that would keep us,soup is, Saying, "Chris tian, fove me more.

in cares and pleas-ures, "Chris-tian, love me more than these."
Give our hearts to Thine 0 - be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of



1 9 0 O  I  W a n t  t o  S e e  H i m
R. H. Cornelius

Psa. 67: 1-2

jour-ney thru the landservice for my Lord dark may be the night. Point-ing souls
When in valleys ton

But I ' l l
look t'ward the mountain height, And be-hold

4. When be-fore me billows rise fromthe might-y deep, Then my

Sav-ior there,
rec ts  my bark ,  He

ar-rows pierce my soul
Sa-tan's snares may vexibe schl,

ten-der hand outstretched
leads me gent-ly

must win.2 2 2 1 1 1 2 4 4 7
2 8 9 5 + 9 6 9 9 5 1 9 3 7 0 9

D.S.- let me liftmy voice, Caresall home at last, re-joice.

0 I want to see Him, look up - on His face, There to sing for-ev - er

sav -ing grace;
His sav - ing grace;

the streets of g l o  -  r y



Not a Step Without Jesus
I. D. B.

1 9 1
Ira D. Brister

Col. 3: 1-4

s t e p  w i l l

s t e p  w i l l
I s  t h e  v o w  t h a t  m y

w i t h - o u t Je - sus, t r a v  -  e l  u p  -
3. Not I take with-out Where He leads I can

st: EN#: 661859581065

heart has made ;  Tho ' I o f t  -  en am tempt-ed to  l eave  H im , Yet
o n  l i f e ' s  w a y ;
nev -  e r

Tho' temp-ta - t ions may be a-round
stray,

a l l
From the path that will lead me to

m e ,

g l o  -  r y ,

u n -

w i l l

T o  t h a t

6 5 6 6 6 1 6 6 1 5 8 8
Refrain

to Him my heart iS staid.
fol- low my Lord each day. Not a step will I take,
land of e- ter - nal day. Not a step will I take

2 : 0 1 0 : 0 0 6 6 0 1 9 8 6

Not a step with-out Him will I go;
D D

w i l l 1
H e  w i l l  l e a d

go; He  w i l l  l ead

me a - long, To that beau-ti - ful home o-ver there.
me a - long, 0 - ver there.



192 Savior, Lead Me
F. M. D.

g o d d e s s e l d o e s

Thou, the refuge of my soul,
3. Say - ior, lead me then at last

1. Sav lead me lest I stray,

Frank M. Davis
Psa. 91: 9-16

lead me all theWhen the some i tos
Gen- tly

lead me all the way;

am safe when by Thy side,
am safe when Thou art nigh,
the land of end - less day,

safe when by Thy side,

C h o r u s

would in Thy love a - bide.
Al l my hopes on Thee re - ly.
Where allwouldtears are wiped a - way Thy love a -bide.

Lead me,

lead m e , Sav - ior, lead me lest I stray;
lest I  s t ray ;

Gen -  t l y
Gen-tly

P E O P
down the stream of time, Lead me, Sav-ior, all the way.

stream of time, all the way.

+ 6 9 9 5 5 6 9 6 5 9 0 9 1



Without Him
M. R. L.

1 9 3
Mylon R. LeFevre

Phil. 3: 8; Jno. 15: 1-10

1. With - outHim I could do noth - ing;
2. With - out HimI  wou ld  be dy -  ing;

With-out
With-out

H i m

H i m

I ' d  s u r e  -  l y

I ' d  b e e n -

f a i l .
s laved.

W i t h  -

W i t h
o u t

o u t

H i m

H i m
I  w o u l d  b e  d r i f t

life would be hope
i n g
less,

L i k e  a
B u t  w i t h

ship w i t h  -
Je - sus, t h a n k

o u t

God,
a s a i l .

I'm saved. Je - suS, oh, Je suS,

Do you know Him to-day? You can't turn Him a - way. Oh, Je - sus! Oh,

Je SUS! W i t h  -  o u t  H i m , how los t I  wou ld  be !

© Copyright 1963 LeFevre Sing Publishing Co./BMI. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



1 9 4

?. ?. ?.
Prov. 4: 18; Jno. 1: 1-9

T h e r e ' s  A  L i g h t  S h i n i n g
Alton H. Howard
Arr. B. Cumnock

1. There's
2 . W h e n

3 .

a

t h e

a m

l ight  ' long t h epath -  way,  i t 's
way seemsSO h e a v  -  y , the
hap -  py to -  day and I ' m

g u i d  -  i n g

b u r  -  d e n s

n e a r  -  e r

me home, Lead - ing
to bear, There's a
my home,There's a

t o that
l ight that
l ight  that

n a l
shin - ing
Shin- ing

f o r
f o r

d a y ;
m e ,
m e ;

And bec - kons me on when the
T h e n  I  t h i n k  o f my  Sav - io r
Just 0  -  ve r t h e w a y i s t h e

path - way seems dark,There's
Cal va -  ?? there, There's
man - sion a - bove, There's

C h o r u s

There's a light guid - ing

l ight  that
l ight that
l ight that i s

sh?n - ing
shin - ing
shin - ing

f o r

f o r m e .

me thru t h e
There 's  a l ight  guid -  ing me

9 : 7 1

dark - ness of mid - night, Ti l l  the
thru the dark - ness of night,

© Copyright 1973 by A. H. Howard. All rights reserved.



mom -  i n g see there's a
Til l  the mom - ing see

light guid - ing me;
there's alight guid - ing me; is guid - ing me

He is guid - ing
h o m e ,

1 , ?
m e h o m e ,

t h e r e t h e h a r  -  b o r

t h e r e  t h e

I see,

h a r -  b o r see, T i l l I ' m safe i n the f o l d ,
T i l l I ' m

safe i n  t h e
there's a l ight guid-ing

f o l d ,
m e .

t h e r e ' s a  l i g h t  g u i d - i n g m e .



1 9 5

G. W. S.

C h r i s t ' s  L o v e  I s  A l l  I  N e e d
Geo. W. Sides
1 John 4: 16-19

Tho' dark and drear - y be lite's way And bur-dens hard to bear,Tho' tri - als press sideI hear the boat man's sidl, And man - y snares there be;

There's One whose love will nev - er fall,My heart shall ne'er de - spair.
look i n sim - ple faith to Him, Who calmed the storm-y
shall not fear to launch my barque, For Christ is at side.

d o  g e t  b l a d e  d e  p e d i d
Him to - dayAndHe willstaid in lead;

feed;
need

2 0  9 0 ? ? ? ? 5 5 5 2

T o
T h i s
A n d

sweet home be - yond the sea, Christ's love is all
cheers me sing and est train, Chist Sove is.all Isweeet re-frain, Christ'slove

need.
need.
need.

Christ's love
0,  H is  love

i s a l l

pre-c ious love 's
n e e d ,

a l l

each
need,

day,
need each day,

1 9 6 9 1 9 2 4 1 1 0 9



He'll lead
O, He'll lead, yes, He'll lead safe - ly on,

l i f e ' sw a y
on l i f e ' sw a y ,

k n o w , I  know Chr is t 's  precious, prec ious love is
know

need.
need.

T h e r e ' s  N o t  A  F r i e n d
Johnson Oatman, Jr.

1 9 6
Geo. C. Hugg

There's not friendlike the low-ly Je-sus,
None else could heal all our soul's dis-eas-es,

2.No friend like Himis so high and ho - ly,

3.
And yet no friend is so meek and low - ly,
There'snot an hour that He is not near us,

(No night so dark butHis love can cheer us,

No, not one!
No, not one!
No, not one!
No, not one!
No, not one!
No, not one!

no ,  no t o n e !
no,  not  one! !

no ,  no t  one ! !
n o ,  n o to n e !
no ,  no t o n e !
no ,  no t  one !

D.C.- There's not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus,
Chorus

No, not one! no, not one!
D.C.

Je - sus knows all a - bout our struggles; He will guide till the day is done;



1 9 7

I. F. S.

1 .  I
2. "I
3 .  Oh,

F o l l o w  M e

? 1 ,9  :  .
t r a v  -  e l e d  d o w n  a

work SO h a r d f o r
Je  -  sus i f

l one -  l y  road
Je - sus"
d ie up -  on

Ira F. Stanphill
Matt. 10: 38,39

A n d
I

A

n o one seemed to
o f  -  ten  boas t  and
for  -  e ign f ie ld  some

care, The
say, " I ' v e
day,'Twould be

bur -  den on my wea-ry back Had bowed me to
s a c  -  r i  -  f i c e d  a l o t

de -
of  th ings To walk  the nar  -  row

no more than love de -  mands No less  cou ld  I re  -

spai r ,

w a y ,

p a y ,

I
I

" N o

oft com-plained to
gave u p  f a m e  a n d
grea t  -  e r  l ove  ha th

J e

f o r

m o r - t a l

s u s

t u n e ;

m a n

H o w

I ' m

T h a n

folkswere treat-ing
w o r t h l o t tO

f o r a  f r i e n d  t o

me, And then
Thee," And then
die" These

I  heard Him say so ten -der  -  ly ,
I  h e a r Him gent-ly s a y tO

are the words He gent-ly spoke to
me,
me,

" M y f e e t were al  -  so
" I le f t  the throne of
" I f j u s t  a  c u p o f

w e a  -  r y ,

g l o  -  r y

w a  -  t e r

Up on the Cal- v'ry
And count-ed i t b u t
I place with-in your

road; The cross be-came so heav - y,
loss, My hands were nailed in an - ger
hand Then just c u p
b e .

o f wa - ter

U p

1 s

© Copyright 1953 by Singspiration Music/ASCAP. International copyright secured. Used by permission of The Zondervan
Music Group, Nashville.



f e l l

o n

a l l

b e - n e a t h

a  c r u  -

t h a t

t he  l oad ,
cross,

de - mand,

B e

B u t

B u t

f a i t h  -  f u l wea - ry
now we' l l  make the

by death to

pil - grim
jour - ney
liv - ing

T h e

W i t h

T h e y

morn-ing I can
your hand safe in
can thy  g lo - r y

23%.

s e e ,

mine,
see,

J u s t

S o

1 ' 1

l i ft your cross and fol - low close
l i f t  your cross and fol - low close
take my cross andfol  -  low close

t o

t o

t o

m e .

m e .

thee.

Thou My Everlasting Portion
Fanny J. Crosby

1 9 8

S. J. Vail

1. Thou,

3. Lead

ev -  er  -  last- ing
world-ly

por - tion, More than friend or
pleas-ure, No t  fo r  fame shall be;

the vale shad - ows, Bear me o'er l i fe '

DONE DEED BEEF

DS- Giad - the
pil - grim jour - ney, Sav - jor, walk with

suf - fer,D.S.- Then e - ter - nal On - ly
Lord, with Thee.

D A R E  G E  G E E S E  G E E .

Refrain D.S.

Close Thee , close" to Thee, Close tO Thee, close to Thee!



1 9 9

W. M. R., Arr. W. W. S.

H e  W h i s p e r s  S w e e t  P e a c e  t o  M e
Will M. Ramsey

Col. 1: 20

1. Some - time when mis - giv - ings dark - en And fai th 's l ight I
2. I could not with - out Him I know, The world would o'er
3 . trust Him thru faith, faith hold His hand, B y  f a i t h  I
4. ?? speaks thruHis word, - sur - ance He gives, I ' m  H i s

D o e s :  6 5 6 0 1 6 6 6 e

can n o t see;
whe lm my soul;
t r a v -  e l on;
know He's  mine;

I

H i s  w o r d
I ' l l  t r u s t
And safe

ask my dear Lord to bright - en theway,  He
is l a m p and bright-ens the way,I t
in His word, o  -  bey His commands,
in the fold my soul

' T i l
He will keep, I' l l

R e f r a i n

whis-pers sweet
points to t h e
v ic  -  t ' r y I
rest i n H i s

p e a c e  t o me.
h e a v ' n - l y  g o a l .
shal l h a v e  w o n .
l o v e d i  -  v i n e .

t o m e )

( the goa l )
(have won)
( d i  -  v i n e )

whis-pers
Yes,

s w e e tp e a c e  t o
H e

me,
whis-pers t o m e ,

whis-pers sweet peace
whis - pers

m e ,

sweet  peace to  me,
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And t h r u  H i s  b l e s t  w o r d He strength - ens my soul,

He whis - pers sweet peace to me. (to me)

E. W. Blandly

W h e r e  H e  L e a d s  M e  I  W i l l  F o l l o w 2 0 0
J. S. Norris
Matt. 16: 24

1. I
2.  I ' l l
3 .  I ' l l

can hear my Sav-ior cal l- ing,
go  w i th  H im th ru  thegar-den,I ' l l
go with Him thru the judgment, I ' l l

can hear my Sav - ior call- ing,
go with Him thru the gar-den,
go with Himthru the judgment,

I

I ' l l

I ' l l

can hear my Sav-ior call-ing,"Take thy cross and follow, fol-low Me."
with Him thru the gar - den, I'll go with Him, withHim all the way.

go with Him thru thejudg-ment, I'll go with Him, withHim all the way.

Where He leads me 1 will fol - low, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.



2 0 1

W. E. M.

E a c h  S t e p  I  T a k e
W. Elmo Mercer

Psa. 37: 23-24

E a c h  s t e p
A t t i m e s

3.  I trust
T

1 n

take
fee l
God,

Sav-ior goes be - fore me ,
faith be - gin wa - ver,

mat-ter come what may,

And with His
When up

Fo r  l i f e

lov - ing hand
head see
ter na l

H e  l e a d s  t h e
chas -  m
i n H i s

w a y .
wide,

1S hand,

And with each breath
I t ' s then turn
He holds the key

F E R R E D E N

I

a n d
t h a t

whis-per "I
look up t o
0 - pens u p

a - dore Thee;" O, what joy to walk with Himeach day
my Sav-10r, am strong when He is

the way, That wil l lead me
b y  m y? side.

the promised land

CHORUS

Each step I take I know that He will guide me; To high - er

ground He ev - er leads me on. some day the last

© Copyright 1953 U.S.A. by John T. Benson Publishing Company/ASCAP. All rights reserved. Inter national copyright
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step wi l lb e tak - en, Each step I take just leads me clos - er home.

Footprints of Jesus
Mary B. C. Slade

2 0 2
A. B. Everett
1 Pet. 2:21-22

2. Shoet-ly, Lord, have we heard The calling, Come, fol -low
they lead o'er the cold, dark mountains, Seeking His

3. If
4. By

they lead thru the tem-ple ho - ly, Preach -ing the
and by, thru the shin -ing por-tals, Turn- i n g our

m e !

sheep;
word;
fee t ,

A n d
O r

O r
W e

we see where Thy foot-prints fall - ing Lead us to
a - long by Si - lo - am's foun-tains, Help -ing the

in homes of the poor and low-  l y , Serv ing the
shall walk, with the glad im - mor - tals,Heav'n's gold-en

T h e e .
w e a k :
L o r d .

s t ree t .

C h o r u s

Foot - prints of Je sus, that make the path - way glow;

We wi l l fol - low the steps of Je - sus, wher - e'er they go.

Suggested Al ternate Arrangement: Sing Vs1 sof t ly .



2 0 3
W. D. J.

J e s u s  W i l l  H e l p  U s
W. D. Jeffcoat

1. Deep
We're on

3. On - ward

hear ts

p a t h  t h a t

up  -  wa rd

l e a d s  t o

we ' l l  keep

ring - ing

mov - ing

t o  -  d a y ,

er - more,
each day,

s u s

L i f e

where  joy

o u r S a v  -  i o r  t o o k o u r

a  -  b u n - d a n t  o n  t h a t

w a i t  - i n g  a t  t h e

b u r  -  d e n s

b e a u  -  t i

e n d  o f

w a y ;
f u l shore;
t h e  w a y ;

H e i s our
Our Lord i s

We'll trust the

com-for t and  ou r

wai t - ing there wi th
L o r d a n d  e v  -  e r

guard-ian each day,
tri - als all past,

hold to His hand,

We' l l  s ing  H is  p ra i se  fo r
W e ' l l H i s f a c e

we  reach  E  -  den

aye.
las t .
l a n d .

B A D  1 :  1 9 1 3 ,
Je -sus will help uS, won - der - ful tho't, we'rehap. - py,

what a

$ :  1 : 1 1

Sal - va tion's sto- ry gra - cious - ly bro't
SO from heav - en;

0 6 1 6 6 3 2 9 6 8 ? ?
© Copyright 1989 by W. D. Jeffcoat. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



? ? our lead - er heav - en's our goal, 1n g l o  -  r y ,
and  f a i r

Some - day we ' l l greet H i m home
i n

o f t h e sou l .
t h a t

Jesus, and Shall It Ever Be
Joseph Grigg

2 0 4
L o w e l l  M a s o n
Mark 8 :  35-38

1. Je - sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor-tal mana-shamed of Thee,
2. A-shamed of Je - sus! Soon - er far Let eve-ning blush to own ? star;
3. A-shamed of Je - sus, that dear Friend On whommy hopes of heav'n depend!
4. A-shamed of Je-sus! Yes, I may,When I've no guilt to wash a - way;
5. Till then-nor i s my boast - ing vain-Till then I' l l boast a Sav-iorslain;

A - shamed of Thee whom an-gels praise, Whose glo-ry shines thru end-less days?
He sheds the beams of light di-vine O'er this be-night - ed soul of mine.
No, when I blush, be this my shame, That I no more re - vere His name.
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, No fears to quell, no soul to save.
And m a y  t h i s  m yglo - ry be, That Christ is not a - shamed of me!



2 0 5

T. M. J.

E a c h  S t e p  o f  t h e  W a y
Thelma M. Jordan

1 Cor. 15: 50-52

1.1 walk with the
2. With joy we shal l

S a v  - i o r

e n t e r

each step o f the
the c i t  -  y , up

way,
t he re ,

t r u s t H i m  t o

Of won-der - ful
guide me
beau -  t y

by night and b y
and man-sions all

day;
f a i r ;

Not dread-ing to - mor
His own shallbe changed and made like Him that day,

7 : 6
D.S.- Where weshall meet loved ones, a - wait-ing uS there,

I ' m i n the keep- ing
Be-cause we've walked with Him

F i n e

Who walked here wi th  Je
C H O R U S

o f Je - sus the
each step oft h e

King.
w a y .

9 1 : 1 0 0

Each step o f
Each step
the way,

o f the  way ,
by night and by

n i g h ta n d
day;

by day,

© Copyright 1962 by Stamps-Baxter Music/BMI. All rights reserved. International copyright secured. Used by permission
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D.S.

Leads  near -e r
L e a d s  n e a r  -  e r  t h e  h o m e

t h e h o m e
e

e  -  t e r  -  n a l  -  l y

t e r - n a l  -

fa i r ,

l y  fa i r ,

I  A m  t h e  V i n e 2 0 6
Arr. by K. S.

Knowles Shaw Jno. 15: 1-8

B E R  S A I L E D  N I N E T E

am the vine and ye are the branches," Bear precious fruit for Je-sus to =
Living in Me, much fruit ye shall
Walking inloveas chil-dren

day;
bear;
day;

Branch-es in H i m
Dwell-ing

no f ru i t ev - er bear - ing, e - sus hath said, " H e

Fol-low your Guide, prom-ise un - bro - ken, Glo-ry
H e

i n  h e a v ' n
passeth

w i t h
be - fore you,Lead ing  torealms o f

tak - eth
ye shal l

glo - ri - ous day.
am the vineam the vine, be fathful the branches;

true; Ask what ye

will, your pray'r shall be grant-ed, The Fa-ther loved Me, so I have loved you."

1 8 0 0 8 1 8 6



207  I  Wou ld  No t  L i ve  Wi thou t  Jesus

W. C. Poole

J. M. Hagan
Jno. 15: 13

w o u l d not l ive with-out
would not l ive with-out
would not l ivew i t h - o u t -  sus , N o t , could;

He i s  m y
He i s my
He will keep

Friend and Re-emien, Whereve HimFriend and
my hope and sal - va - tion;
my light in the dark-ness,

Close
Light-ing

Friend;

I could not live withoutcould not livewithout
Lov-ing and fail - ing me

My Fr iend  and

U n  -  t i l

Guide.

Why should one live without Je - sus? O an - swer why; Ev-ry one wants the dear

Sav-ior, When he must-die; So I want Je-sus be - side me, A - long life's



way; Help-ing what-ev -e r be - tide me, From day day.

Ernest W. Shurtleff

L e a d  O n ,  O  K i n g  E t e r n a l
(Lancashire)

2 0 8
H e n r y  S m a r t

2 Tim. 2: 4

1. Lead
2. Lead

L e a d

o n ,
o n ,

o n ,

O KingE - ter - nal, The day of march has come; Hence-
O King E - ter - nal, Till sin's fierce war shall cease, And
0 King - nal,? Wefo l  -  low,  notwith fears; For

forth i n fields o f c o n  - quest Thy tents s h a l l  b e our
h o  - l i - nessshall whis

home;
per The s w e e t  A  -  m e n  o f peace;

glad - ness breaks likemorn- ingWher - e'er Thy face ap - pears;

Thru
F o r

T h y

1 1 3 1 9 1 0 0 4
dayswith swords loud clash -ing, Thy grace
cross

s t i r  -  r i n g
l i f t  - j o u r  -  n e y

s t r o n g ,
d r u m s :
l i g h t ;

A n d
W i t h
T h e

n o w ,
d e e d s  o f

c r o w n

K i n g
love and

-  w a i t s  t h e
m e r

nal, We our
cy, The heav'n - ly

quest :  Lead on,

b a t  -  t l e s o n g

King - d chingmight!



2 0 9

? .  ? .  ? .

I f  J e s u s  G o e s  W i t h  M e

C. Austin Miles
Heb. 6: 9-12

1 .  I t
2 .  I t
3 .  B u t
4 .  I t

mayb e
may be

i n the val-ley, where countless dangers hide;
I must car - ry the bless-ed word of life

I t  may be in the
i f A-cross theit burningis not my por-tion to bear my cross at home, While others bear their

mine to question the judgments of my Lord, is but mine to

sun - Shine that I, in peace, a - bide; this one thing I
t h o '  i t

dens be - yond the bil-low's foam, I'll prove my faith in
fol - low the lead - ings of His

2 9 6 5 9 ? ? ? ? 9

i t be dark or fair,
bear my col-ors there,
fess my judgments fair
wheth-er®here or there,

Je - sus i s  w i t h  m e ,
Je - sus goes with me,

And, He stays with me,
I ' l l be, with my Sav-ior,

I ' l l go
I ' l l g o
I ' l l go
con-tent

an - y-where!
an - y-where!
an y-where!
an - y-where!

C h o r u s

I f Je-susgoes with me, I ' l lg o .
I ' l l  go.

An - y - where! 'Tis heav-en to me,.Where

c 'e r  I  may  be ,  I f  He is  there !  I  coun t a priv -i-lege
His cross, His



CrOSS bear, I f
cross, His cross to bear;

Je - susgoes with me, I'll go- An - y - where!

Louisa M. R. Stead

' T i s  S o  S w e e t  t o  T r u s t  i n  J e s u s 2 1 0
Wm. J. Kirkpatrick

Eph. 1: 12

1. 'Tis so sweet
O how sweet
Yes, 'tis sweet to

4 .  I ' m learned

take Him word,
Je - sus, Just from sinfrom sin aid seans ing blose,

Thee, Pre-cious Je - sus, Sav-ior,

J u s t
J u s t

t o rest u p  -  o n
i n sim - ple fa i t h

H i s

t o

Just  f rom Je suS sim - ply
A n d I k n o w  t h a tT h o u ar t

prom-ise, to know "Thus saith the Lord
plungemetak- ingt i t  and rea l  and coe s id  race.

Life and and peace.
with me, be with me

C h o r u s

- 1 3

Je - sus, Je -  sus,  how I  t rust  Him! How I 've proved Him o'er  and o 'er !

Je -sus, Je - sus, pre-cious Je - sus!* for grace to trust Him more!

M A : 6 0 1 1



2 1 1

Charles T. Bailey

H e  W i l l  P i l o t  M e

Byron L. Whitworth
Psa. 107: 28-29

1. Al- tho' I can - not see the way, O'er
2.Dark clouds may gath - er i n

life's tem - pes - tuous
the sky, And rough the

3. Dear Lord, what-e'er the storm may be , I ' l l
sea may

s imp l y  t r u s t i n

sea, dark sea, know that
be, may be; His love shall
Thee, in Thee, Re - ly - ing

C h o r u s

pi -  lot me.
p i  -  l o t  me.  He ' l l

J e -  s u s i s
e v - e r be
on T h y l o v e

By H is
p i -

my Friend, And that He'll
song know He'll

SO true, To safe - ly

h a n d  H e ' l l
l o t

p i  -  l o t  m e ,
m e f r o m

O - ver life's tem-pes-tuous
day t o day,

sea, When my blinded
When blind ed

eyes can't see,
eyes can't

C a n  -  n o t

s e e
see the

the
w a y ,  t h e  w a y ;
w a y ; L e t

C o m e  w h a t

c o m e
m a y ,  l e t

w h a t
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c o m e  w h a t  m a y ,
m a y o n

O n  l i f e ' s

l i f e ' s
dark and storm-y

dark s e a ,
s e a ,

M y

My dea r  Lo rd ,

b less

e d
b l e s s
L o r d

e d  L o r d ,
w i l l

H e
p i

w i l l p i  -  l o t ,
l o t

p i  -  l o t
m e .

m e .

Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me
Edward Hopper

2 1 2
J o h n  E .  G o u l d

Mark  4 :  39

1 .  J e  - s u s ,  S a v  -  i o r ,  p i

2 .  A s er st i l ls
3 .  W h e n  a t I  n e a r

O - ver life's tem-pes-tuous sea;
her chi ld,Thou canst hush the o-cean wild;
the shore,And the fear -ful break-ers roar

NE GO G6666816
and com - pass came from Thee; Je -  sus , Sav -  ior ,

Won-drous Sov -'reign Sav - ior,

Un-known waves be-fore me ro l l ,
Bois-t ' rous waves 0- bey Thy

'Tw ix t  me and
w i l l

the peace-ful rest,

H i d  -  i n g  r o c k  a n d  t r e a c h ' r o u s  s h o a l ;
When Thou say'stto them, "Be
Then, while lean - ing on

stil l;"
T h y breast,



2 1 3

James Rowe

I  C h o o s e  J e s u s

Samuel W. Beazley
Joshua 24: 15

1. When I need some-one in time of grief, Someone my cheer to be,
2. When I need some-one to guide my soul O - ver the storm-y sea,
3. When I need help to de - feat the foe, Some-one my shield to be,
4. When allmy tri - als on earth are o'er, And the dark streamI see,

28888369898955999

Al-ways to Je - sus in faith I  g o , He is the best for me.
Je - sus shall bear me to yon - der shore,

# 6 8 5 8 6 8 6 9 8 5 8 9 8 9 9 5 1
Chorus

W h a t
W h a t n e e d

need know that
know that sure - lyH e  t o

He w i l l  send ;
me w i l l  f ree - l y  send ;

I
have proved Him,

have proved Him o'er and o'er, and
goodand true is He;
al - ways good and true is He;

9
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choose Je
Y e s ,  I  c h o o s e  m y  S a v - i o r

SuS,
d e a r ,

? ?

H e

i s

i s

t he  bes t  f o r
t h e  b e s t  o f

m e .

a l l f o r m e .

Lead, Kindly Light
J. H. Newman

2 1 4
J. B. Dykes

Psa. 43: 3

1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th'encir-cling, gloom,
was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou

3 . S o long Thy pow'r has blest me, sure it st i l l

L e a d T h o u
Shouldst lead

W i l l lead

m e

m e

m e

o n ;
o n ;
o n

T h e
O'erc in that bit do in an an han

L e a d  T h o u  m e on .
L e a d  T h o u  m e on .
T h e n i g h t i s  g o n e .

Keep Thou
l o v e d

And  w i t h

m y
t h e
t h e

feet ; do  no t ask
g a r  - i sh  day ,  and  sp i t e

morn those an-gel f a c  -

t O
o f

e s

see
f e a r s ,
smi le ,

The dis - tant scene one step e - nough
Pride ruled my will: Re-mem-ber not
Which I have loved long since, and lost

f o r  m e .
p a s t  y e a r s .

a - w h i l e . A - m e n .



2 1 5

Fanny J. Crosby

All the Way My Savior Leads Me
Rober 6: 0X153,

1 .  A l l
2 .  A l l
3 .  A l l

t h e  w a y

t h e  w a y

t h e  w a y

my Sav-ior leads me: What have I to ask be - side?
my Sav-ior leads me, Cheers each winding path I tread,
my Sav-ior leads me: O the full - ness of His love!

Can I doubt His ten - der mer -cy, Who thru
Gives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me
Per - fect rest t ome is prom-ised I n m y

l i f e

with
has been my Guide?
the liv - ing bread;

Fa-ther's house a - bove;

Heav'n-ly di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith
steps may fal - ter, And my

clothed im-mor - tal, Wings its

H i m  t o

a - thirst may be,
f l ight  to  realms of

Gush-ing thomknow, what-e'er be - fall Je - sus do - eththe Rock be - fore me,This my song thru end-less a - ges:te! sus spied me at
all things well;

Je - sus led me

k n o w , - w h a t e ' e r  b e  -  f a l l  m e ,
Gush-ing from the Rock be-fore
This mysong thru end-less a - ges:

do  -  e th a l l  t h i ngs  we l l .

a l l  t h e


