All The Way My Saviour Leads Me (471)

I Don’t Know About Tomorrow (454)

Blessed Be Your Name

All the way my Saviour leads me;
What have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy,
Who thro’ life has been my guide?
Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell;
For I know whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.
For I know whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.

I don’t know about tomorrow,
I just live from day to day;
I don’t borrow from its sunshine,
For its skies may turn to gray;
I don’t worry o’er the future,
For I know what Jesus said,
And today I’ll walk beside Him,
For He knows what is ahead.

Blessed be Your name,
In the land that is plentiful,
Where Your streams of abundance flow,
Blessed be Your name.
Blessed be Your name,
When I’m found in the desert place,
Though I walk through the wilderness,
Blessed be Your name.

Many things about tomorrow
I don’t seem to understand;
But I know who holds tomorrow,
And I know who holds my hand.

Every blessing You pour out
I’ll turn back to praise;
When the darkness closes in,
Lord, still I will say,

I don’t know about tomorrow,
It may bring me poverty;
But the one who feeds the sparrow,
Is the one who stands by me.
And the path that be my portion,
May be through the flame or flood,
But His presence goes before me.
And I’m covered with His blood.

Blessed be the name of the Lord,
Blessed be Your name;
Blessed be the name of the Lord,
Blessed be Your glorious name.

All the way my Saviour leads me,
Cheers each winding path I tread,
Gives me grace for every trial,
Feeds me with the living bread;
Though my weary steps may falter,
And my soul athirst may be,
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo, a spring of joy I see!
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo, a spring of joy I see!
All the way my Saviour leads me;
Oh, the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised
In my Father’s house above.
When my spirit clothed immortal,
Wings its flight to realms of day,
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way!
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way!

Every step is getting brighter
As the golden stairs I climb;
Every burden’s getting lighter,
Every cloud is silver lined.
There the sun is always shining,
There no tear will dim the eye;
At the ending of the rainbow,
Where the mountains touch the sky.

Blessed be Your name,
When the sun’s shining down on me,
When the world’s all as it should be,
Blessed be Your name.
Blessed be Your name,
On the road marked with suffering,
Though there’s pain in the offering,
Blessed be Your name.
You give and take away,
You give and take away;
My heart will choose to say,
Lord, blessed be Your name.

Amazing Grace (187)

Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus (509)

Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

O soul, are you weary and troubled?
No light in the darkness you see?
There’s light for a look at the Saviour,
And life more abundant and free.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in His wonderful face,
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim,
In the light of His glory and grace.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

Thro’ death into life everlasting
He passed, and we follow Him there.
O’er us sin no more hath dominion
For more than conqu’rors we are!

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

His word shall not fail you, He promised;
Believe Him and all will be well;
Then go to a world that is dying,
His perfect salvation to tell!

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

