Hymns

The King of Love My Shepherd Is
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1 The King of love my shep - herd s, whose good - ness
2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow, my ran - somed
3 Per - verse and fool - ish oft I strayed, but yet in
4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill, with  thee, dear
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fail - eth nev - er; I noth - ing lack if
soul he lead - eth and, where  the ver - dant
love he sought me, and on his shoul - der
Lord, be - side me, thy rod and  staff my
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I am  his and he is mine for - ev - &t
pas - tures grow, with food ce - les - tial feed -  eth
gent - ly laid, and home, re - joic - ing, brought me.
com - fort still; thy cross be - fore to guide me.

5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight; 6 And so, through all the length of days,

thine unction grace bestoweth; thy goodness faileth never.
and, oh, what transport of delight Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
from thy pure chalice floweth! within thy house forever.

Text: Henry W. Baker, 1821-1877
Music: S1. CoLumBA, Irish tune
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The Lord’s My Shepherd
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1 The Lord’s my shep-herd; I'll not want. He makes me down to lie
2 My soul he doth re - store a - gain, and me to walk doth make
3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, yet will I fear no ill;
4 My ta - ble thou hast rich - ly spread in pres-ence of my foes;
5 Good-ness and mer - cy all my life shall sure-ly fol-low me,
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in pas - tures green; he lead-eth me the qui-et wa - ters by.
with - in the paths of righ-teous-ness,e’en for his own name’s sake;
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort  still;
my  head thou dost with o1l a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be;
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He lead-eth me, he lead-eth me the qui-et wa - ters by.
with - in the paths of righ-teous-ness, e’en for his own name’s sake.
for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort still.
My  head thou dost with o0il a - noint,and my cup o - ver - flows.
and in God’s house for - ev - er - more my dwell-ing-place shall be.

Text: The Psalms of David in Meeter, Edinburgh, 1650
Music: BROTHER JAMES” AIR, James L. Macbeth Bain




You Satisfy the Hungry Heart
Gift of Finest Wheat
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You sat-is-fy the hun-gry heart with gift of fin-est wheat.
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Come give to us, O sav-ing Lord, the bread of life to eat.
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As  when the shep-herd calls his sheep, they know and heed his voice;
With joy - ful lips we sing to you our praise and grat - 1 - tude
Is not the cup we blessand share the blood of Christ out-poured?
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The mys-try of your pres-ence, Lord, no mor - tal tongue can tell:
You giveyour-self to wus, O Lord; then self-less let us be,
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so  when you call your fam-’ly, Lord, we  fol - low and re -joice.
that you should count us wor-thy, Lord, to share this heav’'n-ly food.
Do not one cup, one loaf, de-clare our one - ness in the Lord?
whom all the world can - not con-tain comes in  our hearts to dwell.
to  serve each oth -er in your name in  truth and char - i - ty.

Text: Omer Westendorf, 1916-1997
Music: BICENTENNIAL, Robert E. Kreutz, 1922-1996
Text and music © 1977 Archdiocese of Philadelphia.
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Savior, like a Shepherd Lead Us
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1 Sav-ior like a shep-herd lead wus;  much we need your ten - der care.
2 We are yours; in love be - friend us, be the guard-ian of our way;
3 You have prom-ised to re - ceive us, poor and sin - ful though we be;
4 Ear-ly let us seek your fa - vor, ear -ly let us do your will;
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In  your pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, for our use your fold pre-pare.
keep your flock, from sin de - fend us, seek us when we go  a- stray.
you have mer-cy to re- lieve us, grace tocleanse, and pow'’r to free.
bless-ed Lord and on -ly Sav - ior, with your love our spir - its fill.
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Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have bought us; we are yours.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, hear us chil - dren when we  pray.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, ear-ly let us turn to  you.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have loved us, love us  still.
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Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have bought us; we are yours.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, hear us chil - dren when we pray.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, ear-ly let us turn to you.
Bless-ed Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus, you have loved us, love us still.

Text: attr. Dorothy A. Thrupp, 1779-1847
Music: BRADBURY, William B. Bradbury, 1816-1868



What a Fellowship, What a Joy Divine

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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I What a fel - low-ship, what a  joy di-vine, lean - ing on the ev - er-
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, lean - ing on the ev - er-
3 What have 1  to dread,what have I to fear, lean - ing on the ev - er-
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last-ing arms; what a bless - ed-ness, what a peace is mine,
last-ing arms; oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last-ing arms? | have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,
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lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms.
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, safe and se-cure from all a - larms;
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lean - ing, lean - ing, lean-ing on the ev-er - last - ing arms.

Text: Elisha A. Hoffman, 1839-1929
Music: SHOWALTER, Anthony J. Showalter, 1858-1924




