
He Leadeth Me 

He leadeth me, O blessed thought! 

O words with heav’nly 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 foll’wer 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 clasp 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 vict’ry’s won, 

E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 

Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

 

 Refrain: 
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How Firm a Foundation 

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent word 

What more can He say than to you He has said 

To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled. 

  

Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed 

For I am Thy God, and will still give you aid 

I'll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand 

  

When through the deep waters I call you to go 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow 

For I will be with you, your troubles to bless 

And sanctify to you your deepest distress 

  

When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply 

The flame shall not hurt you, My only design 

Your dross to consume and the gold to refine 

  

The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose 

I will not, I will not desert to His foes 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake 

I'll never, no never, no never forsake 



 

Heaven Came Down  

Oh what a wonderful, Wonderful day 

Day I will never forget 

After I'd wandered in darkness away, 

 Jesus my Savior I met 

Oh what a tender, compassionate friend, 

He met the need of my heart 

Shadows dispelling, with joy I am telling, 

He made all the darkness depart 

 

Refrain: 

Heaven came down and glory filled my soul 

When at the cross the Savior made me whole 

My sins were washed away 

My night was turned to day 

Heaven came down and glory filled my soul 

 

Born of the Spirit with life from above 

 into God's family divine 

Justified fully through Calvary's love 

Oh what a standing is mine 

And the transaction so quickly was made, 

when as a sinner I came 

Took of the offer, Of grace He did proffer 

He saved me, Oh praise His dear name 

 

  Refrain: 

 

 Now I've a hope that will surely endure 

after the passing of time; 

I have a future in heaven for sure, 

there in those mansions sublime. 

And it's because of that wonderful day 

when at the cross I believed; 

Riches eternal and blessings supernal 

from His precious hand I received. 

 

  Refrain:  

 

My sins were washed away 

My night was turned to day 

Heaven came down and glory filled my soul 


