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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah UMH 127 

1. Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 

pilgrim through this barren land. 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

hold me with thy powerful hand. 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

feed me till I want no more; 

feed me till I want no more. 

 

2. Open now the crystal fountain, 

whence the healing stream doth flow; 

let the fire and cloudy pillar 

lead me all my journey through. 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

be thou still my strength and shield; 

be thou still my strength and shield. 

 

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

bid my anxious fears subside; 

death of death and hell's destruction, 

land me safe on Canaan's side. 

Songs of praises, songs of praises, 

I will ever give to thee; 

I will ever give to thee. 

 

Shall We Gather At the River UMH 723 

1. Shall we gather at the river, 

where bright angel feet have trod, 

with its crystal tide forever 

flowing by the throne of God? 

Refrain: 

Yes, we'll gather at the river, 

the beautiful, the beautiful river; 

gather with the saints at the river 

that flows by the throne of God. 

 



  
 

 

2. On the margin of the river, 

washing up its silver spray, 

we will walk and worship ever, 

all the happy golden day. 

(Refrain) 

 

3. Ere we reach the shining river, 

lay we every burden down; 

grace our spirits will deliver, 

and provide a robe and crown. 

(Refrain) 

 

4. Soon we'll reach the shining river, 

soon our pilgrimage will cease; 

soon our happy hearts will quiver 

with the melody of peace. 

(Refrain) 

 

He Leadeth Me UMH 133 

1. 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. 

 

2. 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) 

 

3. 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) 

 

4. 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) 


