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.

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.

—Joseph H. Gilmore
Moderato J =92

Melody by
William Bradbury
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