AII the way my Saviour leads me:
what have | to ask beside?

Can | doubt His tender mercy,

who through life has been my guide?

Heavenly peace, divinest comfort,
here by faith in Him to dwell!

For | know whate’er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.

2 All the way my Saviour leads me:
cheers each winding path | 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 | see.

3 All the way my Saviour leads me;
O the fulness 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.
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There is a hope that burns within my heart,
That gives me strength for every passing day;
A glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part,
Yet drives all doubt away:

| stand in Christ, with sins forgiven;

And Christ in me, the hope of heaven!

My highest calling and my deepest joy,

To make His will my home.

There is a hope that lifts my weary head,
A consolation strong against despair,

That when the world has plunged me in its deepest pit,

| find the Saviour there!

Through present sufferings, future’s fear,
He whispers ‘courage’ in my ear.

For | am safe in everlasting arms,

And they will lead me home.

There is a hope that stands the test of time,
That lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave,
To see the matchless beauty of a day divine
When | behold His face!

When sufferings cease and sorrows die,

And every longing satisfied.

Then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,

For I am truly home.
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