CORNERSTONE UMC WORSHIP SUPPLEMENT - JULY 5, 2020

He Leadeth Me

He leadeth me: O blessed thought!

O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate'er | do, where'er | 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 | 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, | would place my hand in thine,
Nnor ever murmur nor repine;

content, whatever lot | see,

since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

[Refrain]

And when my task on earth is done,
when by thy grace the victory's won,
e'en death's cold wave | will not flee,
since God through Jordan leadeth me.

[Refrain]
Lord | Want to Be a Christian

Lord, | want to be a Christian in my heart, in my heart;
Lord, | want to be a Christian in my heart.

In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be a Christian in my heart.

Lord, | want to be more loving in my heart, in my heart;
Lord, | want to be more loving in my heart.

In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be more loving in my heart.

Lord, | want to be more holy in my heart, in my heart;
Lord, | want to be more holy in my heart.

In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be more holy in my heart.

Lord, | want to be like Jesus in my heart, in my heart;
Lord, | want to be like Jesus in my heart.

In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be like Jesus in my heart.

What a Friend We Have in Jesus

What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged,;
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge;

take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In his arms he'll take and shield thee;
thou wilt find a solace there.



