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1..Good shep - herd lead us ev- er near fo pas - tures green and
2.As hopes grow dim and  spir-its wane, we  hear you gen - tly
3..Though foes ap - pear on ev-ery hand, your ta - bles rich be -
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wa - ters clear. Through  nar- row paths to E- den's bower, with
call our name. Your voice 1S  sure; you bid us come; we
fore us stand. Our hearts are full; our Spir - 1ts light. A -
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heav'n- ly food otlr souls re- store. We some-times stray to rock- y crags, Your
fol - lowand you lead us home. If an - y lambs in dark-ness stray, use
noint us for the com -ing night. Oh Gen - tle Shep-herd lead us on; grant
> b e e e e
. = | | T
ly,pi | | ‘J o j
%—D—‘ ®
¢ 5 ¢ 4 5 9 o
voice grows faint, our  cour - age sags; The storm grows wild and
us as lamps to light their way. Safe- ly in - to your
us sweet rest un - tl the dawn. When day - light breaks and
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through the noise, we lis- ten for your calm - ing | voice.l
fold we come, bear- ing the sick and wound - ed home.
shad- ows flee, we'll dwell with you e - ter - nal - ly.
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