
Great is Thy Faithfulness 

 

"Great is Thy faithfulness, " O God my Father, 

There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not 

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 

"Great is Thy faithfulness!" "Great is Thy faithfulness!" 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided— 

"Great is Thy faithfulness, " Lord, unto me! 

 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 

Join with all nature in manifold witness 

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

"Great is Thy faithfulness!" "Great is Thy faithfulness!" 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided— 

"Great is Thy faithfulness, " Lord, unto me! 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

"Great is Thy faithfulness!" "Great is Thy faithfulness!" 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided— 

"Great is Thy faithfulness, " Lord, unto me! 

  



He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought 

 

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. 

 

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. 

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.  

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

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. 

 

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.  

 

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. 

 


