
 

He Leadeth Me
Joseph Henry Gilmore, 1862

Now, Lord, thy won drous- pow'r ex ert,- And ever y- ran somed-
Through the Re deem- er’s- prec ious- blood, I feel the might y-

God is my ev er- last- ing- King; God is my Strength, and
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The Power of God. Exod. 15. 6; Ps. 62. 11
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soul sup port;- Give us fresh strength to wing our way To
pow'r of God; Through the rich aid di vine- ly- giv'n, I

I will sing; His pow'r up holds- my feeb le- frame, And
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re gions- of e ter- nal- day. [There may we praise the
rise from earth, and soar to heav'n. [Dear Lord, thy weak er-
I’m vic tor- ious- through his name. Dev ils- re treat- when
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great I AM, And shout the vic t'ries- of the Lamb; Raise ever y- chor us-
saints in spire,- And fill them with cel es- tial- fire; On thy kind arm may

he ap pears;- Then I a rise- a bove- my fears, And ever y- fier y-
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to his blood, And tri umph- in the pow'r of God.]
they rel y,- And all their foes shall sure ly- fly.]
dart rep el,- And van quish- all the force of hell.
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