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Johann G. Nageli; arr. by Lowell Mason

A mong- the flock they rest, In past ures- fresh and green; With
This wat 'ry- path they own; Their Sa viour’s- cross they view; And
The way the Shep herd- trod They free ly- choose to go; Moved
With plea sure- we be hold- Im man- uel’s- off spring- come; As
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Following Christ. Matt. 16. 24; 3. 13; Mark 1. 9
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peace and safe ty- ev er- blest, And pleas ures- all ser ene.-
rest ing- on his blood a lone,- By faith they journ ey- through.
by the pow'r ful- love of God, They leave this world be low.-
sheep are gath ered- to the fold, And left no more to roam.
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