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Calvin Sears Harrington (1826-1886)

Lead them in to- pas tures- green, Where thy love ly- face is seen;
Lord, thy wan dering- sheep be hold;- Bring them back in to- thy fold;
Thou dost call them by their names; In thy bo som- bear’st the lambs;
Thee the sheep pro fess- and own, Thee they love, and thee a lone;-
Je sus,- Shep herd- of the sheep, Thou thy flock dost feed and keep;
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“I ... know my sheep, and am known of mine.” John 10. 14
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Make them to those foun tains- go, Where the liv ing- wa ters- flow.
On thy shoul ders- bear them home; Suf fer- them no more to roam.
They pro tec- tion- seek, and rest, In their Shep herd’s- lov ing- breast.
Thee they fol low- in the way; Stran gers- will they not o bey.-
Sweet est- pas ture- dost pre pare,- Watch est- them with ten der- care.
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