
God Leads Us Along (Majesty Hymns 112) 
 

In shady, green pastures so rich and so sweet, God leads His dear children along; 
Where the water's cool flow bathes the weary one's feet, God leads His dear children 
along. 
 
Some through the waters, some through the flood, some through the fire, but all through 
the blood; some through great sorrow, but God gives a song, in the night season and all 
the day long. 
 
Sometimes on the mount where the sun shines so bright, God leads His dear children 
along; sometimes in the valley, in darkest of night, God leads His dear children along. 
 
Some through the waters, some through the flood, some through the fire, but all through 
the blood; some through great sorrow, but God gives a song, in the night season and all 
the day long. 
 
Though sorrows befall us and Satan oppose, God leads His dear children along; 
Through grace we can conquer, defeat all our foes, God leads His dear children along. 
 
Some through the waters, some through the flood, some through the fire, but all through 
the blood; some through great sorrow, but God gives a song, in the night season and all 
the day long. 
 

 
The Steps of a Good Man (Majesty Hymns 91) 

 
Though dark be the night and long be the day; Lord, make me follow in thy perfect way. 
Though cometh sorrow; Tho’ great be my pain; Lord, make me serve thee, come sunshine 
or rain. 
 
The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord, and He delighteth in his way, 
Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down: for the Lord, for the Lord,  
For the LORD upholdeth him with his hand. 
 
O Thou art almighty; I am so small. Lord, make me trust thee whatever befall. 
Thou art all holy; You make no mistake. Lord, make me Christ-like whatever it takes. 
 
The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord, and He delighteth in his way, 
Though he fall, he shall not be utterly cast down: for the Lord, for the Lord,  
For the LORD upholdeth him with his hand. 

 
 
 
 
 
 



What a Friend We Have in Jesus (Majesty Hymns 161) 
 

What a friend we have in Jesus,  all our sins and griefs to bear! 
And what a privilege to carry everything to God in prayer! 
O, what peace we often forfeit, O, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry everything to God in prayer. 
 
Have we trials and temptations? Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged—take it to the Lord in prayer! 
Can we find a friend so faithful, who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness—take it to the Lord in prayer! 

 


