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Psalm 23 - The Lord’s My Shepherd 
The Lord’s my Shepherd, leading me; 
I will not be in need. 
He’ll make me lie in pastures green; 
By quiet waters lead. 
 
And he restores my soul again; 
He guides the steps I take 
To walk along a righteous path, 
All for his own name’s sake. 
 
Though in a valley dark as death, 
No evil will I fear; 
Your rod and staff, they comfort me, 
For you are always near. 
 
A feast you have prepared for me 
In sight of all my foes, 
And you anoint my head with oil, 
My full cup overflows.  
 
What love and goodness all my life 
Will follow after me; 
And in the Lord’s house evermore 
My dwelling place will be. 
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The Church’s One Foundation 
The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
She is his new creation by water and the Word. 
From heav’n he came and sought her to be his holy bride; 
With his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died. 
 
Elect from ev’ry nation, yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, with ev’ry grace endued. 
 
Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, their cry goes up, “How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song. 
 
‘Mid toil and tribulation and tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation of peace forever more; 
Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
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Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry 
In the dawning of the King. 
He the theme of heaven’s praises 
Robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, 
Now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ who condescended, 
Took on flesh to ransom us. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, 
He the perfect Son of Man. 
In his living, in his suff’ring, 
Never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam 
Come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment  
Of the law; in him we stand. 
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners  
Hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, 
See the Father’s plan unfold, 
Bringing many sons to glory 
Grace unmeasured, love untold.  
 
Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, 
Slain by death the God of life, 
But no grave could e’er restrain him, 
Praise the Lord; he is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliv’rance, 
How unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected 
As we will be when he comes. 
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Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 

Savior like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tender care; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou has bought us thine we are; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou has bought us thine we are. 
 
We are thine; do thou befriend us, 
Be the guardian of our way; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O hear us when we pray; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Here, O hear us when we pray. 
 
Thou has promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou has mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse and pow’r to free. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,  
Early let us turn to thee; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Early let us turn to thee. 
 
Early let us see thy favor; 
Early let us do thy will. 
Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
With thy love our hearts do fill. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou has loved us, love us still; 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou has loved us, love us still. 
 
Words: Hymns for the Young, 1836; attr. to Dorothy A. Thrupp.  
Music: William B. Bradbury, 1859. 
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