Good Shepherd of My Soul
Good Shepherd of my soul
Come dwell within me.
Take all I am and mold Your likeness in me.
Before the cross of Christ,
This is my sacrifice: A life laid down
And ready to follow.
The troubled find their peace in true surrender.
The prisoners, their release
From chains of anger.
In springs of living grace, I find a resting place
To rise refreshed, determined to follow.
I’ll walk this narrow road with Christ before me,
Where thorns and thistles grow
And cords ensnare me.
Though doubted and denied,
He never leaves my side,
But lifts my head and calls me to follow.

The King of love my Shepherd is,
Whose goodness faileth never,
I nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine forever.
And when my days are gone
My strength is failing;
He’ll carry me along
Through death’s unveiling.
Earth’s struggles overcome,
Heav’n's journey just begun,
To search Christ’s depths and ever to follow.
Good shepherd of my soul,
Come dwell within me.
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Nehemiah 9:5-6
“Stand up and praise the LORD your God, who is from everlasting to everlasting.”
“Blessed be your glorious name, and may it be exalted above all blessing and praise. You alone are
the LORD. You made the heavens, even the highest heavens, and all their starry host, the earth and all
that is on it, the seas and all that is in them. You give life to everything, and the multitudes of
heaven worship you.

All Creatures Of Our God And King
All creatures of our God and King,
Lift up your voice and with us sing:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
Let all things their Creator bless,
And worship Him in humbleness.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,

And praise the Spirit, Three-in-One.
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
All the redeemed washed by His blood,
Come and rejoice in His great love.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Christ has defeated every sin!
Cast all your burdens now on Him.
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

He shall return in pow'r to reign.
Heaven and earth will join to say:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Then who shall fall on bended knee?
All creatures of our God and King!

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia!Alleluia, Alleluia!
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!
CCLI Song No. 1503 © Public Domain St. Francis of Assisi |
William Henry Draper

John 10:11-18
11
“I am the good shepherd. The good shepherd lays down his life for the sheep. 12 The hired hand,
since he is not the shepherd and doesn’t own the sheep, leaves them and runs away when he sees a
wolf coming. The wolf then snatches and scatters them. 13 This happens because he is a hired hand
and doesn’t care about the sheep.
14
“I am the good shepherd. I know my own, and my own know me, 15 just as the Father knows me, and
I know the Father. I lay down my life for the sheep. 16 But I have other sheep that are not from this
sheep pen; I must bring them also, and they will listen to my voice. Then there will be one flock, one
shepherd. 17 This is why the Father loves me, because I lay down my life so that I may take it up
again. 18 No one takes it from me, but I lay it down on my own. I have the right to lay it down, and I have
the right to take it up again. I have received this command from my Father.”

In Christ Alone
In Christ alone my hope is found.
He is my Light, my strength, my song.
This Cornerstone, this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love! What depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my all in all,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.
In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless Babe.
This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
'Til on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied,
For ev'ry sin on Him was laid.
Here in the death of Christ I live.

All Glory Be To Christ
Should nothing of our efforts stand,
no legacy survive;
Unless the Lord does raise the house
in vain its builders strive.
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain,
tell me what is your life

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain.
Then bursting forth in glorious day,
Up from the grave He rose again.
And as He stands, in victory,
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me.
For I am His, and He is mine,
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.
No guilt in life, no fear in death:
This is the pow'r of Christ in me.
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
'Til He returns, or calls me home;
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.
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A mist that vanishes at dawn,
all glory be to Christ!
All glory be to Christ, our king,
all glory be to Christ!
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing,
all glory be to Christ!
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His will be done, His kingdom come,
on earth as is above;
Who is Himself our daily bread,
praise Him the Lord of love
Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price;
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet,
all glory be to Christ!

When on the day the great I Am,
the Faithful and the True;
The Lamb who was for sinners slain,
is making all things new.
Behold our God shall live with us
and be our steadfast light,
And we shall e're his people be,
all glory be to Christ
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Hebrews 13:20
20
Now may the God of peace, who brought up from the dead our Lord Jesus—the great Shepherd of
the sheep—through the blood of the everlasting covenant, 21 equip you with everything good to do his
will, working in us what is pleasing in his sight, through Jesus Christ, to whom be glory forever and
ever. Amen.
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