January 20th, 2019

CALL TO WORSHIP
Harpeth Baptist Church

8:30 service

Unspeakable Joy in Suffering

602 When We All Get to Heaven

Godliness

SONGS

Believers have joy through suffering, it is the pathway to

607 When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder
504 Precious Lord, Take My Hand
587 The Meeting in the Air
11:00 service
136 All the Way My Savior Leads Me

Text: 1 Peter 1:6-9
Responsive Reading: Matthew 8:18-27

528 Be Still My Soul
He will hold me fast
268 The King of Love My Shepherd Is

This week’s special music - He Will Hold Me Fast (Click here to listen)
All The Way My Savior Leads Me
This beloved hymn came from the grateful
heart of Fanny Crosby after she had received a
direct answer to her prayer.
One day when she desperately needed five
dollars and had no idea where she could obtain it,
Fanny followed her usual custom and began to
pray about the matter. A few minutes later a
stranger appeared at her door with the exact
amount.
I have no way of accounting for this, she said,
except to believe that God put it into the heart of
this good man to bring the money. My first thought
was that it is so wonderful the way the Lord leads
me, and I immediately wrote the poem.

Therefore are they before the throne of God, and
serve him day and night in his temple: and he that
sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them. They
shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. For
the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall
feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains
of waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from
their eyes.
(Revelation 7:15-17)

All The Way My Savior Leads MeAll the way my Savior leads meWhat have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy,
Who through life has been my guide?
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort,
Here by faith in Him to dwell!
For I know, whate'er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well;
For I know, whate'er befall me,
Jesus doeth all things well.
All the way my Savior leads meCheers each winding path I tread,
Gives me grace for every trial,
Feeds me with the living bread.
Though my weary steps may falter
And my soul a-thirst may be,
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! a spring of joy I see;
Gushing from the Rock before me,
Lo! a spring of joy I see.

All the way my Savior leads meO the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised
In my Father's house above.
When my spirit, clothed immortal,
Wings its flight to realms of day,
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the day;
This my song through endless ages:
Jesus led me all the way.

