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Come, worship the Lord, for we are His people; The flock that He shepherds, Alleluia. 
  

Come, let us sing to the Lord, and shout with joy to the rock who saves us. 
Let us come with thanksgiving, and sing joyful songs to the Lord. 

  

Come, let us bow down in worship, bending the knee before the Lord, our Maker. 
For we are His people, We are the flock that He shepherds. 

  

The Lord Is God, the mighty God, the great King o’er all other gods. 
He holds in His hands the depths of the earth and the highest mountains as well. 

He made the sea, it belongs now to Him. The dry land, too was formed by His hand.   
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The King of love my shepherd is, Whose goodness fails me never. 
I nothing lack if I am His, and He is mine forever. 

  

Where streams of living water flow, my ransomed soul He’s leading. 
And where the verdant pastures grow, with food celestial feeding. 

  

Confused and foolish, oft I strayed, but yet in love He sought me. 
And on His shoulder gently laid, and home, rejoicing, brought me. 

  

In death’s dark vale I fear no ill, with You, dear Lord, beside me. 
Your rod and staff my comfort still, Your cross before to guide me. 

  

You spread a table in my sight, Your saving grace bestowing, 
And oh, what transport of delight from Your pure chalice flowing! 

  

And so through all the length of days, Your goodness fails me never, 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Your praise within Your house forever 



My Jesus, I believe that You are present in the Most Holy Sacrament. I 
love You above all things, and I desire to receive You into my soul. Since I cannot at this moment receive 

You sacramentally, come at least spiritually into my heart. I embrace You as if You were already 
there and unite myself wholly to You. Never permit me to be separated from You. Amen. 

 
Marty Haugen © 1987 GIA Publications Incorporated  
  

Shepherd me O God, beyond my wants,  
beyond my fears, from death into life. 
  

God is my shepherd so nothing shall I want,  
I rest in the meadows of faithfulness and love. 
I walk by the quiet waters of peace. 
  

Gently you raise me and heal my weary soul,  
You lead me by pathways of righteousness and truth, 
My spirit shall sing the music of Your name. 
  

Though I should wander the valley of death,  
I fear no evil, for You are at my side. 
Your rod and Your staff, my comfort and my hope. 
  

You have set me a banquet of love  
In the face of hatred, 
Crowning me with love beyond my pow’r to hold. 
  

Surely your kindness and mercy follow me  
all the days of my life; 
I will dwell in the house of my God forever more  
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There is a higher throne  
than all this world has known, 

Where faithful ones from every tongue  
will one day come. 

Before the Son we’ll stand,  
made faultless through the Lamb; 

Believing hearts find promised grace;  
Salvation comes. 

  

Hear heaven’s voices sing;  
Their thunderous anthem rings 

Through emerald courts and sapphire skies,  
their praises rise.   

“All glory, wisdom, power,  
strength, thanks and honor are  

To God, our King Who reigns on high,  
forevermore!”    

  

And there we’ll find our home;  
our life before the throne. 

We’ll honor Him in perfect song where we belong. 
He’ll wipe each tear-stained eye  

as thirst and hunger die.  
The Lamb becomes our Shepherd King;  

We’ll reign with Him. 
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One bread, one body, one Lord of all. 
One cup of blessing, which we bless. 

And we, though many, throughout the earth, 
We are one body in this one Lord. 

  

Gentile or Jew, servant or free,  
woman or man no more. 

  
  

Many the gifts, many the works,  
one in the Lord of all. 

  

  

Grain for the fields, scattered and grown,  
gathered to one, for all. 
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Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, Your perfect love is casting out fear.   
And even when I'm caught in the middle of the storms of this life, I won't turn back I know You are near. 

  

And I will fear no evil For my God is with me.  And if my God is with me,  
Whom then shall I fear, Whom then shall I fear?   

  

Oh no You never let go through the calm and through the storm. 
Oh no You never let go, in ev'ry high and ev'ry low. 

Oh no You never let go, Lord You never let go of me. 
  

And I can see a light that is coming for the heart that holds on. A glorious light beyond all compare.   
And there will be an end to these troubles, but until that day comes, We'll live to know You here on the earth. 


