
Words of Hymns for Sunday 23rd August 
 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want 
 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 
He makes me lie in pastures green. 
He leads me by the still, still waters, 
His goodness restores my soul. 
 
And I will trust in You alone, 
And I will trust in You alone, 
For Your endless mercy follows me, 
Your goodness will lead me home. 
 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 
And He anoints my head with oil, 
And my cup, it overflows with joy, 
I feast on His pure delights. 
 
And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 
Are the comfort I need to know. 
 
Will you come and follow me 
  

Will you come and follow me 
 if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same?  
Will you let my love be shown,  
will you let my name be known,  
will you let my life be grown  
in you and you in me?  
   

Will you leave yourself behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same?  
Will you risk the hostile stare  
should your life attract or scare,  
will you let me answer prayer  
in you and you in me?  
   

Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me?  
   

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same?  
Will you use the faith you’ve found  
to reshape the world around  
through my sight and touch and sound  
in you and you in me?  
   

Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
 
Lord you have come to the seashore 

 
Lord, you have come to the seashore, 
neither searching for the rich nor the wise, 
desiring only that I should follow. 
 

O, Lord, with your eyes set upon me, 
gently smiling, you have spoken my name; 
all I longed for I have found by the water, 
at your side, I will seek other shores. 
 

Lord, see my goods, my possessions; 
in my boat you find no power, no wealth. 
Will you accept, then, my nets and labour? 
 

Lord, take my hands and direct them. 
Help me spend myself in seeking the lost, 
returning love for the love you gave me. 
 

Lord, as I drift on the waters, 
be the resting place of my restless heart, 
my life’s companion, my friend and refuge. 
At your side, I will seek other shores. (last line) 
 
Forth in thy Name, O Lord, I go 
 
Forth in thy Name, O Lord, I go, 
my daily labour to pursue; 
thee, only thee, resolved to know 
in all I think or speak or do. 
 
The task thy wisdom hath assigned, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil; 
in all my works thy presence find, 
and prove thy blessed ……… will. 
 



Thee may I set at my right hand, 
whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 
and labour on at thy command, 
and offer all my works to thee. 
 
Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 
and every moment watch and pray, 
and still to things eternal look, 
and hasten to thy glorious day. 
 
For thee delightfully employ 
whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given; 
and run my course with even joy, 
and closely walk with thee to heav'n. 
 


