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MP201 
 
 
 1 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
  pilgrim through this barren land; 
  I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
  hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
   Bread of heaven, 
  feed me now and evermore. 
 
 2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
  whence the healing stream doth flow; 
  let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
  lead me all my journey through: 
   Strong deliverer, 
  be Thou still my strength and shield. 
 
 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
  bid my anxious fears subside: 
  death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
  land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
   Songs of praises 
  I will ever give to Thee. 
  

William Williams (1717 – 91) altd. 
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MP54 
 
 
   Bind us together, Lord, 
   bind us together 
   with cords that cannot be broken; 
   bind us together, Lord, 
   bind us together, 
   O bind us together with love. 
 
 1 There is only one God, 
  there is only one King, 
  there is only one Body –  
  that is why we sing: 
 
   Bind us together… 
 
 2 Made for the glory of God, 
  purchased by His precious Son. 
  Born with the right to be clean, 
  for Jesus the victory has won. 
 
   Bind us together… 
 
 3 You are the family of God, 
  You are the promise divine, 
  You are God’s chosen desire, 
  You are the glorious new wine. 
 
   Bind us together… 
  

Bob Gillman 
© 1977 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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MP69 
 
 
   Change my heart, O God, 
   make it ever true; 
   change my heart, O God, 
   may I be like You. 
 
   You are the potter, 
   I am the clay; 
   mould me and make me, 
   this is what I pray. 
 
   Change my heart, O God, 
   make it ever true; 
   change my heart, O God, 
   may I be like You. 
  

Eddie Espinosa 
© 1982 Mercy Publishing/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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Guard Us, Guide Us, Lead Us  
 
Guard Us, Guide Us, Lead Us 
Into the deeper things of You 
There is no other like You 
Who can show us the way to go ... 
Show us the way Lord Jesus  
There is so much we need to know 
Creation is groaning 
for the sons to be revealed 
 
How will they know who we are? 
If our love is always hidden 
Come join these frail hearts of ours 
Bring joy and peace among Your children 
 
Guide us, guard us, lead us 
 
Our heart is to bring You Glory Lord 
As we show love one to another 
Your heart's desire is unity 
Forever in hearts and souls and minds 
 
Guard us, guide us, lead us 
  

©Gilly Ridout 
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MP456 
 
 
 1 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  Where there is hatred let me bring Your love; 
  where there is injury, Your pardon, Lord; 
  and where there’s doubt, true faith in You. 
 
   Oh, Master, grant that I may never seek 
   so much to be consoled as to console; 
   to be understood as to understand; 
   to be loved, as to love with all my soul. 
 
 2 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  Where there’s despair in life let me bring hope; 
  where there is darkness, only light; 
  and where there’s sadness, ever joy. 
 
   Oh, Master… 
 
 3 Make me a channel of Your peace. 
  It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
  in giving to all men that we receive; 
  and in dying that we’re born to eternal life. 
  

Sebastian Temple 
© 1967 Franciscan Communications 
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MP212 
 
 
 1 Have Thine own way, Lord, 
   have Thine own way; 
  Thou art the potter, I am the clay; 
  mould me and make me after Thy will, 
  while I am waiting, yielded and still. 
 
 2 Have Thine own way, Lord, 
   have Thine own way; 
  search me and try me, Master, today. 
  Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now, 
  as in Thy presence humbly I bow. 
 
 3 Have Thine own way, Lord, 
   have Thine own way; 
  wounded and weary, help me, I pray. 
  Power, all power, surely is Thine; 
  touch me and heal me, Saviour divine. 
 
 4 Have Thine own way, Lord, 
   have Thine own way; 
  hold o’er my being absolute sway; 
  fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see 
  Christ only, always, living in me. 
 

A. A. Pollard (1862 – 1934) 


