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 1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine: 
  O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
  Heir of salvation, purchase of God; 
  born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
 
   This is my story, this is my song, 
   praising my Saviour all the day long; 
   this is my story, this is my song, 
   praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 
 2 Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
  visions of rapture burst on my sight; 
  angels descending, brings from above 
  echoes of mercy, whisper of love. 
 
   This is my story… 
 
 3 Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
  I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 
  watching and waiting, looking above, 
  filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
 
   This is my story… 
  

Frances van Alstyne (1820 – 1915) 
(Fanny J Crosby) 
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 1 Lord, I come before Your throne of  

grace; 
  I find rest in Your presence 
   and fullness of joy. 
  In worship and wonder 
   I behold Your face, 
  singing What a faithful God have I. 
 
   What a faithful God have I, 
   What a faithful God. 
   What a faithful God have I, 
   Faithful in every way. 
 
 2 Lord of mercy, You have heard my cry; 
  through the storm You’re the beacon, 
  my song in the night. 
  In the shelter of Your wings, 
   hear my heart’s reply, 
  singing What a faithful God have I. 
 
   What a faithful… 
 
 3 Lord all sovereign, granting peace  

from heaven, 
  let me comfort those who suffer 
  with the comfort You have given. 
  I will tell of Your great love  

for as long as I live, 
  singing What a faithful God have I.  
  
   What a faithful… 
  

Robert & Dawn Critchley 
© 1989 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 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. 
   (Descant) 
   I will trust, I will trust in You. 
   I will trust, I will trust in You. 
   Endless mercy follows me, 
   goodness will lead me home. 
 
 2 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 I will… 
 
 3 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.  
  
   And I will… 

Stuart Townend 
© 1996 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 When we walk with the Lord 
  in the light of His word, 
  what a glory He sheds on our way! 
  While we do His good will, 
  He abides with us still, 
  and with all who will trust and obey. 
 
   Trust and obey, 
   for there’s no other way 
   to be happy in Jesus, 
   but to trust and obey. 
 
 2 Not a shadow can rise, 
  not a cloud in the skies, 
  but His smile quickly drives it away; 
  not a doubt nor a fear, 
  not a sigh nor a tear, 
  can abide while we trust and obey. 
   Trust and obey… 
 
 3 Not a burden we bear, 
  not a sorrow we share, 
  but our toil He doth richly repay; 
  not a grief nor a loss, 
  not a frown nor a cross, 
  but is blest if we trust and obey. 
   Trust and obey… 
 
 4 But we never can prove 
  the delights of His love, 
  until all on the alter we lay; 
  for the favour He shows, 
  and the joy He bestows 
  are for them who will trust and obey. 
   Trust and obey… 
 
 5 Then in fellowship sweet, 
  we will sit at His feet, 
  or we’ll walk by His side in the way. 
  What He says we will do, 
  where He sends we will go, 
  never fear, only trust and obey. 
   Trust and obey… 
  

John Henry Sammis (1846 – 1919) 
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 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. 


