Walking In The Footsteps
Trying to walk in the steps of my Saviour, Trying to follow our Saviour and King.
Shaping our lives by His blessed example Happy, Oh happy the songs that we bring.

How beautiful to walk in the steps of the Saviour Stepping in the Light! stepping in the Light!.
How beautiful to walk in the steps of the Saviour In the path of Light!
Pressing more closely to Him who is leading When we are tempted to turn from the Way.
Trusting the Arm that is strong to defend us. Happy, how happy our paths are today.
Walking in the footsteps, more gentle and forbearance, Footsteps of Faithfulness, Mercy and Love.
Looking to Him for the Grace freely promised; Happy, how happy our journey above.
Isaiah 49: 6,13:  64: 4,8 He said, It is a light thing that thou should be My servant to raise up the tribes of 
Jacob, and to restore the preserved of Israel; I will also give thee for a Light to the Gentiles, that thou 
may be My salvation unto the end of the earth. Sing, O heavens and be joyful, O earth; and break forth 
into singing, O mountains; for the Lord has comforted His people,  and will have Mercy upon His 
afflicted. For since the beginning of the world men have not heard, nor perceived by the ear, neither has 
the eye seen, O God, beside Thee, what He has prepared for him that waits for Him.
But now, O Lord, Thou art our Father; we are the clay, and Thou
our Potter; we all are the work of Thy hands.
    -------------------------------
Swing low, sweet Chariot, coming for to carry me Home
Swing low, sweet Chariot, coming for to carry me Home
I looked over Jordan and what did I see? Coming for to carry me Home!
A band of angels coming after me, Coming for to carry me Home!
Tell all my friends, I'm coming too Coming for to carry me Home!
Swing low, sweet Chariot, coming for to carry me Home.

