
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

Hymns 

7th March 2021 Evening 

 

Marianne’s Baptism 

Desiring to be Led by the Lord. Ps. 25.5; 31.3 

Tune: Corinth        (Gadsby’s 641) 

 

W. Gadsby   8.7.4. 

 

1. Jesus, mighty God and Saviour, 

Lead me forth by thy right hand; 

And be it my fixed endeavour, 

To obey thy sweet command; 

Let me never 

At a trifling distance stand. 

 

2. Guide, O guide me by thy Spirit; 

Leave me not to walk alone; 

And by faith may I inherit 

The eternal Three-in-One; 

And with boldness, 

Make thy matchless wonders known. 

 

3. May my soul be sweetly fillèd, 

With the treasures of my God; 

And my tongue be rightly skillèd, 

To proclaim thy truth abroad; 

And with pleasure, 

God’s eternal love record. 

 

Oakington Baptist Chapel 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come and Welcome to Jesus Christ. Isa. 55. 1 

Tune: Lewisham        (Gadsby’s 723) 

 

J. Hart   8.7.4. 

 

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 

Weak and wounded, sick, and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, joined with power; 

He is able, 

He is willing; doubt no more. 

 

2. Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness he requireth, 

Is to feel your need of him, 

This he gives you, 

’Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 

 

3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Lost and ruined by the fall; 

If you tarry till you’re better, 

You will never come at all. 

Not the righteous, 

Sinners Jesus came to call. 

 

Baptism. Matt. 3. 13-15; Luke 6. 46; John 15. 14 

Tune: Adoration            (Gadsby’s 648) 

 

W. Gadsby   148th 

 

1. With wonder and with love, 

We at thy courts appear; 

Thy ways our hearts approve, 

And thy great name revere; 

We own the Lamb, our Leader wise, 

Nor would we dare his ways despise. 

 

2. [What Jesus does command, 

His children should obey; 

He’s King in Zion’s land, 

And does his sceptre sway; 

Let Zion, then, with one accord, 

Obey the precepts of her Lord.] 

 

3. Can anything be mean, 

That’s worthy of our God? 

The King himself was seen 

In Jordan’s swelling flood; 

And shall the subject scorn to tread 

The path the King himself has made? 

 

4. Come, fill our souls with love, 

With faith, and peace, and joy, 

Nor let the price of blood 

Against her God reply; 

Dear Father, draw, and we will run, 

In sweet obedience to thy Son. 

 


