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Waupun United Methodist Church, Waupun, WI 
Worship Music – 11/14/2021 

 
If It Had Not Been 

 
If it had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be.  
If it had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be.   

 
He kept my enemies away; he let the sun shine through a cloudy day. 

He rocked me in the cradle of his arm when he knew I had been battered and 
scorned, so if it  

 
had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be. 
had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be. 

 
He never left me all alone; he gave the peace and joy I’d never known. 

He answered when I knelt to really pray, and in vict’ry the Lord brought me his way, 
so if it  

 
had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be. 
had not been for the Lord on my side, tell me where would I be, where would I be. 

 
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, pilgrim through this baren land. 
I am weak, but thou are mighty; hold me with thy powerful hand.  
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, feed me till I want no more;  

feed me till I want no more. 
 

Open now the crystal fountain, whence the healing stream doth flow;  
let the fire and cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through. 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, be thou still my strength and shield;  
be thou still my strength and shield. 

 
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, songs of praises, I will ever give to thee;  

I will ever give to thee. 
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Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 

 
Love divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven to earth come down;  

fix in us thy humble dwelling; all thy faithful mercies crown! 
Jesus, thou are all compassion, pure, unbounded love thou art;  

visit us with thy salvation; enter every trembling heart. 
 

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit into every troubled breast! 
Let us al in thee inherit; let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent to sinning; Alpha and Omega be;  
end of faith, as its beginning, set our hearts at liberty. 

 
Come, Almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive;  

suddenly return and never, nevermore thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above,  

pray and praise thee without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love. 
 

Finish, then, thy new creation; pure and spotless let us be. 
Let us see thy great salvation perfectly restored in thee;  

changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place  
till we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

 
The Care the Eagle Gives Her Young  

 
The care the eagle gives her young, safe in her lofty nest,  

is like the tender love of God for us made manifest. 
 

As when the time to venture comes, she stirs them out to flight,  
so we are pressed to boldly try, to strive for daring height. 

 
And if we flutter helplessly, as fledgling eagles fall,  

beneath us lift God’s mighty wings to bear us, one and all. 
 
 
 

 


