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I grew up going to church on Sunday nights.  I look back now and wonder how we
had the energy to do all that on Sunday. We lived a ways away from our church,  but
my family was very regular in attendance and looked forward to being involved in
Sunday night church.  One thing I loved about Sunday night church was the singing
of hymns. It was different on Sunday nights than it was on Sunday mornings in my
Baptist church.  We sang more gospel songs, more of the old standard songs than we
did on Sunday mornings where traditional hymns were used more often.  I had some
of it all where I grew up.   I had folk songs with guitars and musicals with lots of
accompaniment in my youth group, I had the praise hymns of Baptist tradition with
the organ in my Sunday morning church, and I had gospel songs on piano on Sunday
evenings.  One of the gospel songs we sang a lot growing up was the beloved Fanny
Crosby's,  All the Way My Savior Leads Me.  It's been many years since I have sung this
song regularly in church,  but I re-discovered it a few years ago in a contemporary
arrangement, paired with another hymn of the faith, He Leadeth Me.  And it has
rekindled my love for it! Throughout this Lenten season of thinking about how my
faith has been formed and what I believe most, I have reflected on this song more and
more.

All the way my Savior leads me, what have I to ask beside?
Can I doubt His tender mercy, who through life has been my guide?
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, here by faith in Him to dwell!
For I know whate'er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well. 

All the way my Savior leads me, cheers each winding path I tread.
Gives me grace for every trial, feeds me with the living bread.
Though my weary steps may falter, and my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the Rock before me, Lo! A spring of joy I see. 



Throughout the years, through all the winding paths, every trial, when I am most
weary and falter greatly, when I thirst for refreshment for my soul, hasn't God done
exactly what I've prayed for all the time?  He has been my guide. He has led me all
the way.  He has never failed me.  I celebrate a faith in God that has been my personal
faith for many decades, and I join a whole host of saints who have gone before me who
know that God has been their guide through all of life also.  

I believe that God is in the midst of us – Emmanuel.  I believe that God guides me
even when I don't see it or ask for that guidance, or even know He's working.  I believe
that God is active and moving and ever present in our world.  I believe that God leads
us in spite of ourselves and guides us to places where we can be used to bring honor
to God.  This I believe.  

All the way my Savior leads me, oh, the fullness of His love!
Perfect rest to me is promised in my Father's house above. 
When my spirit, clothed immortal, wings its flight to realms of day,
This my song through endless ages; Jesus led me all the way. 

Here is a link so that you can listen to this hymn in its newer, more contemporary
version, that has spoken so much to me: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yeuAd9w5pKc
(You may need to copy and paste the link into your web browser.)

Isaiah 58:11 English Standard Version (ESV)
  And the Lord will guide you continually
    and satisfy your desire in scorched places
    and make your bones strong;
and you shall be like a watered garden,
    like a spring of water,
    whose waters do not fail.

Prayer: 
Loving and Guiding God, you have been my constant guide, my ever-present friend,
my Savior and my Redeemer throughout all of my life. For this day, may I live a little
closer to the One who created me and called me His child and pursues me with
everlasting love.  I seek after you, O God, with all of my heart.  Amen. 


