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“I’ll Follow Him in Faith” 
  

The Lord has blessed me with gospel 
truth. 

I have learned His ways in my early 
youth. 

I will share my light for I know it’s 
right 

To testify of Him. 
The Lord has blessed me with simple 

faith. 
If I pray for help, He will give me 

strength. 
I will do His work.  I will gladly 

serve. 
I’ll follow Him in faith. 

  
The Lord has blessed me to feel His 

love. 
I have felt His promptings and 

learned to trust. 
So in all I do, I’ll be faithful to 

The things I know are true. 
The Lord has blessed me in many 

ways. 
With a thankful heart I will sing His 

praise. 
I will raise my voice and proclaim my 

choice 
To follow Him in faith. 

He has shown the way, and through 
all my days, 

I’ll follow Him in faith. 

  
“This Is My Beloved Son” 

  
    Jesus entered Jordan’s waters 
       When His work had just begun. 

God the Father spoke from heaven: 
“This is My Beloved Son.  Hear Him!” 

  
   Nephites gazing into heaven 
     Saw their white-robed Savior come. 
  And they heard the Father witness: 
     “This is My Beloved Son.  Hear Him!” 

  
  Joseph saw two glorious beings 

Shining brighter than the sun. 
        God again presented Jesus: 
 “This is My Beloved Son.  Hear Him!” 

  
   As I read the scriptures daily— 
   Words of Christ, the Holy One— 
   In my heart I’ll hear God tell me: 
“This is My Beloved Son.  Hear Him!” 

   
      “Listen, Listen” 

  
     Listen to the still small voice! 
               Listen!  Listen! 
     When you have to make a choice. 
         He will guide you always.   
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                                                                                                I know that my Redeemer lives. 
   “I’m Trying To Be  
       Like Jesus” 

 
I’m trying to be like Jesus; 
I’m following in His ways. 
I’m trying to love as He did, 
In all that I do and say. 
At times I am tempted 
To make a wrong choice, 
But I try to listen 
As the still small voice whispers, 
 
CHORUS:  

“Love one another as Jesus loves you. 
  Try and show kindness is all that you do. 
Be gentle and loving in deed and in thought, 
  For these are the things Jesus taught.” 

  
I’m trying to love my neighbor; 
I’m learning to serve my friends. 
I watch for the day of gladness 
When Jesus will come again. 

I try to remember the lessons He taught. 
Then the Holy Spirit 
Enters into my thoughts, saying: 

 
   CHORUS 
“Love one another as Jesus loves you. 

  Try and show kindness is all that you do. 
Be gentle and loving in deed and in thought, 
  For these are the things Jesus taught.” 

 
 
    “I Know That My 
     Redeemer Lives” 
 

What comfort this sweet sentence gives 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead. 
He lives, my ever-living Head. 
He lives to bless me with his love. 
He lives to plead for me above. 
He lives my hungry soul to feed. 
He lives to bless in time of need. 

  
He lives to grant me rich supply. 
He lives to guide me with his eye. 
He lives to comfort me when faint. 
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint. 
He lives to silence all my fears. 
He lives to wipe away my tears. 
He lives to calm my troubled heart. 
He lives all blessings to impart. 

  
He lives, my kind, wise heav’nly Friend. 
He lives and loves me to the end. 
He lives, and while he lives, I’ll sing. 
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
He lives and grants me daily breath. 
He lives, and I shall conquer death. 
He lives my mansion to prepare. 
He lives to bring me safely there. 

  
He lives!  All glory to his name! 
He lives, my Savior, still the same. 
Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives: 
“I know that my Redeemer lives!” 
He lives!  All glory to his name! 
He lives, my Savior, still the same. 
Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives: 
“I know that my Redeemer lives!” 
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“An Angel Came to  
   Joseph Smith” 

  
An angel came to Joseph Smith, 
And from the ground he took 
A sacred record hidden there, 
A precious, holy book. 

  
It tells of people long ago, 
Led by the Lord’s own hand, 
Who left their homes and  
Crossed the sea –- 
To reach a favored land. 

  
The Nephites and the Lamanites, 
And all who came to dwell, 
Had peace when they obeyed the Lord, 
The sacred records tell. 

  
And now I’ll read the sacred book, 
And then I’ll understand 
That Heav’nly Father loves us all 
In each and ev’ry land. 

  
  

“I Want to Live the Gospel” 
  

I want to live the gospel, 
To know that it’s teachings are true, 
To follow the plan of my Savior 
And live as He wants me to do. 

  
I will try in all I do and say 
To live the gospel more each day. 
I will try and in all I do and say 
To live the gospel more each day. 
 

 
 
I want to live the gospel, 
To know I am heard when I pray, 
To know that I will be happy 
Because I have learned to obey. 

  
I will try in all I do and say 
To live the gospel more each day. 
I will try and in all I do and say 
To live the gospel more each day. 

  
  
  

   “Love Is Spoken Here” 
  

      I see my mother kneeling 
     With our family each day. 
  I hear the words she whispers 
   As she bows her head to pray. 

Her plea to the Father quiets all myfears, 
And I am thankful love is spoken here. 

  
     Mine is a home where ev’ry hour 

            Is blessed by the strength of  
                       priesthood pow’r, 

With father and mother leading the way, 
Teaching me how to trust and obey; 

And the things they teach are crystal clear, 
For love is spoken here. 

  
I can often feel the Savior near 

When love is spoken here. 
 
 

 


