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Come Thou Fount Come Thou King
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Come, Thou °Fount of °Every~ °Blessing

In that day shall a fountain be opened . .
— Zechariah 13:1

. for sin and uncleaness.

NETTLETON
John Wyeth

Robert Robinson
Jeff Redd, 2nd stanza, alt.
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1 Come, Thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2 This -my glad com-mem-o - ra- tion That 'tii now [I’ve safe-ly come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or Dai -1y I'm con-strained to be!
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1 Streams of mer - ¢y, Call for songs of loud-est
2 And to ar - rive at
3 Let Bind my wan-dering heart to

k)

nev-er ceas - ing, praise.
home.

Thee:

I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe - ly
Thy good-ness, like a

fet - ter,

1 Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flaming tongues a-bove;Praise the
2 Je - sus sought me when a strang - er, Wan-dering from the fold of God, He, to
3 Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love: Here’s my
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Come. Thou Fount of every blessing

a9z Al 1735 -1790

{ildih 1813

(Robert Tobinson)

(John Wyeth)
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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1 Come,thow Fount of ev-'ry bless - ing, tune my heart to  sing thy grace;

2 Hith - er - to thy love has blessecd me, thow hast drawn me  to this place;
3 0Oh, to gracehowgreal a debt - or dai-ly  I'm con-strained to be!
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sireams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise,
and 1 know thy hand will lead me safe-ly home by thy good grace.
Let thy good-ness, like a  fet - ter, bind my wan-d'ring heart (o thee:

]

Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net,sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove,
Je - sus sought me when a  stran-ger, wan-d'ring from the fold of God:
prone o wan -der, Lord, [ feel it, prone to  leavethe God 1 lowve;
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Praise his name, I'm fixed up - on i, name of Gods re-deem-ing  love,
he, tr  res - cue me from dan-ger, bought me with his  pre-cious blood,
here's my heart, O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a - bove.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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l. Come, thou fount of ev-"ry bless- ing, twune my heart to  smg thy grace:

2, Here 1 mise my Eb-gn = ¢ - zer; hith-cr by thy  lelp 'm come;
L0 to  grace how great o debt - or  dai-ly  'm con-strained o be;
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streams of  mer - oy, mev-cr  ccas- ing, call for songs  of  loud-est pradse.

angd [ hepe. by thy pood plen- sure, safe-ly  te ar - Ave al home
ler that grmce mow, like a el = der bind my win-d'ring heart to thee.

== b’w:

Teach me some me - lo-dious son - ned, sung by flam - ing fongues a- bove:
Je - sus soughl me when a  sirng - er. wan-d'ring from the fold of God
Prone to wan-der—Lond, | feel  f—prong 1o leave the God | love:
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privise the mount! 'me fixed wp = on i, mownt of God's un-chang<ing  love,
he, o ores - cue me frome dan - ger, 0. ters posed his  opre- cious Mood
here's my  heart, O take and seal it, seal @t for  thy cours a - bove
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Rabert Robimaon, 1755 METTLETOMNN E7.57.0X
Asahel Meitleion, 1525




Come, Thou Fount
NETTLETON
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev-ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace;

2.Here 1 raise my E-be-nez- er; hith-er by Thy help I've come;
3.0h, to grace how greata debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - ¢y, nev-er ceas - ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.

and | hope, by Thy good pleas - ure, safe-ly to  ar - rive at  home.
Let Thy good-ness, like a  fet - ter, bind my wan-dring heart to  Thee;
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Teach me some me -lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a - bove.
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dring from the fold of God;

prone to  wan-der, Lord, 1 feel it, prone to leave the God | love;
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Praise the mount— I'm fixed u - pon it— mount of Gods un - chang-ing love.
He, to res - cue me from dan - ger, in - ter-posed His pre-cious blood.
heres my heart, O take and seal it; seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
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WORDS: Robert Robinson, 1758 8.7.8.7.D
MUSIC: John Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, 1813
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Come, Thou Fount of every blessing
Assurance and Joy of Salvation — Saved by Grace

(Guitar)
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pr ase. Je - sus sought me when a strang - er, Wan -drhg from the face of
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G od; H, to save my soul from dan - ger, In -ter - posed Hs pre cous  bbod.

2

w

. O to grace how great a debtor
Day Im constraned to be!
Let that grace, Lord, ke a fetter,
Bnd my wandrng heart to Thee.
Teach me, Lord, some rapturous measure,
Meet for me Thy grace to prove,
Whe | shg the countkss treasure
Of my Gods unchanghg bve.

. Prone to wander, Lord, | feelt;
Prone to kave the God | bve:
Take my heart, oh, take and sealt
Wth Thy Sprt from above.
Rescued thus from sh and danger,

wrohasad by the Savirs bhod
urchased by the Savbrs bood,

ay | wak on earth a stranger,
a son and her of God.
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Come, Thou Fount of every blessing
Assurance and Joy of Salvation — Saved by Grace
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1. Gme, Thou Fount of ev - ery bess - hg, Tune my heart to shg Thy
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grace; Sreams of mer - ¢y, nev - er ceas - ng, Cal for songs of bud -est
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pr ase. Je - sus sought me when a strang - er, Wan -drhg from the face of
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G od; H, to save my soul from dan - ger, In -ter - posed Hs pre cous  bbod.

2. O to grace how great a debtor
Day Im constraned to be!
Let that grace, Lord, ke a fetter,
Bnd my wandrng heart to Thee.
Teach me, Lord, some rapturous measure,
Meet for me Thy grace to prove,
Whe | shg the countkss treasure
Of my Gods unchanghg bve.

w

. Prone to wander, Lord, | feelt;
Prone to kave the God | bve:
Take my heart, oh, take and sealt
Wth Thy Sprt from above.
Rescued thus from sh and danger,
May | wek on earth a stranger,

As a son and her of G od.
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