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Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ty bless - ing, ‘Tune my  heart lo sing  Thy
Here 1 raise mine  Eb - en - ¢ - zer; Hith - er by Thy help I'm
QO Lo grace how great a debt - or, Dai - Iy I'm con - strained fo
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grace; Streams  of mer - ¢y, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for  songs of  loud - est
come; And I hope. by  Thy good pleas - ure, Safe - ly to ar - rive at
be! Let Thy  good - ness,  as a fet - ter, Bind my wan - d'ring heart fo
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praise. ‘Teach me some¢ me - lo - dious son - net. Sung by flam - ing tongues a -
home. Je - sus sought me when a stran - ger, Wan - d'ring from the fold of
Thee; Prone to wan - der., Lord, | feel it, Pronc to leave the  God I
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bove; Praise the mount-I'm fixed up - on it - Mount of Thy re - deem «ing fove.
God; He, 1o res - cue  me from dan - ger, Rought me with His pre - cious  blood.

fove; Here's my heart, & 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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1 Come,thou Fount of ev-'ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;

2 Hith - er - to thy love has blessed me, thou hast drawn me  to this place;
3 0h, to gracehowgreata debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise,
and I 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:
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net,sung by fam-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, 1 feel it, prone to  leavethe God 1 love;
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Praise his name, I'm fixed up - on  it, name of God's re-deem-ing  love,
he, to  res - cue me from dan-ger, bought me with his  pre-clous blood,
here's my heart, O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a - bowe.
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1. Come, thou fount of ev - 'ty bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2.Here I raise my Eb-en - e - zer; hith-er by thy help I'mcome;
3.0 to gracehow great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be;
4.0h, that day when freed from sin-ning, I shall see thy love - ly face:
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streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud - est praise.
and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
let that gracenow, like a fet - ter, bind my wan - d'ring heart to thee.
Clothed then in the blood-washedlin - en, how I'll sing thy won-drous grace!
4 = —~— l —
— i e | — i =
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 I love:
Come, my Lord, no long-er tar - ry; take my ran-som'd soul a-way;
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praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on it, mount of God's un-chang-ing love.
he, to res - cue me from dan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre - cious blood.
here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts a - bove.
send thine an - gels soon to «car-ry me to realms of end - less day.
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1. Come, Thou Fount of ev-erybless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2.Here 1 raise my Eb-en-e - zer, Hith-er by Thy help I'm come;
3.0 to grace how great a debt- or Dai -ly I'm con-strainedto be!
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Streamsof  mer - cy, nev- er ceas-ing, Call for s=ongs of loud - est praise,
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe - ly to ar - rive at home,

Let that grace now, like a fet - ter, Bind my wnn-deringhcarr, to Thee:
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Teach me some me - lodious son - net, Sung by {lam - ing tongues a - bove;
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Je - sussought me when a  stran - ger, Wan-dering from the fold of God;

Prone o wan -der, Lord, leel it, Prone to leave the God | love;
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Praise the mount !I'm fixed up -on it, Mount of God's un-chang-ing love!

He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In - ter-posed His pre-cious blood.
Here'smy heart, O takeand seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bave. A-MEN.
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Come, Thou Fount of every blessing
Assurance and Joy of Salvation — Saved by Grace

(Guitar)
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1. Come, Thou Fount ev - ery bless - ing Tune my  heart to sing Thy
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God; He, to save soul from dan - ger, In -ter -posed His  precious blood

2. O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wand'ning heart to Thee.
Teach me, Lord, some rapturous measure,
Meet for me Thy grace to prove,
While I sing the countless freasure
Of my God's unchanging love.

3. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel 1t;
Prone to leave the God I love:
Take my heart, oh, take and seal it
With Thy Spint from above.
Rescued thus from sin and danger,
Purchased by the Savior's blood,
May I walk on earth a stranger,
As 3 zon and heir of God.



Come, Thoun Fount of every blessing
Assurance and Joy of Salvation — 3aved by Grace
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God; He, to save my  soul from dan - ger In-ter -posed His  pre cious blood.

2. O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let that grace, Lord, like a fefter,
Bind my wand ring heart to Thee.
Teach me, Lord, some rapturous measure,
Meet for me Thy grace to prove,
While I sing the countless treasure
Of my God’s unchangmg love.

3. Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God [ lowve:
Take my heart, oh, take and seal it
With Thy Spirit from above.
Eescued thus from zin and danger,
Purchased by the Savier’s blood,
May I walk on earth a stranger,
Ar a zon and heir of God.
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Comp:Sir Arthur S. Sullivan, 1874

1) Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy never ceasing

Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some celestial measure

Sung by ransomed hosts above;

O the vast, the boundless treasure
Of my Lord's unchanging love!

2)Here I raise my Ebenezer;
Hither by Thine help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

3)0 to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love;

Take my heart, O take and seal it,
Seal it from Thy courts above! Amen.



