Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Robert Robinson John Wyeth
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Come thou fount of ev ery bless ing Tune my heart to sing_ Thy
Here I raise my Eb en ez er Hith er by thy help__ I'm
Oh, to grace how great a debt or dai ly I'm con  strained to
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grace; Streams of  mer cy ne ver ceas ing call for songs of loud  est
come. And hope by thy good gleas ure safe ly to a rive at
be. Let thy  good ness like a e tter bind my wand ering heart to
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raise. Teach me some me lo dious son__ net sung by flam  ing
ome. Je sus sought me when a strang er wand ering from  the
thee! Prone to wan__ der, Lord, I feel _ it.  Prone to leave  the
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ton gues a_ bove. Praise the mount I'm fix ed up on it  Mount of
fold —  of God. He to re_ scue me__ from dang__er in ter
God__ T |love. Here's my  heart oh, take and  seal it.  Seal it
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Come Thou Fount (alt)
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Thy re deem ing love.
osed Hi pre cious blood.
or thy courts a bove!
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Alternate Text: (Charles Wesley)

1. Love divine, all loves excelling
Joy of heav'n to earth come down.
Fix in us thy humble dwelling
All thy faithful mercies crown.

Jesus, Thou art all compassion.
Pure, undbounded love Thou art;
Visit us with Thy salvation.
Enter every trembling heart.

2. Breathe, O breathe, Thy loving Spirit,
Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit;

Let us find Thy promised rest.

Take away our love of sinning

Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith as its beginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

3. Come, Almighty to deliver

Let us all Thy life receieve

Suddenly return and never

Never more 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.

4. Finish, then, Thy new creation;
Pure and spotless let us be.

Let us ee Thy great salvation
Perfectly restored in Thee;

Changed from glory into glory,

'Til in heaven we take our place

'Till we case our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love and praise.




