Come, (fhou. Fount of Every Blessing

Verse 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 melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above.

Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,

mount of thy redeeming love.

Verse 2

Here | raise mine Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;
and | 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.

Verse 3

O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it,
prone to leave the God | love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.



b) cfesus, 9 oftave oPromised

1. O Jesus, | have promised
to serve thee to the end;
be thou forever near me,
my Master and my friend.
| shall not fear the battle

if thou art by my side,
nor wander from the pathway
if thou wilt be my guide.

2. O let me feel thee near me!
The world is ever near;
| see the sights that dazzle,
the tempting sounds | hear;
my foes are ever near me,
around me and within;
but Jesus, draw thou nearer,
and shield my soul from sin.

3. O let me hear thee speaking
in accents clear and still,
above the storms of passion,
the murmurs of self-will.

O speak to reassure me,
to hasten or control;

O speak, and make me listen,
thou guardian of my soul.

4. O Jesus, thou hast promised
to all who follow thee
that where thou art in glory
there shall thy servant be.
And Jesus, | have promised
to serve thee to the end;

O give me grace to follow,
my Master and my Friend.



Gt is Sy et with Jy SJout

Verse 1

When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
when sorrows like sea billows roll;
whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.

Verse 2

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
let this blest assurance control,
that Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
and hath shed his own blood for my soul.

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.

Verse 3

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,

is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more,

praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.

Verse 4

And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
the trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
even so, it is well with my soul.



Refrain:
It is well with my soul,
it is well, it is well with my soul.



(od. Be with You till Yy offeet oAfgain

Verse 1

God be with you till we meet again;
by his counsels guide, uphold you,
with his sheep securely fold you;
God be with you till we meet again.

Refrain:
Till we meet, till we meet,
till we meet at Jesus' feet;
till we meet, till we meet,
God be with you till we meet again.



