
Verse 1 

Come, thou almighty King, 
help us thy name to sing, 

help us to praise! 
Father all glorious, 
o'er all victorious, 

come and reign over us, Ancient of Days! 

Verse 2 

Come, thou incarnate Word, 
gird on thy mighty sword, 

our prayer attend! 
Come, and thy people bless, 
and give thy word success; 

Spirit of holiness, on us descend! 

Verse 3 

Come, holy Comforter, 
thy sacred witness bear 

in this glad hour. 
Thou who almighty art, 
now rule in every heart, 

and ne'er from us depart, Spirit of power! 

Verse 4 

To thee, great One in Three, 
eternal praises be, 
hence, evermore. 

Thy sovereign majesty 
may we in glory see, 

and to eternity love and adore! 

 

  



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 I raise mine Ebenezer; 
hither by thy 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. 

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, I feel it, 
prone to leave the I love; 

here's my heart, O take and seal it, 
seal it for thy courts above. 



Verse1 

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 

Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

Verse 2 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
earth's joys grow dim; its glories pass away; 

change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 

Verse 3 

I need thy presence every passing hour. 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 

Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

Verse 4 

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless; 
ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

  



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. 


