Come Thou Fount



Come Thou

—ount of ev'ry 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



—Here | ra

Ise my

miliglTde)Y,

-benezer

Ny help I'm come

And | hope by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home
Jesus sougkt me when a stranger

rom the fold of God

Wand'ring

e to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood



O to grace how great a debtor

et Thy goodr

Dally I'm constralr

Bind my wand'ri

ess i

ed to be
ke a fetter

Nng heart to Thee

Prone to wander Lord | feel it
Prone to leave the God | love

ere's my heart Lord take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above




Come Thou

—ount of ev'ry 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



Holy Holy Holy



Holy holy holy
Lord God Almighty
Early in the morning
Our song shall rise to Thee
Holy holy holy
Merciful and mighty
God In three persons
Blessed Trinity



Holy holy holy
All the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns

Around the glassy sea
Cherubim and seraphim
Falling down before Thee

Which wert and art
And evermore shall be



Holy holy holy
Though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man
Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy
There Iis none beside Thee
Perfect in power
In love and purity



Holy holy holy
Lord God Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy name
In earth and sky and sea

Holy holy holy

Merciful and mighty

God In three persons
Blessed Trinity



Crown Him With
Many Crowns



Crown HIm with many crowns
The Lamb upon His throne
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own
Awake my soul and sing
Of Him who died for thee
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity




Crown HIim

Who triunr

And rose victorious Ir
-or those He came to save
His glories now we sing

olg

the Lord of life

ed o'er

‘he grave

the strife

Who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die



Crown

Behold

All hal

—or Tho

l

im the Lord of love
HIs hands and side
Rich wounds yet visible above
n beauty glorified

Redeemer hall

J hast died for me

Thy praise and glory shall not fail

Throughout eternity




surrender all

surrender all

All to Thee my blessed Savior
| surrender all




