Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Robert Robinson John wheth
Arr. R, Thompson
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Fount of ev-ery bless-ing: Tune my heart to sing thy grace; Streamsof
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mer - cy, nev-er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise. Teach me
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some me-lo-dious  son-net,  Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;
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Fraize the mount; I'm fizedup-on  it, Mount of thy re - deem-ing
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grace how great a debt - or Dai - ly I'mcon-strained tobe! Let thy

—

—

T

I

1]

I welll
welll

g

T
n’&.h.

p ! &
- - -
ﬁ R S N R E—— =t
et o l® o
S P E—— B B— I B —— o
good - ness as a  fet ter, Bind my wanderingheart tothee. Frone to

fgel it, Prote to leave the God I love:
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wan-der, Lord, I
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* Here's my heart, O take and seal it; Sealit for thy courts a -
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MNcte: the phrase "Prone to leave the God I love" should be sung with
all the anguish and discontent of a soul who knows what it is like to sin.
Conversely, "Here's my heart oh take and seal it" should be sung with all
the peace and assurance of a soul who has been blessed with the
forgiving power of Christ's atonement.



