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Come, Thou “Fount of °Every" “Blessing
In that day shall a fountain be opened . . . for sin and uncleaness.

— Zechariah 13:1

Robert Robinson NETTLETON
Jeff Redd, 2nd stanza, alt. John Wyeth

\

1 Come, Thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2 This -my glad com-mem-o - ra- tion That ’til now I've safe-ly come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or Dai -ly I'm con-strained to be!
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| Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.

2 And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-1ly to ar-rive at home.
3 Let Thy good-ness, like a  fet- ter, Bind my wan-dering heart to Thee:

1 Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net, Sung by flaming tongues a-bove;Praise the
2 Je - sus sought me when a strang - er, Wan-dering from the fold of God; He, to
3 Prone to wan-der, Lord, 1 feel it, Prone to leave the God I love: Here’s my



1 mount! I'm fixed up-on it, Mount of Thy redeeming love.
2 res - cue me from dan-ger, Interposed His pre-cious blood.
3 heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove. A - men.
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“Begin, «7Vly~ Tongue, Some “Heavenly~ Theme

... Every hill shall be brought low, and the crooked shall be made straight,

Isaac Watts and the rough w?f::g;:u;made smooth Henry W. Greatorex’s }g'tﬁz?t:)l:
a £ -+ } { 1 T ﬂ % 1 -
S — a4 B
J | $ 8 ° o
1% UHE A WK £,.4 wE Ti &
24 #H & E2F OE R N-E K 8 E X
3 T — B OB AER XEE X K
te AF E K B8 HAnB KR!
£2 9

3
b

4
g it o

— »—1

74— I | | — | 2 T—7 !l !
1 Be-gin, my tongue, some heaven-ly theme And speak some bound-less thing:

2 Tell of His won-drous faith- ful- ness And sound His power a- broad;

3 His ver-y word of grace is strong As that which built the skies;

4 O might I hear the heaven-ly tongue But whis - per, “Thou art mine!”’
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1 The might - y works or might-ier name Of our e - ter- nal King.

2 Sing the sweet prom-ise of His grace, The love and truth of God.
3 The voice that rolls the stars a-long Speaks all the prom-is - es.
4 Those gen - tle words shall raise my song To notes al - most di - vine. A-men.



