Come, O Fount of Every Blessing Tune: Nettleton

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 God’s unfailing love.

. Here | pause in my sojourning, giving thanks for having come,

come to trust, at every turning, God will guide me safely home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God
Come to rescue me from danger, blessed body, precious blood.

3. Oh, to grace how great a debtor daily | am drawn anew!

Let that grace now, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to you.
Prone to wander, | can feel it, wander from the love I've known;
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for your very own.

Some Glad Morning Tune: I'll Fly Away

3.

1. Some glad morning when this life is o'er,

I'll fly away;
To a home on God's celestial shore,
I'll fly away

Refrain:

I'll fly away, Oh Glory

I'll fly away; (in the morning)
When | die, Hallelujah, by and by,
I'll fly away

When the shadows of this life have gone,
I'll fly away;

Like a bird from prison bars has flown,

I'll fly away. Refrain:

Just a few more weary days and then,
I'll fly away;

To a land where joy shall never end,
I'll fly away. Refrain:



