TUBE CHANNEL

1. Come Thou Fount

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not

Streams of mercy, never ceasing S€E;

Call for songs of loudest praise Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee,

Teach me some melodious sonnet Perfect in power, love, and purity.

Sung by flaming tongues above

Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Mount of Thy redeeming love All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and
sky and sea;

Here | raise my Ebenezer Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!

Here there by Thy great help I've come God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!

And | hope, by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home

Jesus sought me when a stranger 3. When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
Wandering from the fold of God When | survey the wondrous cross

He, to rescue_ me frc_)m danger On which the Prince of glory died,
Interposed His precious blood My richest gain | count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.
Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constraim?d to be Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast,
Let that goodness like a fetter Save in the death of Christ my God!

Bind my wandering heart to Thee All the vain things that charm me most,
Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it | sacrifice them to His blood.

Prone to leave the God | love

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Seal it for Thy courts above Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
2. Holy, Holy, Holy Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; Were the whole realm of nature mine,
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty! That were a present far too small;
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the
glassy sea,

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Who wert and art, and evermore shalt be.



4. Nothing But The Blood

What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Refrain:

Oh! precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

For my pardon, this | see,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
For my cleansing this my plea,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing can for sin atone,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that | have done,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

This is all my hope and peace,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
This is all my righteousness,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Glory! Glory! This | sing—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus,
All my praise for this | bring—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

5. Yet Not | But Through Christ In Me
What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer

There is no more for heaven now to give

He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom

My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace

To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus

For my life is wholly bound to His

Oh how strange and divine, | can sing: all is mine!
Yet not |, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but | am not forsaken
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay
| labour on in weakness and rejoicing

For in my need, His power is displayed

To this | hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley He will lead

Oh the night has been won, and | shall overcome!
Yet not |, but through Christ in me

No fate | dread, | know | am forgiven

The future sure, the price it has been paid
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon
And He was raised to overthrow the grave

To this | hold, my sin has been defeated

Jesus now and ever is my plea

Oh the chains are released, | can sing: | am free!
Yet not |, but through Christ in me

With every breath | long to follow Jesus
For He has said that He will bring me home
And day by day | know He will renew me
Until | stand with joy before the throne

To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus
All the glory evermore to Him

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat
Yet not |, but through Christ in me!

To this | hold, my hope is only Jesus
All the glory evermore to Him

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat
Yet not |, but through Christ in me!

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat
Yet not |, but through Christ in me!
Yet not |, but through Christ in me!
Yet not |, but through Christ in me!

6. At the Cross

Alas! and did my Savior bleed

And did my Sov’reign die?

Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?

Was it for crimes that | had done
He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!



Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker died,
For man the creature’s sin.

Thus might | hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love | owe:

Here, Lord, | give myself away,
'Tis all that | can do.

Refrain:

At the cross, at the cross where | first saw the light,

And the burden of my heart rolled away,
It was there by faith | received my sight,
And now | am happy all the day!

7. And Can It Be

And can it be that | should gain

An int’rest in the Savior’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! how can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

He left His Father’s throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam’s helpless race:
"Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.
"Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.

Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,

| woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free,

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee.
My chains fell off, my heart was free,

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

No condemnation now | dread;

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness Divine,

Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.
Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

8. Be Thou My Vision

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that thou art--
thou my best thought by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;
| ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
thou my great Father, | thy true son;

thou in me dwelling, and | with thee one.

Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight;

be thou my dignity, thou my delight,

thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r:

raise thou me heav'n-ward, O Pow'r of my pow'r.

Riches | heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
thou mine inheritance, now and always:
thou and thou only, first in my heart,

High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won,

may | reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



