
Hymn 400      Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
 

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 thy redeeming love. 

 

Here I raise mine Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come;  
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home.  

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God;  
he, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood. 

 

O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be!  
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee.  

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, prone to leave the God I love;  
here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above. 

 
(Words: Robert Robinson, 1758) 

 

 

Hymn 419    I Am Thine, O Lord 
 

I am thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, 
and it told thy love to me; 

but I long to rise in the arms of faith 
and be closer drawn to thee. 

 

(Refrain) Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
to the cross where thou hast died. 

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
to thy precious, bleeding side. 

 

Consecrate me now to thy service, Lord,  
by the power of grace divine;  

let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,  
and my will be lost in thine. (Refrain) 

 

O the pure delight of a single hour  
that before thy throne I spend,  

when I kneel in prayer, and with thee, my God,  
I commune as friend with friend. (Refrain) 

 

There are depths of love that I cannot know  
till I cross the narrow sea;  

there are heights of joy that I may not reach  
till I rest in peace with thee. (Refrain) 

 

(Words: Fanny J. Crosby, 1875) 


