
#475 COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING 

 

Come, thou Fount 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 unchanging love! 

 

Here I raise my 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 that grace now 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.  

 

 

 

#435 THERE’S A WIDENESS IN GOD’S MERCY 

 

There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, like the wideness of the sea.  

There’s a kindness in God’s justice, which is more than liberty.  

There is no place where earth’s sorrows are more felt than up in heaven.  

There is no place where earth’s failings have such kindly judgment given.  

 

For the love of God is broader than the measures of the mind.  

And the heart of the Eternal is most wonderfully kind.  

If our love were but more faithful, we would gladly trust God’s Word,  

And our lives reflect thanksgiving for the goodness of our Lord.  
 

 


