
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing, No. 400 
 

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 thy redeeming love. 
 

2. 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. 

 
3. 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. 

  



Amazing Grace, No. 378 
 

1. Amazing Grace! How sweet the sound that 
saved a wretch like me! I once was lost, but 
now am found; was blind, but now I see. 

 
2. ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and 

grace my fears relieved; how precious did that 
grace appear the hour I first believed. 

 
3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I 

have already come; ‘tis grace hath brought me  
safe thus far, and grace will lead me home. 

 
4. The Lord has promised good to me, his 

word my hope secures; he will my shield and 
portion be, as long as life endures. 

 
5. Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, and 

moral life shall cease, I shall possess, within 
the veil, a life of joy and peace. 

 
6. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, bright 

shining as the sun, we’ve no less days to 
sing God’s praise that when we’d first begun. 


