PRAISE THE LORD

11 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

The blessing of the Lord brings wealth. Proverbs 10:22
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1. Come, Thou Fount of
2.Hith - er - to
3.0 to

ev-ery bless- ing, Tune my heart to
Thy love has blest me; Thou hast bro't me
grace how great a debt - or Dai- ly

sing Thy grace;
to this place;
I'm con-strained to be!
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Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.
And I know Thy hand will bring me Safe-ly home by Thy good grace.
Let Thy good-ness, like a  fet - ter, Bind my wan-d’ring heart to Thee:
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by

flam - ing tongues a - bove;
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, Wan-d'ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan- der, Lord, I feel it Prone to leave the God I love;
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Praise His name- I'm fixed up - on it- Name of God’s re-deem-ing love.

He, to res - cue me from dan - ger, Bo't me with His pre-cious blood.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courtsa - bove.
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TEXT: Robert Robinson; adapted by Margaret Clarkson NETTLETON
MUSIC: Traditional American melody; John Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, 1813 8.7.8.7.D
Last stanza setting and Choral ending by Carl Seal
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WALKIMNG WITH GO

665 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee

Wihoewer elaimis to live in Him niust walk as Jesus did. 1 John 2:6
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1.0 Mas - ter, let me walk with  Thee In low - ly
2.Help me the slow of  heart to move By some clear,
3. Teach me Thy pa tience; still with Thee In clos - er,
4.In  hope that sends a shin - ing ray Far down the
E= : et

lEES ey —
e = b g :
: s , ==
== e e e i e T e —! =

paths of ser vice free. Tel me Thy se - crek;
win ning  word of  love Teach me  the way - ward
dear er com - pa - ny In  work that  keeps faith
fu - ture's broad - ‘ning way, In  peace that on - ly
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help me  bear The strain of toil, the  fret of  care.
feet to  stay, And puide them in the home - ward way.
sweel and strong, In  trust that fri - umphs o -  ver wrong;
Thou  canst give, With Thee, O Mas ter, let me live.
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TEXT: Woashingron Gladden MARYTOMN

MUSIC: H. Percy Smith




WALKING WITH GOD

670 Make Me a Blessing

The memory of the righieous will be a blessing. Proverbs 10:7
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2. Tell the sweet sto- ry

3. Give as ‘twas giv-en
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to you in your
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1.Out in the high-ways and by-ways of
of Christ and His love;

need;

life, Man-y are wea-ry a;nlg.

Tell of His pow'r to for-
His

Love as the Mas-ter loved
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sad. Car- ry the sun- shine where dark-ness is rife, Mak-ing the
wea - ry and sad.
Eive. Oth- ers will trust Him if on - ly you prove True ev- ery
pow’r to  for- give.
you. Be to the help-less a help-er in-deed; Un- to your
Mas - ter loved you.
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sor - row - ing  glad.
mo - ment you live. Make me a bless-ing; make me a bless-ing.
mis - sion true.
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Out  of my life may Je - sus shine. Make me a bless-ing, O
Out of my life
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TEXT: Ira B. Wilson SCHULER

MUSIC: George 5. Schuler
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