686 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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1 Come, Thou Fount  of ev - ’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to
2 Here I raise my Eb -en - e - zer, Hith -er by Thy
3 Oh, to grace how great a debt - or Dai - 1ly I'm con -
4 Oh, that day when freed from sin - ning, I shall see Thy
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sing Thy grace; Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing,
help I've come; And I hope, by Thy good plea - sure,
strained to  be; Let that grace now like a fet - ter
love - 1y face; Clothed then in the blood - washed lin - en,
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Call for songs of loud - est praise. While the hope of end-less
Safe-ly to ar - rive at home. Je - sus sought me when a
Bind my wan-d’ring heart to Thee: Prone to wan - der, Lord, I
How I’ll sing Thy won-drous grace! Come, my Lord, no long-er
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glo - ry Fills my  heart with joy and love, Teach me
strang - er, Wan - d’ring from the fold of God; He, to
feel it; Prone to leave the God 1 love. Here’s my
tar - ry; Take my ran - som’d soul a - way, Send Thine
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ev - er to a-dore Thee; May I still Thy good-ness prove.
res - cue me from dan - ger, In - ter-posed His pre - cious blood.
heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove.
an - gels soon to car - ry Me to realms of end-less day.
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793 Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

A 4
o i
(i r Z 2 o .
oV
)
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heav - en; To His feet your
2 Praise Him for His grace and fa - vor To His peo - ple
3 Fa - ther-like He tends and spares us; Well our fee - ble
4 An - gels, help us to a - dore Him;  You be-hold Him
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trib - ute bring; Ran - somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en,
in dis - tress; Praise Him still the same as ev - er,
frame He knows; In His hand He gent -ly bears us,
face to face; Sun and moon, bow down be - fore Him,
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Ev - er - more His  prais - es sing: Al - le - lu - 1a
Slow to chide and swift to bless: Al - le - lu - 1ia,
Res-cues us from all  our foes. Al - le - lu - 1a,
All who dwell 1in time and space. Al - le - lu - ia,
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al - le lu - 1a!
al - le - lu - 1a!
al - le - lu - 1a!
al - le - lu - 1a!
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Praise the ev - er - last-ing King.
Glo - rious in His  faith- ful - ness.
Wide - ly yet His  mer-cy flows.
Praise with us the  God of grace.




789 Praise and Thanksgiving
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I Praise and thanks-giv - ing, Fa - ther, we of - fer For all things
2 Bless, Lord, the la - bor We bring to serve You That with our
3 Fa - ther, pro - vid - ing Food for Your chil - dren, By Your wise
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liv - ing, Cre - at-ed good: Har-vest of sown fields, Fruits of the
neigh-bor We may be fed. Sow-ing or till - ing, We would work
guid - ing Teach us to share  One with an-oth - er, So that, re-
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or - chard, Hay from the mown fields, Blos-som and wood.
with ~ You, Har - vest-ing, mill - ing  For dai - ly bread.
joic - ing With us, all oth - ers May know Your care.
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618 I Come, O Savior, to Thy Table
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11 come, O Sav - i1or, to Thy ta - ble, For weak and
2 Thy  heart is filled with fer-vent yearn-ing  That sin - ners
3 Un - wor-thy though I am, O Sav - ior, Be - cause I
4 Wea - ry am I and heav-y lad - en; With sin my
5 What high - er gift can we in - her - it? It is faith’s
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wea - Iy 1S my soul; Thou, Bread of Life, a
may sal - va - tion see Who, Lord, to Thee 1in
have a sin - ful heart, Yet Thou Thy lamb wilt
soul 1s sore op - pressed; Re - ceive me gra - cious
bond and sol - id base; It is  the  strength of
s
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lone art a - ble To sat - 1s - fy and make me whole:
faith are turn - ing; So I, a sin - ner, come to Thee.
ban - ish nev - er, For Thou my faith - ful shep-herd art:
ly and glad - den My heart, for I am now Thy guest.
heart and spir - it, The cov - e - nant of hope and grace.
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Lord,may Thy bod-y and Thy blood
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Be for mysoul the high-est good!




743 Jesus, Priceless Treasure
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1 Je - sus, price-less trea - sure, Fount of pur-est plea - sure,
2 In Thine arms 1 rest me; Foes who would mo-lest me
3Sa - tan, I de-fy  thee; Death, I now de-cry thee;
4 Hence, all earth-1ly trea - sure! Je - sus is my plea - sure,
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Tru - est friend to e, Ah, how long in an - guish
Can - not reach me here. Though the earth be shak - ing,
Fear, 1 bid thee cease. World, thou shalt not harm me
Je - sus is my choice. Hence, all emp -ty glo - ry!
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Shall my spir - it lan - guish, Yearn-ing, Lord, for Thee?
Ev - ’ry heart be quak - ing, Je - sus calms my fear
Nor thy threats a - larm me While I sing of peace.
Naught to me thy sto - 1y Told with tempt-ing voice.
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Thou art mine, O Lamb di - vine! 1 will suf - fer
Light - nings flash And thun - ders crash; Yet, though sin and
God’s great pow'r Guards ev -. ’ry hour; Earth and all ifs
Pain or loss, Or shame or cross, Shall not from my
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naught to hide Thee; Naught I ask  be - side Thee.
hell as - sail me, Je - sus will not fail me.
depths a - dore  Him, Si - lent bow be - fore Him.
Sav - ior move me Since He deigns to love me.
5 Evil world, I leave thee; 6 Hence, all fear and sadness!

Thou canst not deceive me,
Thine appeal 1s vain.
Sin that once did blind me,
Get thee far behind me,
Come not forth again.
Past thy hour,
O pride and pow’s;
Sinful life, thy bonds I sever,
Leave thee now forever.

For the Lord of gladness,
Jesus, enters in.
Those who love the Father,
Though the storms may gather,
Still have peace within.
Yea, whate’er
I here must bear,
Thou art still my purest pleasure,
Jesus, priceless treasure!




814 O Bless the Lord, My Soul
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1 O bless the Lord, my soull Let all with - in  me join
2 O bless the Lord, my soul, Nor let His  mer - cies lie
3 'Tis He for-gives thy sins; ’'Tis He re - lieves thy pain;
4 He crowns thy life with love ~ When ran - somed from the grave;
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And aid my tongue to bless His name Whose fa - vors  are di-vine.
For-got-ten in  un-thank-ful - ness And with-out  prais-es die!
'Tis He that heals thy sick-ness - es And makes thee young a - gain.
He that re-deemed my soul from hell Hath sov - ’reign pow’r to save.

5 He fills the poor with good;
He gives the suff’rers rest.
The Lord hath judgments for the proud
And justice for the oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known,
But sent the world His truth and grace
By His beloved Son.
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643 Sent Forth by God's Blessing
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1 Sent forth by God’s  bless-ing, Our true faith con - fess-ing,
2 With praise and  thanks - giv-ing To God ev - er - liv-ing,
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The peo - ple of God from His dwell -ing take leave.
The tasks of our ev - ty - day life we will face.
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The Sup - per is end - ed O now be ex - tend-ed
Our faith ev - er shar - ing, In love ev - er car - ing,
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The fruits of this ser - vice in all  who be - lieve.
Em - brac - ing  His chil - dren of each tribe and race.
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The seed of His teach-ing, Re - cep-tive souls reach-ing,
With Your feast You feed us, With Your light now lead us;
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Shall blos - som in ac - tion for God and for all
U - nite us as one in this life that we share.
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His grace did in - vite us, His love shall u - nite us
Then may all the liv - ing  With praise and  thanks - giv - ing
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To work for God’s king-dom and  an - swer His call.
Give hon - or to Christ and His name that we  bear.
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