
Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing  TEXT  R. Robinson   MUSIC Nettleton, J. Wyeth

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 grace Lord 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 Lord take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above

God Of This City  TEXT & MUSIC  A. Boyd, A. McCann, I. Jordan, P. Comfort, P. Kernoghan, R. Bleakley  •  CCLI #5037070  

You’re the God of this city, You’re the King of these people
You’re the Lord of this nation, You are
You’re the light in this darkness, You’re the hope to the hopeless
You’re the peace to the restless, You are

There is no one like our God, there is no one like You God 

Greater things are yet to come and greater things are still to be done in this city
Greater things are yet to come and greater things are still to be done here

You’re the Lord of creation, the Creator of all things
You’re the King above all kings, You are
You’re the strength in the weakness, You’re the love to the broken
You’re the joy in the sadness, You are
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The Lord is Gracious and Compassionate  TEXT & MUSIC  G. Ord  •  CCLI #640689     

The Lord is gracious and compassionate, slow to anger and rich in love  REPEAT

And the Lord is good to all, He has compassion on all that He has made  

As far as the east is from the west
That’s how far He has removed our transgressions from us

Praise the Lord, oh my soul praise the Lord  REPEAT

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go  TEXT  G. Matheson   MUSIC  C. Miner   

O Love that will not let me go, I rest my weary soul in thee;
I give thee back the life I owe, that in thine ocean depths its flow
May richer, fuller be.

O light that followest all my way, I yield my flickering torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray, that in thy sunshine’s blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

O Joy that seekest me through pain, I cannot close my heart to thee;
I trace the rainbow through the rain, and feel the promise is not vain,
That morn shall tearless be.

O Cross that liftest up my head, I dare not ask to fly from thee;
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, and from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.

Jesus Shall Reign Where’er the Sun  TEXT  I. Watts    MUSIC Duke Street, J. Hatton

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, till moons shall wax and wane no more.

To him shall endless prayer be made, and praises throng to crown his head;
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise with every morning sacrifice.

People and realms of every tongue dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim their early blessings on his Name.

Blessings abound where’er he reigns: the prisoners leap to lose their chains,
The weary find eternal rest, and all who suffer want are blest.

Let every creature rise and bring peculiar honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again, and earth repeat the loud amen.
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