
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
UMH 400 

 
Come, thou Fount of every blessing,  

tune my heart to sing thy grace;  
streams of mercy, never ceasing,  

call for song 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 deptor  
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. 

 
 
 
 

The Summons 
TFWS 2130 

 
Will you come and follow me if I but call your name?   

Will you go where you don’t know and never be the same?   
Will you let my love be shown,  
will you let my name be known,  

will you let my life be grown in you and you in me? 
 

Will you leave yourself behind if I but call your name?    
Will you care for cruel and kind and never be the same?   

Will you risk the hostile stare  
should your life attract or scare?   

Will you let me answer prayer in you and you in me? 
 

Will you let the blinded see if I but call your name?   
Will you set the prisoners free and never be the same? 

Will you kiss the leper clean,  
and do such as this unseen,  

and admit to what I mean in you and you in me? 
 

Will you love the “you” you hide if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside and never be the same? 

Will you use the faith you’ve found  
to reshape the world around,  

through my sight and touch and sound in you and you in me? 
 

Lord, your summons echoes true when you but call my name.   
Let me turn and follow you and never be the same.   

In your company I’ll go  
where your love and footsteps show.   

Thus I’ll move and live and grow in you and you in me. 



Victory in Jesus 
UMH 370 

 
I heard and old, old story, how a Savior came from glory,  
how he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me;  

I heard about his groaning, of his precious blood’s atoning,  
then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 

 
O victory in Jesus, my Savior forever!   

He sought me and bought me with his redeeming blood;  
he loved me ere I knew him, and all my love is due him;  

he plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 
 

I heard about his healing, of his cleansing power revealing,  
how he made the lame to walk again  

and caused the blind to see;  
and then I cried, “Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit,”  

and somehow Jesus came and brought to me the victory. 
 

Refrain 
 

I heard about a mansion he has built for me in glory,  
and I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea;  

about the angels singing and the old redemption story,  
and some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 

 
Refrain 

 
 
 
 
 

Bind Us Together  
TFWS 2226 

 
Bind us together, Lord,  

bind us together with cords  
that cannot be broken. 
Bind us together, Lord,  
bind us together, Lord,  

bind us together in love. 
 

There is only one God,  
there is only one King;  
There is only one body,  

that is why we sing. 
 

Bind us together, Lord,  
bind us together with cords  

that cannot be broken. 
Bind us together, Lord,  
bind us together, Lord,  

bind us together in love. 
 
 


