COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING

Reawaken Hymns

Robert Robinson

arr. Nathan Drake
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heart to sing Thy grace. Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing, Call for
Thy great help I've come; And I hope, by Thy good plea - sure, Safe-ly
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flam - ing tongues a - bove.  Praise the Mount, I'm fixed up - on it, Mount of Thy re - deem - ing
from the fold of God; He, to res - cue me from dan - ger, In - ter-posed His pre - cious
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3. Oh, that
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