
Come Thou fount 
#400	 	 	 	               NETTLETON 
1. 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. 

2. 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. 

3. O to grace how great a debtor 
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. 
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There is a Balm in Gilead 
#375	 	 	            	      BALM IN GILEAD 

Refrain: There is a balm in Gilead 
to make the wounded whole, 
there is a balm in Gilead 
to heal the sin-sick soul. 

1. Sometimes I feel discouraged, 
and think my work's in vain. 
but then the Holy Spirit 
revives my soul again. (Refrain) 

2. Don’t ever feel discouraged, 
for Jesus is your friend, 
and if you look for knowledge 
he’ll ne’er refuse to lend. (Refrain) 

3. If you can’t preach like Peter, 
if you can’t pray like Paul, 
just tell the love of Jesus, 
and say, "He died for all." (Refrain) 
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Have Thine Own Way, Lord 
#382	 	        	        	 	       ADELAIDE 
1. Have thine own way, Lord! 

Have thine own way! 
Thou art the potter; 
I am the clay. 
Mold me and make me 
after thy will, 
while I am waiting, 
yielded and still. 

2. Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way! 
Search me and try me, 
Savior today! 
Wash me just now, Lord, 
wash me just now, 
as in thy presence 
humbly I bow. 

3. Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way! 
Wounded and weary, 
help me I pray! 
Power, all power, 
surely is thine! 
Touch me and heal me, 
Savior divine! 

4. Have thine own way, Lord! 
Have thine own way! 
Hold o'er my being 
absolute sway. 
Fill with thy Spirit 
till all shall see 
Christ only, always, 
living in me! 
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