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Faith Of Our Fathers
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Faith of our fathers

1.

Faith of our fathers, living still,
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword,;
O how our hearts beat high with joy
Whenever we hear that glorious Word!
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Faith of our fathers
Refrain

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,
We will be true to thee ‘til death.
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Faith of our fathers

2.
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Faith of our fathers, God’s great power
Shall win all nations unto thee,
And through the truth
that comes from God
Mankind shall then indeed be free.




Faith of our fathers

Refrain
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Faith of our fathers, holy faith,
We will be true to thee ‘til death.



Faith of our fathers

3.

Faith of our fathers, we will love
Both friend and foe in all our strife;
And preach thee, too, as love knows how
By kindly words and virtuous life.
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Faith of our fathers
Refrain

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,
We will be true to thee ‘til death.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

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
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

(1)

Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount! I’'m fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

2.
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This my glad commemoration
That “til now I’'ve safely come
And | hope, by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home



Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

(2)
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Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wandering from the fold of God
He, to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood




Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

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
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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Prone to wander, Lord, | feel it
Prone to leave the God | love
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above
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| Love You Lord HE/RTE

| love You Lord,
and | lift my voice
To worship You,
O my soul, rejoice!
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| Love You Lord HE/RTE

Take joy, my King,
In what You heatr,
May It be a sweet,
sweet sound In Your ear.
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| Love You Lord HE/RTE
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| love You Lord,
and | lift my voice
To worship You,
O my soul, rejoice!



| Love You Lord HE/RTE
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Take joy, my King,
In what You heatr,
May It be a sweet,
sweet sound In Your ear.




| Love You Lord HE/RTE

May It be a sweet,
sweet sound In Your ear.
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