Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

COMMITMENT, DISCIPLESHIP
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here I raise my Eb-en - e - zer: “Hith-er by thy help I've come”;
3 Oh, to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be;
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streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
and I hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
let that grace now like a fet -'ter bind my wan-d’ring heart to thee.
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While the hope of end-less glo ‘- ry fills my heart with joy and love,
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-d’ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan - der, Lord, I feel it; proneto leave the God I love.
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teach me ev - er to a - dore thee; may I still thy good-ness prove.
he, to res - cue me from dan-ger, in- ter - posed his pre-cious blood.
Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a - bove.
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Text: Robert Robinson, 1735-1790, alt.

Music: J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, Part 11, 1813
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Let Us Break Bread Together

HOLY COMMUNION
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1 Let wus break bread to - geth-er on our knees;
2 Let us drink wine to - geth-er on our knees;
3 Let us praise God to - geth-er on our knees;
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let us  break bread to - geth-er on our knees
let wus drink wine to - geth-er on our knees
let us praise God  to - geth-er on our knees
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When I fall on my knees, with my  face to the ris - ing
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sun, O Lord, have mer-cy  on me.
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Text: African American spiritual
Music: African American spiritual

BREAK BREAD TOGETHER
10 10 and refrain



SENDING
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grace the har - vest raise, and yours a - lone shall be the  praise!
Lord, and prayers re - ceive and to your word a bless-ing give.
you to heav’n, our home. E’en so, A - men! Lord Je - sus, come!
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‘The Spirit Sends Us Forth to Serve
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Text: Delores Dufner, 0sB, b. 1939
Music: attr. Thomas Haweis, 1734-1820
Text © 1993 Delores Dufner, admin. OCP Publications
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1 The Spir -it sends us forth to  serve; we go in
2 We go to com - fort those who mourn and set the
3 We go to be the hands of Christ, to scat - ter
4 Then let wus g0 to serve in peace, the gos - pel
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Je - sus’ name to bring glad tid - ings
bur - dened free; where hope is dim, to
joy like seed and, all our days, to
to pro - claim. God’s Spir - it has em -
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to the poor, God’s fa - vor to pro - claim.
share a dream and help the blind to see.
cher - ish life, to do the lov - ing deed.
pow - ered us; we go in Je - sus’  name.
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