COMMITMENT, DISCIPLESHIP

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 807
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I Come, thou Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;

2 Here 1 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. NETTLETON
Music: J. Wyeth, Repository of Sacred Music, PartI1, 1813 8787D
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PENTECOST, HOLY SPIRIT

400 God of Tempest, God of Whirlwind
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1 God of tem - pest, God of whirl-wind, as on Pen - te -

2 God of blaz ing, God of burn - ing, all that blocks your
3 God of earth - quake, God of thun - der, shake us loose from

4 God of pas - Sij;l, God un - sleep -ing, stir in  us love’s
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cost de - scend! Drive us out _from shel - tered com - fort;
pur - pose, purge!  Through your church, Christ’s liv - ing Bod -y,
leth - ar - gy! Break the chains of sin a - sun - der,
rest - less - ness! Where the peo - ple cry in an - guish,
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past these walls your peo - ple send! Sweep us in - to cost - ly ser-vice,
let your flam-ing Spir - it surge! Where de-ceit con-ceals in - jus - tice,
for earth’s heal - ing  set us free! Crum-ble walls that still di-vide us;
may we share your heart’s dis-tress. Rouse us from con - tent with e - vil;
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there with Christ to bear the cross, there with Christ to  bear the cross!
kin - dle us to speak your truth, kin - dle us to speak your truth!
make us one in Christ our Lord, make us one in Christ our Lord!
claim us for your king-dom’s work, claim us for your king-dom’s work!
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Text: Herman G. Stuempfle Jr., b, 1923 CWM RHONDDA

Music: John Hughes, 1873-1932 8787877
Text © 2000 GIA Publications, Inc.



