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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 name! I’m fixed upon it, 
name of Thy redeeming love. 
 
Hitherto Thy love has blessed me, 
Thou hast brought me to this place, 
and I know Thy hand will bring me 
safely home by Thy good grace. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
bought me with His precious blood. 
 
Oh 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! 
 
Oh that day when, freed from sinning, 
I shall see Thy lovely face; 
full arrayed in blood-washed linen, 
how I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace! 
Come, my Lord, no longer tarry, 
bring Thy promises to pass; 
for I know Thy pow’r will keep me 
till I’m home with Thee at last. 
 
Words by Robert Robinson (1758). V. 4 alt. words by Bob Kauflin. 
Music by Asahel Nettleton (1825). Public Domain. Sovereign Grace 
Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Churches. All rights reserved. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
God showed us his love 
 
Verse 1 
While we were still sinners  
God showed us his love, 
by sending us his own Son:  
Jesus died for us. 
 
 
Chorus 
God showed us his love 
when Jesus died for us. 
While we were his enemies, 
God showed us his love. 
 
 
Verse 2 
How do we know what love is? 
God showed us his love 
by sending us his own Son:  
Jesus died for us. 
 
 
Bridge 
While we were lost and without hope 
you rescued us with your great love. 
While we were lost and without hope 
you rescued us with your great love. 
You rescued us with your great love. 
 
 
Verse 3  
Why should we love each other? 
God showed us his love 
by sending us his own Son:  
Jesus died for us. 
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Where, O grave, is your victory?  
 
Verse 1 
Through all life's sorrows and despairs, 
I will not be moved. 
When facing death, I need not fear; 
I have this hope secure: 
 
Verse 2 
Because Christ died at Calvary, 
sin has on me no claim; 
because He overcame the grave, 
with Him I will be raised. 
 
Chorus 
Where, O grave, is your victory? 
Where, O death, is your sting? 
Eternity is won for me 
by heaven's eternal King. 
 
Verse 3 
On that glorious final day, 
I will not sleep or fade, 
but gazing on His nail-pierced hands, 
I'll instantly be changed. 
 
Verse 4 
Robed with immortality, 
before His throne we'll sing, 
at last reflecting perfectly 
the glory of our King. 
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