
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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.

Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by Thy great 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.

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, oh take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above.
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More Love to Thee, O Christ
More love to Thee, O Christ, more love to Thee! Hear Thou the prayer I make on bended knee;
This is my earnest plea: more love, O Christ, to Thee, more love to Thee, more love to Thee!

Once earthly joy I craved, sought peace and rest; now Thee alone I seek, give what is best;
This all my prayer shall be: more love, O Christ, to Thee, more love to Thee, more love to Thee!

Then shall my latest breath whisper Thy praise; this be the parting cry my heart shall raise;
This still its prayer shall be: more love, O Christ, to Thee, more love to Thee, more love to Thee!
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Open My Eyes, That I May See
Open my eyes, that I may see glimpses of truth thou hast for me;
Place in my hands the wonderful key that shall unclasp and set me free.
Silently now I wait for Thee ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my eyes, illumine me, Spirit divine!

Open my ears, that I may hear voices of truth thou sendest clear;
And while the wavenotes fall on my ear, everything false will disappear.
Silently now I wait for Thee, ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my ears, illumine me, Spirit divine!

Open my mouth, and let me bear gladly the warm truth everywhere;
Open my heart and let me prepare love with Thy children thus to share.
Silently now I wait for Thee, ready, my God, Thy will to see;
Open my heart, illumine me, Spirit divine!

Open my mind, that I may read more of Thy love in word and deed.
What shall I fear while yet Thou dost lead? Only for light from Thee I plead.
Silently now I wait for Thee, ready my God, Thy will to see, 
Open my mind, illumine me, Spirit divine!
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No, Not Despairingly
No, not despairingly come I to Thee; no, not distrustingly bend I the knee:
Sin hath gone over me, yet is this still my plea, Jesus hath died.

Ah! Mine iniquity crimson has been, infinite, infinite, sin upon sin;
Sin of not loving Thee, sin of not trusting Thee, infinite sin.

Lord, I confess to Thee sadly my sin; all am tell I Thee, all I have been:
Purge Thou my sin away, wash Thou my soul this day; Lord, make me clean.

Faithful and just art Thou, forgiving all; loving and kind art Thou
When poor ones call: Lord, let the cleansing blood, blood of the Lamb of God, pass o'er my soul.

Then all is peace and light this soul within;
Thus shall I walk with Thee, the loved Unseen;
Leaning on Thee, my God, guided along the road, nothing between.
No, Not Despairingly/Horatius Bonar, 1866/Public Domain


