BAPTISM

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing 475
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1 Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-ing; tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2 Here I raise my Eb-e - ne- zer; hith-er by thy help I'm come;
30 to grace how great a debt-or dai-ly I'm con-strained to be!
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that grace now, like

mer - ¢y, nev -er

hope, by thy good plea-sure, safe-ly

a

ceas -ing, call for songs of loud-est praise.
to ar - rive at home.
fet - ter, bind my wan-dering heart to thee.
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Teach me some me -lo-dious son - net, sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove;
Je - sus sought me when a strang-er, wan-dering from the fold of God;

Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel it proneto leave the God 1 love;
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he, to

here’s my heart;

praise the mount! I'm fixed up - on
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it, mount of God’s un-chang-ing love!
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res - cue me from dan-ger, in - ter-posed his pre-cious blood.
O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts a-bove.
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Written for Pentecost by a British Baptist pastor, this text is full of biblical terms like “Ebenezer” (1 Samuel
7:12), Hebrew for “a stone of help” set up to give thanks for God’s assistance. The tune name honors hymnal
compiler Asahel Nettleton, who probably did not compose it.

TEXT: Robert Robinson, 1758,

MUSIC: Wyeth’s Repository of Sacred Music, Part Second, 1813

alt.

NETTLETON
8.7.8.7.D



Glory Be to the Father

SERVICE MUSIC

581
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Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the
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Son,and to the Ho - ly Ghost; as it was in the be -
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gin - ning, is now, and ev er shall be,
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world with -out  end. A - men, a - men.
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TEXT: Trad. liturgical text
MUSIC: Henry W. Greatorex, 1851

GLORIA PATRI (Greatorex)



DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

/22 Lord, Speak to Me That | May Speak
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1 Lord, speak to me that I may speak in liv - ing
2 0 lead me, Lord, that I may lead the wan-dering
30 teach me, Lord, that I may teach the pre - cious
4 0O filll me with your full - ness, Lord, un til my
50 use me, Lord, wuse e - ven me, just as you
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ech - oes of your tone. As you have sought, so
and the wa - vering feet. O feed me, Lord, that
truths which  you im - part. And wing my words that
ver - y heart o’er - flow in kin - dling thought and
will, and when, and where un - til your bless - ed
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let me seek your err - ing chil - dren, lost and lone.
I may feed your hun-gering ones  with man - na sweet.
they  may reach the hid - den depths of man - ya heart.
glow - ing word, your love to tell, your praise to show.
face I see, your rest, your joy, your glo - ry share.
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Two great truths inform this text: first, that the testimony of experience is powerful and persuasive; and
second, that no one should venture to minister on one’s own strength rather than God’s. The tune reflects a
19th-century practice of adapting piano pieces as hymn tunes.

CANONBURY
LM

TEXT: Frances Ridley Havergal, 1872, alt.
MUSIC: Robert Schumann, 1839, alt.






JESUS CHRIST: ASCENSION AND REIGN

275 A Mighty

Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might -y for - tress is our God, a bul-wark nev - er
2 Did we in our own strength con-fide, our striv-ing would be
3 And though this world, with dev - ils filled, should threat-en to un-
4 That word a - bove all earth - ly powers, no thanks to them, a-
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fail - ing. Our help - er he, a - mid the flood of
los - ing, were not the right man on our side, the
do us, we will not fear, for God hath willed his
bid - eth. The Spir - it and the gifts are  ours through
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mor - tal ills pre - vail - ing. For still our an - cient foe doth
man of God’s own choos - ing. Dost ask who that may be? Christ
truth to tri-umph through us. The Prince of Dark-ness grim, we
him who with us sid - eth. Let goods and kin - dred go, this
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seek to  work us  woe. His craft and power are great, and
Je - sus, it is he. Lord Sab - a - oth his name, from
trem-ble not for him. His rage we can en - dure, for
mor - tal life al - so. The bod -y they may kil God’s
P wl \ .
L . rre. o P " R
—— i i

{ {

{

— T 1

Long before Isaac Watts began to Christianize the Psalms, Martin Luther had already done so when he
created the text and tune for this, his most famous hymn, which is based on Psalm 46. Luther encouraged
metrical versions of psalms as well as chanted psalms and new hymns.

TEXT: Martin Luther, 1529; trans. Frederick Henry Hedge, 1852

MUSIC: Martin Luther, 1529, alt.
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JESUS CHRIST: ASCENSION AND REIGN
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armed with cru - el hate, on earth is not his e - qual.
age to age the same, and he must win the bat - tle.
lo, his doom is sure. One lit - tle word shall fell him.
truth a - bid-eth still. His king-dom is for - ev -  er
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