
COME THOU FOUNT 
CCLI Song #108389 | Words by Robert Robinson | Music by John Wyeth | © Public Domain 
VERSE 1 
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 
VERSE 2 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by Thy help I've 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 
VERSE 3 
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, Lord, take and seal it, seal it for Thy courts above 
VERSE 4 
On 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 hand will keep me till I’m home with Thee at last 
I WILL WAIT FOR YOU (PSALM 130) 
CCLI Song #7118914 | © 2018 Getty Music Publishing | Jordan Kauflin Music | Matthew Merker Music | Townend 
Songs 
VERSE 1 
Out of the depths I cry to You; in darkest places I will call 
Incline Your ear to me anew and hear my cry for mercy, Lord 
VERSE 2 
Were You to count my sinful ways, how could I come before Your throne? 
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze; I stand redeemed by grace alone 
CHORUS 1  
I will wait for You! I will wait for You! On Your Word I will rely 
I will wait for You, surely wait for You till my soul is satisfied 
VERSE 3 
So put your hope in God alone; take courage in His power to save 
Completely and forever won by Christ emerging from the grave 
VERSE 4 
Now He has come to make a way and God Himself has paid the price 
That all who trust in Him today find healing in His sacrifice 
CHORUS 2 
I will wait for You! I will wait for You! Through the storm and through the night 
I will wait for You, surely wait for You, for your love is my delight 
CONFESSION OF SIN 
As it is written: “None is righteous, no, not one; no one understands; no one seeks for God. All 
have turned aside; together they have become worthless; no one does good, not even one.” 
“Their throat is an open grave; they use their tongues to deceive.” “The venom of asps is under 
their lips.” “Their mouth is full of curses and bitterness.” “Their feet are swift to shed blood; in 
their paths are ruin and misery, and the way of peace they have not known.” “There is no fear of 
God before their eyes.” (Romans 3:10-18) 



IN CHRIST ALONE 
CCLI Song #3350395 | Words & Music by Stuart Townend & Keith Getty | © 2001 Thankyou Music 
VERSE 1 
In Christ alone my hope is found; He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace! When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
My Comforter, my All in All, here in the love of Christ I stand. 
VERSE 2 
In Christ alone! - who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, scorned by the ones He came to save 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, the wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid; here in the death of Christ I live. 
VERSE 3 
There in the ground His body lay, Light of the World by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory, sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine; bought with the precious blood of Christ 
VERSE 4 
No guilt in life, no fear in death: this is the power of Christ in me! 
From life's first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 
THE CHURCH’S ONE FOUNDATION 
CCLI Song #55377 | Words by Samuel John Stone | Music by Samuel Sebastian Wesley | © Public Domain 
VERSE 1 
The church's one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
She is his new creation by water and the Word: 
From heav'n he came and sought her to be his holy bride; 
With his own blood he bought her, and for her life he died. 
VERSE 2 
Elect from ev'ry nation, yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, with ev'ry grace endued. 
VERSE 3 
The church shall never perish! Her dear Lord to defend, 
To guide, sustain, and cherish, is with her to the end; 
Though there be those that hate her, and false sons in her pale, 
Against a foe or traitor she ever shall prevail. 
VERSE 4 
'Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 
Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest, 
At last the church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
VERSE 5 
Yet she on earth hath union with the God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with thee.
 


