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521 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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Words: Robert Robinson, 1758, alt., P.D.
Music (NETTLETON 8.7.8.7 D): J. Wyeth's Repository of Sacred Music, Part II, 1813, P.D.

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

*Stone of help -1 Samuel 7:12
* “Then Samuel took a stone . . . called its name Ebenezer, saying, ‘Thus far the Lord has helped us’” (1 Sam. 7:12)


