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I N T R O   /   T U R N A R O U N D 

D  -  -   |   A/D  -  -   |  G/D  -  -   |  D  -   

 

 

V E R S E S 

                    |  D                |  A/D                 |  G/D                 |  D 

1 Come, Thou      fount of every      blessing, tune my      heart to sing Thy      grace. 

2 Alle -                 luia!  Alle -          luia!  Hearts to         heaven and voices     raise; 

3 Now the            iron bars are         broken, Christ from  death to life is           born; 

 

                  |  D               |  A/D               |  G/D     A/D    |   D 

1 Streams of      mercy, never      ceasing, call for      songs of loudest      praise. 

2 Sing to            God a hymn of   gladness, sing to    God a hymn of         praise. 

3 Glorious         life, and life im- mortal, on this        resurrection             morn. 

 

                |  D    D/F#   G        |  D                  |  D   D/F#   G          |   Bm 

1 Teach me      some mel -    odious      sonnet, sung by      fla - ming   tongues a -      bove! 

2 He who         on the cross as               Savior for the        world’s salvation               bled, 

3 Christ has      triumphed, and we        conquer by His      mighty enter -                    prise; 

 

   Bm   A   |  D                       |  A/D                |  G/D     A/D      |  (D) to intro  

1 Praise His      name!  I’m fixed u -      pon it, Name of      God’s redeeming      love! 

2 Jesus             Christ, the King of         glory, now is          risen from the           dead! 

3 We with        Him to life e -                ternal by His          resurrection               rise!   
 

 

M O D U LA T E D   V E R S E 

         |  E                      |  B               |  A                      |  F#m 

4 O to      grace how great a      debtor, daily      I’m constrained to       be! 

5 Lord, we come now to Your  table, all we      want is more of            You. 

 

              |  E                      |  B                  |  A           B        |   E 

4 Let Thy      grace, Lord, like a     fetter, bind my     wandering heart to      Thee. 

5 We re -       member how You     died when there was nothing we could    do. 

 

              |  E                    |                      |                        | 

4 Prone to      wander, Lord, I      feel it, prone to       leave the God I      love: 

5 Now our      voices raise in        honor, and our      hearts rise up in     praise! 

 

                 |  E                          |  B/E            |  A/E                |   (E)   |   E     || 

4 Here’s my      heart, Lord, take and      seal it, seal it      for Thy courts a -    bove. 

5 And we          long for that bright         day when we will see You face to     face. 


