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Come Christians, Join to Sing 

Come Christians, join to sing  

Alleluia! Amen! 

Loud praise to Christ our King 

Alleluia! Amen! 

Let all, with heart and voice 

Before His throne rejoice 

Praise is His gracious choice 

Alleluia! Amen! 

 

Come lift your hearts on high 

Alleluia! Amen! 

Let praises fill the sky; 

Alleluia! Amen! 

He is our Guide and Friend 

To us He’ll condescend  

His love shall never end 

Alleluia! Amen! 

 

Praise yet our Christ again 

Alleluia! Amen! 

Life shall not end the strain; 

Alleluia! Amen! 

On heaven’s blissful shore 

His goodness we’ll adore 

Singing forever more, 

Alleluia! Amen! 

 

10,000 Reasons (Bless The Lord) 
Bless the Lord O my soul 

O my soul 

Worship His holy name 

Sing like never before 

O my soul 

I'll worship Your holy name 

 

The sun comes up it's a new day dawning 

It's time to sing Your song again 

Whatever may pass and  

whatever lies before me 

Let me be singing when the evening comes 

 

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger 

Your name is great and Your heart is kind 

For all Your goodness I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

And on that day when my strength is failing 

The end draws near and my time has come 

Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 

Ten thousand years and then forevermore 

 

There Is a Fountain 
There is a fountain filled with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains: 

Lose all their guilty stains, 

Lose all their guilty stains; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains: 

 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day, 

And there may I, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away: 

Wash all my sins away, 

Wash all my sins away; 

And there may I, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away 

 

Dear dying lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its pow’r, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Be saved to sin no more:  

Be saved to sin no more, 

Be saved to sin no more; 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Be saved to sin no more 

 

E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme 

And shall be till I die: 

And shall be till I die, 

And shall be till I die; 

Redeeming love has been my theme 

And shall be till I die. 

 

 

 


