Fuente de l1a Vida Eterna

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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1. Fuen - te de la vi-dae-ter-na Y de to - da ben - di - cidn;
2.De los can - ti - cos ce - les-tes Te qui-sié - ra - mos can - tar;
3.To - ma nues-tros co -ra - zo-nes, Llé -na -los de tu  ver - dad;
1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2.Here I raise my FEb - e - ne-zer: Hith-er by Thy help I've come;
3.0, to grace how great a debt-or Dai-ly [I'm con-strained to  be!
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En - sal - zar tu gra-cia tier-na, De-be ca - da co - ra - zon.
En - to - na - dos por las hues-tes, Que lo - gras - te res - ca - tar.
De tuEs -pi - 11 -tu los do-nes, Y de to - da san - ti - dad.
Streams of  mer - cy, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.
And I hope by Thy good pleas-ure Safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let Thy good-ness like a  fet - ter Bind my wan-d'ring heart to Thee.
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Tu pie - dad 1 - na-go - ta - blee A - bun - dan-te_en per - do - nar,
Al - mas que.a bus-car vi - nis - te, Por-que les tu - vis-tea - mor,
Gui - a - nos en o - be-dien - cia, Hu - mil - dad, a - mor y fe;
Teach me ev - er to a-dore Thee, May I  still Thy good-ness prove,
Je - sus sought me when a stran - ger, Wan-d'ring from the fold of God;
Nev - er let me wan-der from Thee, Nev - er leave the God I  love;
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Espafiol: Tr. T. M. Westrup
English: Robert Robinson, 1758 PDHymns.com John Wyeth, 1813



Fuente de la Vida Eterna
Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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U - ni - co Ser a - do - ra-ble, Glo-riaa ti de - be - mos dar.
Dee -1llas te com-pa - de - cis - te, Con tier - ni - si - mo fa - vor
Nos am - pa-re tu cle-men-cia; Sal - va - dor, pro - pi - cio sé.

While the hope of end-less glo - ry Fills my heart with joy and love.

He to res-cue me from dan-ger In - ter-posed His pre - cious blood.

Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it  for Thy courts a - bove.
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