I Know a Fount
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I know a fount  where sins are washed a - way, I know a
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place where night is turned to  day; Bur - densare lif - ted, blind eyes made to
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see; There's a  won-der - wor-king pow'r in the blood of Cal-va

Text: Oliver Cooke, 1873-1945
Tune: Oliver Cooke, 1873-1945

This hymn is in the public domain. You may freely use this score for personal and congregational worship. If you reproduce the score, please credit Hymnary.org as the source.
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