
Processional Hymn #645    Come Down, O Love Divine 
Come down, O Love divine, 
seek thou this soul of mine, 
and visit it with thine own ardour glowing; 
O Comforter, draw near, 
within my heart appear, 
and kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 

O let it freely burn, 
till earthly passions turn 
to dust and ashes in its heat consuming; 
and let thy glorious light 
shine ever on my sight, 
and clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 

Let holy charity 
mine outward vesture be, 
and lowliness become mine inner clothing; 
true lowliness of heart, 
which takes the humbler part, 
and o’er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing. 
 
And so the yearning strong, 
with which the soul will long, 
shall far out pass the power of human telling; 
for none can guess its grace, 
till they become the place 
wherein the Holy Spirit finds a dwelling. 
 

 

 

 



Offertory Hymn #649    Breathe on Me, Breath of God 

Breathe on me, breath of God, 
fill me with life anew, 
that I may love what thou dost love, 
and do what thou wouldst do. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God, 
until my heart is pure, 
until my will is one with thine, 
to do and to endure. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God, 
till I am wholly thine, 
until this earthly part of me 
glows with thy fire divine. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God, 
so shall I never die, 
but live with thee the perfect life 
of thine eternity. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Communion Hymn #639     Come, O Creator Spirit, Come 
 
Come, O Creator Spirit, come, 
and make within our hearts thy home; 
to us thy grace celestial give, 
who of thy breathing move and live. 
 
O Comforter, that name is thine, 
of God most high the gift divine: 
the well of life, the fire of love, 
our souls' anointing from above. 
 
Our senses with thy light inflame; 
our hearts to heavenly love reclaim; 
our bodies' poor infirmity 
with strength perpetual fortify. 
 
May we by thee the Father learn, 
and know the Son, and thee discern, 
who art of both, and so adore 
in perfect faith forevermore.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Recessional Hymn #652   Fire of God, Thou Sacred Flame 
 
Fire of God, thou sacred flame, 
Spirit who in splendour came, 
let thy heat my soul refine. 
till it glows with love divine. 
 
Breath of God, that swept in power 
in the pentecostal hour, 
holy breath, be thou in me 
source of vital energy. 
 
Truth of God, thy piercing rays 
penetrate my secret ways. 
May the light that shames my sin 
guide me holier paths to win. 
 
Love of God, thy grace profound 
knoweth neither age nor bound: 
come, my heart’s own guest to be, 
dwell for evermore in me.  
 
 


