May 19, 2024

496 HOLY SPIRIT, LIGHT DIVINE
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1 Ho-ly Spir-it, light di- vine, Shine wup - on this heart of mine;
2 Let me see my Sav-ior’s face, Let me all His beau-ties trace;
3 Ho-ly Spir-it, powr di- vine, Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;
4 Ho-ly Spir-it, joy di-vine, Cheer this sad-dened heart of mine;
5 Ho-ly Spir-it, all di-vine, Dwell with - in this heart of mine;
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn the dark-ness in - to day.
Show those glo-rious truths to me Whichare on - ly knownto Thee.
In Thy mer-cy pit-y me, From sin’s bond-age set me free.
Yield a sa-cred, set-tled peace, Let it grow and still in-crease.
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Cast down ev -’ry i-dol throne, Reign su - preme, and reign a - lone.

Text: Andrew Reed, 1787-1862, alt.

Tune: Orlando Gibbons, 15831625

Text and tune: Public domain

4%7 COME, HOLY GHOST, GOD AND LORD
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1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost, God and Lord, With all Your grac - es
2 Come, ho - ly Light, guide di- vine, Now cause the Word of
3 Come, ho - ly Fire, com-fort true, Grant us the will Your
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now out-poured On each be - liev - er’'s mind and heart;
life to shine. Teach us to know our God a - right
work to do And in Your ser - vice to a - bide;
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Your fer - vent love to them im - part. Lord, by the
And call Him Fa - ther with de - light. From ev - ry
Let tri - als turn us not a - side. Lord, by Your
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bright-ness of Your light In ho - ly faith Your Church u - nite;
er - ror keep us free; Let none but Christ our mas - ter be
pow’r pre-pare each heart, And to our weak-ness strength im - part
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From ev -’ry land and ev - 'ry tongue This to Your
That we in liv - ing faith a - bide, In Him, our
That brave-ly here we may con - tend, Through life and
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praise, O Lord, our God, be sung: Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia!
Lord, with all our might con-fide. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-Ilu-ia!
death to You, our Lord, as-cend. Al-le-lu-ia, al-le-lu-ia!

Text: tr. The Lutheran Hymnal, 1941, alt.; (st. 1): German, 15th cent.; (sts. 2-3): Martin Luther, 1483-1546
Tune: Eyn Enchiridion oder Handbtichlein, 1524, Erfurt

Text: © 1941 Concordia Publishing House. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110020148
Tune: Public domain



62h0 JESUS COMES TODAY WITH HEALING
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1Je - sus comes to - day with heal -ing, Knock-ing at my
2 Christ Him - self, the priest pre - sid - ing, Yet in bread and
3 Un - der bread and wine, though low - ly, I re - ceive the
4 God de -scends with heav’'n - ly pow - er, Gives Him -self to
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door, ap - peal-ing, Of - f’ring par - don, grace, and peace.
wine a - bid - ing In this ho - ly sac - ra - ment,
Sav - ior ho - ly, Blood and bod - vy, giv’n for me,
me this hour In this or - di - nar - y sign
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He Him - self makes prep - a - ra - tion, And I hear His

Gives the bread of life, once bro-ken, And the cup, the
Ver - y Lamb of God from heav-en, Who to bit- ter
On my tongue His pledge re - ceiv-ing, I ac - cept His
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in - vi - ta - tion: “Come and taste the bless - ed feast.”
pre - cious to - ken of His sa - cred cov - e - nant.
death was giv - en, Hung wup - on the curs - ed tree.
grace, be - liev - ing That I taste His love di - vine.

5 Let me praise God’s boundless favor,
Whose own feast of love | savor,
Bidden by His gracious call.
Wedding garments He provides me,

With a robe of white He hides me,
Fits me for the royal hall.

6 Now have | found consolation,
Comfort in my tribulation,
Balm to heal the troubled soul.
God, my shield from ev’ry terror,
Cleanses me from sin and error,

Makes my wounded spirit whole.
Text: Heinrich Puchta, 1808-58; tr. David W. Rogner, 1960
Tune: Johann Léhner, 1645-1705; adapt. Johann Balthasar Konig, 1691-1758
Text: © David W. Rogner. Used by permission: LSB Hymn License no. 110020148
Tune: Public domain



650 HOLY SPIRIT, EVER DWELLING
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1 Ho - ly Spir - it, ev - er dwell - ing In the  ho - liest
2 Ho - ly Spir - it, ev -er liv - ing As the  Church’s

3 Ho - ly Spir - it, ev - er work - ing  Through the  Church’s
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realms of  light; Ho - ly Spir - it, ev - er brood - ing
ver -y life; Ho - ly Spir - it, ev - er striv - ing
min - is - try; Quick-’ning, strength-’ning, and ab - solv - ing,
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O’er a world  of gloom and night; Ho - ly  Spir - it,
Through us in a cease - less strife; Ho - ly  Spir - it,
Set - ting cap - tive sin - ners free; Ho - ly  Spir - it,
e
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ev-er rais-ing Those of earth to thrones on  high; Liv - ing,
ev - er form-ing In the Church the mind of Christ:  You we
ev-er bind-ing Age to age and soul to soul In com -
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life - im - part-ing Spir-it, You we praise and mag - ni - fy.
praise with end - less wor-ship For Your gifts and  fruits un - priced.
mu - nion nev-er end-ing, You we wor-ship and ex - tol.

Text: Timothy Rees, 1874-1939, alt.

Tune: Oude en Nieuwe Hollantse . . . Contradanseu, c. 1710, Amsterdam

Text and tune: Public domain




