
Come down, O love divine, seek thou this soul of mine, 
and visit it with thine own ardor glowing; 
O Comforter, draw near, within my heart appear, 
and kindle it, Thy holy flame bestowing. 

O let it freely burn, til 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 outpass the power of human telling; 
For none can guess its grace, till he become the place 
where-in the Holy Spirit makes His dwelling. 

O perfect Love, all human thought transcending,  
lowly we kneel in prayer before thy throne,  
that theirs may be the love which knows no ending,  
whom thou forevermore dost join in one. 

O perfect Life, be thou their full assurance,  
of tender charity and steadfast faith,  
of patient hope and quiet, brave endurance,  
with childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 

Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;  
grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife,  
and to life's day the glorious unknown morrow  
that dawns upon eternal love and life. 

We come as guests invited 
when Jesus bids us dine, 
his friends on earth united 
to share the bread and wine; 
the bread of life is broken, 
the wine is freely poured 
for us, in solemn token 
of Christ our dying Lord. 



We eat and drink, receiving 
from Christ the grace we need, 
and in our hearts believing 
on him by faith we feed; 
with wonder and thanksgiving 
for love that knows no end, 
we find in Jesus living 
our ever-present friend. 

One bread is ours for sharing, 
one single fruitful vine, 
our fellowship declaring 
renewed in bread and wine: 
renewed, sustained and given 
by token, sign and word, 
the pledge and seal of heaven, 
the love of Christ our Lord. 

Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father, 
 there is no shadow of turning with thee; 
thou changest not, thy compassions they fail not; 
 as thou has been thou forever wilt be. 

Refrain: Great is thy faithfulness! 
       Great is thy faithfulness! 
              Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
       all I have needed thy hand hath provided-- 
              great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
       Refrain 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 
       Refrain 


