276 Come Down, O Love Divine General 135% Blest Joys for Mighty Wonders Wrought  Penrecost
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1. Come down, O Love di - vine, seek thou this soul of mine, and 1. Blest Joys ,f(.)r m%ght i L0 ders wrought the year's 1€ -
2. O let it free-1ly burn, 'till earth-ly pas - sions turn to 2. The qui - v'ring fire their heads be - dewed in  clo - ven
5oL hoob chu -l - mine ouwand Ve bo ey Ll WL e
4. And so the yearn-ing strong, with which the soul will long, shall s And Ao O bo =05 God this day’ te ogard, TS
6. Thou once in ev -ery ho - ly breast didst bid in -
=R 1 — 7. To God the Fa - ther, God the Son, and God the
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vis - it it with thine own ar-dor glow - ing; O Com - for - - ) ] } — — . o |
dust and ash-es in its heat con - sum - ing; and let thy
low - li - ness be-comemine in -ner  cloth - ing; true low - li -
far out-pass the power of hu-man  tell - ing; for none can volv - ing orb  hath brought,what time the Ho - ly Ghost in

tongues si - mil - 1 - tude, that el - o - quent their words might
peo - ple stood a - mazed; and whom the Com - fort-er di-
tide  had worn a - way, the num - ber told which once set
as we hum - bly pray, and send us from thy heav -n'ly

dwell - ing grace to rest: this day our sins, Wwe pray, Tre-
Spir - it, praise be done; and Christ the Lord wu-pon us

ter, draw near, with - in my heart ap - pear, and

glo - rious light shine ev -er on my sight, and

ness of heart, which takes the hum - bler part, and " —

guess its grace, ‘'till he be - come the place  where - 0 | =~ E— ‘ I~ | ‘ ‘
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flame up - on the Lord's dis - ci - ples came.
be, and fer - vent all their char - 1 - ty.
vine in - spired, they mocked as full of  wine.
0 ﬂu } l ! : | ‘ ‘ — ‘ o 0 free the cap - tive at the ju - bi - lee.
‘ 1 ‘ | I — T —— seat the  bless - ings  of the Pa - ra - clete.
Py lease, and n our  time, O Lord, give peace.
r L‘ r f pour the  Spir - it's gift for ev - er - more. A -men.
kin - dle it, thy o-ly flame be - stow - ing. .
clothe me round, the while my path i - lum - ing. ; | J J ‘ (;J . A ‘ A‘I
o'er its own short - com-ings weeps with  loath - ing. 4 » e o
in the Ho - ly Spi - rit makes his dwell - ing.  A-men. '”‘ ‘ H - " f 1 ‘0 T |U*'

Text: Beata nobis gaudia, attr. St. Hilary of Poitiers (circa 315-367)
tr. John Mason Neale (1818-1866), alt.
Tune: Wareham, William Knapp, 1738, LM
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1.Come, thou Ho-ly Par - a - clete, and from thy ce-les - tial seat 5 Fill thy faith-ful, who con-fide in thy power to guard and guide,
Fa - ther of the poor, draw near; giv-er of all gifts, be near: Here thy grace and vir - tue send; grant sal - va - tion in the end,

send thy light and bril - lian-cy. 2.Come, of com-fort-ers the best, with thy sev'n-fold mys - ter - y.
come, the soul's true ra - dian-cy. Thou in la - bor rest most sweet, and in heavn fe - li - ci - ty. A -  men. Al-le-lu - ia.
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Text: Veni, Sancte Spiritus (The "Golden Sequence")

D . o’ Sequence Hymn for Pentecost
of the soul the sweet-est guest, come in toil re-fresh - ing-ly. attr. Innocent Il (circa 1160-1216), tr. John Mason Neale (1818-1866)
thou art sha - dow from the heat, com-fort in ad - ver _ si - ty. Tune: Veni, Sancte Spiritus, plainsong Mode 1, 77.77.77

D]
3

.0 thou light most pure and blest, shine with-in the in - most breast
Where thou art not, man hath nought; ev - 'ry ho-ly deed and thought

of thy faith-ful com - pa-ny. 4.What is soil - ed, make thou pure;
comes from thy di-vi - mni-ty. Whatis ri - gid, gent - ly bend;

what is wound - ed, work its cure; what is parch - ed, fruc - ti - fy.
what is  fro - zen, warm-ly tend; strength-en what goes err - ing - ly.



