119 Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart

vv. 1,4
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1. Spir - it of God, de scend up - on heart;
2.1 ask no dream, no proph - et ec - sta - sies,
3. Teach me to feel that thou art al - ways nigh;
4. Teach me to love thee as thine an - gels love.
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1. Draw it from earth; through all its puls - es move;
2. No sud - den rend - i of the wveil of clay,
3. Teach me the strug - of the soul to bear,
4. One ho - ly pas - fill - ing all my frame;
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1. Stoop to my weak - ness, might - y as thou art,
2. No an - gel vis - i tant, no o - p’ning skies;
3. To check the ris - ing doubt, the reb - el sigh;
4. The kin - dling of the heav’n - de - scend - ed dove,
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1. And make me love thee I ought to love.
2. But take the dim - ness my soul a way.
3. Teach me pa-tience of un - an - swered prayer.
4. My heart an al - tar, thy love the flame.
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Words: George Croly (1780-1860)
Music: Frederick C. Atkinson (1841-1897)



390 Praise to God
vv. 1-2
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4 Praise to the Lord! O et all that is in me a -
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1 Praise to the Lord, the Al - might -y, the King of cre -

2 Praise to the Lord; o - ver all things he glo - rious - ly
3 Praise to the Lord, who doth  pros - per thy way and de -

4 Praise Lord! O let all that is in me a -
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All that hath life and breath come now with
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O my soul, praise him, for he is thy
borne as on ea - gle-wings, safe -ly his

sure - ly  his good -ness and  mer - cy shall
All that hath  life and breath come now with
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prais-es be - fore him! Let the a - men sound_ from his
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health and sal - va - tion:  join the great throng, psal - ter -y,
saints he sus - tain - eth. Hast thou not seen how all thou
ev - er at - tend thee; pon - der a - new what the Al -

him! Let the a - men sound from his
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peo -ple a - gain; glad -ly for ev-er a - dore him.
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or - gan, and song, sound-ing in glad ad-o0 - ra - - tion.
need -est hath been grant-ed in what he or - dain - - eth?
might -y  can do, who with his love doth be - friend thee.
peo -ple a - gain; glad -ly for ev-er a - dore him.
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Words: Joachim Neander (1650-1680); tr. Hymnal 1940, alt.
Music: Lobe den Herren, melody from Erneuerten Gesangbuch, 1665;
harm. The Chorale Book for England, 1863; desc. Craig Sellar Lang (1891-1971) 14 14. 478



