Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart
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1 Spir - it of God, de - scend up - on my heart;
2 1 ask  no dream, no proph - et ec - sta - sies,
3 Have you not bid me love you, God and King;
4 Teach me to love you as your an - gels love,
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wean it from earth, through all its puls - es move;
no sud - den rtend - ing of the wveil of clay,
all, all your own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind?
one ho - ly pas - sion fill - ing all my  frame:
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stoop to my  weak - ness, strength to me  im - part,
no an - gel vis - i - tant, no  op - 'ning  skies;
1 see your cross; there teach my heart to cling.
the bap - tism of the heav’n - de - scend - ed dove,
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and make me love you as I ought to love.
but take the dim - ness of my soul a - way.
Oh, let me seek you and, oh, let me find!
my heart an al - tar, and your Ilove the flame.
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Text: George Croly, 1780-1860

Music: MORECAMBE, Frederick C. Atkinson, 1841-1897




Who Is My Neighbor?
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1."Who is my neigh- bor?" A law - yer asked Je - sus, fo test
2. First down the road came a priest who just chose to ig - nore
3. Tend - ing the wounds of the man, the Sa - mar - i - tan la -
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him So Je - sus told him a sto - ry to an - swer his
him. Next came a Le - vite who would-n't do an - y - thing
bored He was the one  with com - pas - sion, the one in God's
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ques - tion: Lone-ly the way... Lone-ly the trav'l-ler one
for him. Then one de - spised, Ha-ted in ev' - ry-one's
fa - Vor. Not by a creed But by re - spond-ing t
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day Rob -bers at - tacked him and leN/ him.
eyes, Knelt down to heal and re - store him.
need, He proved to be the good neigh - - bor.
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WORDS: Carolyn Winfrey Gillette, 2007 (Luke 10:25-37) LOBE DEN HERREN

MUSIC: Erneuerten Gesangbuch, 1665; harm. by William Sterndale Bennett, 1864
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