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SPIRIT OF GOD, DESCEND UPON MY HEART 
1 Spirit of God, descend upon my heart. 
Wean it from earth, through all its pulses move. 
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as thou art, 
and make me love thee as I ought to love. 
 
2 I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies, 
no sudden rending of the veil of clay, 
no angel visitant, no op’ning skies, 
but take the dimness of my soul away. 
 
5 Teach me to love thee as thine angels love, 
one holy passion filling all my frame; 
the baptism of the heav’n-descended dove, 
my heart an altar, and thy love the flame. 
 
Words by George Croly, 1854 
Music by Frederick Atkinson, 1870 

 
O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING 
1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of God's grace! 
 
2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
’Tis life, and health, and peace. 
 
3 Christ breaks the power of reigning sin, 
And sets the prisoner free; 
Christ's blood can make the sinful clean, 
Christ's blood availed for me. 
 
4 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honors of Thy name. 
 
Words by Charles Wesley, 1739 
Music by C.G. Glaser, 1828; adapt. Lowell Mason 

 
 

 
 
 
 
LOVE DIVINE, ALL LOVES EXCELLING 
1 Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down, 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown! 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 
 
2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find that second rest; 
Take away the love of sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 
 
4 Finish, then, Thy new creation; 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in Thee; 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
 
Words by Charles Wesley, 1747 
Music by John Zundel, 1870 
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