
Words of Hymns May 23rd 
 

Come Holy Ghost 
 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart 
 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 
 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 
 
Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but One, 
That through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song: 
 
Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen 
 

Enemy of Apathy - John L Bell & Graham Maule  
 
She sits like a bird, brooding on the waters,  
Hovering on the chaos of the world's first day;  
She sighs and she sings, mothering creation,  
Waiting to give birth to all the Word will say. 
 
She wings over earth, resting where she wishes,  
Lighting close at hand or soaring through the skies;  
She nests in the womb, welcoming each wonder,  
Nourishing potential hidden to our eyes. 
 
She dances in fire, startling her spectators,  
Waking tongues of ecstasy where dumbness 
reigned;  
She weans and inspires all whose hearts are open,  
Nor can she be captured, silenced or restrained. 
 
For she is the Spirit, one with God in essence,  
Gifted by the Saviour in eternal love;  
She is the key opening the scriptures,  
Enemy of apathy and heavenly dove. 
 
 
 

 
 
Breathe on me Breath of God 
 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what Thou dost love, 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 
 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 
Until my will is one with Thine 
To do and to endure. 
 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine, 
Until this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 
 
Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. 
 
O breath of life 
 
O Breath of life, come sweeping through us, 
Revive thy church with love and power. 
O Breath of life, come, cleanse, renew us, 
And fit thy church to meet this hour. 
 
O Wind of God, come bend us, break us, 
Till humbly we confess our need; 
Then in thy tenderness remake us, 
Revive, restore, for this we plead. 
 
O Breath of love, come breathe within us 
Renewing thought and will and heart; 
The will of Christ, afresh to win, 
Revive thy church  
In every part. 
 
Revive us, Lord! Is zeal abating 
While harvest fields are vast and ripe? 
Revive us, Lord, the world is waiting, 
Send out the church to spread the light. 
 


