
   Breathe on me, Breath of God 

1   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. 

   2   Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
   until my heart is pure ;  
  until with thee I will one will, 
   to do and to endure. 

   3   Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
   till I am wholly thine ;  
  until this earthly part of me 
   glows with thy fire divine. 

   4   Breathe on me, Breath of God :  
   so shall I never die, 
  but live with thee the perfect life 
   of thine eternity. 

 

 

   Forgive us 

1  Forgive us when our deeds ignore 
   your righteous rule of all the earth, 
  when our decisions harm the poor, 
   denying their eternal worth. 

   2  Forgive us when we turn aside 
   from what is honest, true and fair, 
  when dreams of pleasure, wealth and pride 
   supplant your clear commands to care. 

   3  Forgive us, Lord, our endless greed 
   for what was never truly ours, 
  when, driven more by want than need, 
   we harness this world’s brutal powers. 

 

 

   4  Forgive us that we change the rules 
   by which the game of life is played, 
  and never learn to wield the tools 
   which could see joy and hope remade. 

   5  Forgive us, God! Our lives betray 
   our shallow, vague response to grace; 
  so help us walk your holy way, 
   to make your world a better place. 

 

 

There is a longing in our hearts  

 

  There is a longing in our hearts, O Lord, 
   for you to reveal yourself to us. 
   There is a longing in our hearts for love 
   we only find in you, our God. 

   1  For justice, for freedom, 
  for mercy: hear our prayer. 
   In sorrow, in grief: 
  be near, hear our prayer, O God. 

   2  For wisdom, for courage, 
  for comfort: hear our prayer. 
   In weakness, in fear: 
  be near, hear our prayer, O God. 

   3  For healing, for wholeness, 
  for new life: hear our prayer. 
   In sickness, in death: 
  be near, hear our prayer, O God. 

   4  Lord save us, take pity, 
  light in our darkness. 
   We call you, we wait: 
  be near, hear our prayer, O God. 

 

 



At the name of Jesus 

 

   1  At the name of Jesus 
   every knee shall bow, 
  every tongue confess him 
   King of glory now: 
  ’tis the Father's pleasure 
   we should call him Lord, 
  who from the beginning 
   was the mighty Word. 

 

* 2  At his voice creation 
   sprang at once to sight, 
  all the angel faces, 
   all the hosts of light, 
  thrones and dominations, 
   stars upon their way, 
  all the heavenly orders, 
   in their great array. 

 

   3  Humbled for a season, 
   to receive a name 
  from the lips of sinners 
   unto whom he came, 
  faithfully he bore it 
   spotless to the last, 
  brought it back victorious, 
   when from death he passed: 

 

* 4  Bore it up triumphant 
   with its human light, 
  through all ranks of creatures, 
   to the central height, 
  to the throne of Godhead, 
   to the Father's breast; 
  filled it with the glory, 
   of that perfect rest. 

   5  Name him, Christians, name him, 
   with love strong as death, 
  but with awe and wonder 
   and with bated breath: 
  he is God the Saviour, 
   he is Christ the Lord, 
  ever to be worshipped, 
   trusted, and adored. 

 

* 6  In your hearts enthrone him; 
   there let him subdue 
  all that is not holy, 
   all that is not true: 
  crown him as your Captain 
   in temptation's hour; 
  let his will enfold you 
   in its light and power. 

 

   7  Surely, this Lord Jesus 
   shall return again, 
  with his Father's glory, 
   with his angel train; 
  for all wreaths of empire 
   meet upon his brow, 
  and our hearts confess him 
   King of glory now. 

 

 

 

 


