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| Our biest Redeemer., ere he breathed 4 And évery virlue we possess,
his tender last Garewell, and every conguest wor,
a guide, a Comforer, bequeathed and every thought of holiness,
with us to dwell, are his alone,
2 He came sweet influence to impar, 5 Spirit of perity 2nd grace,
a gracious willing guest, our weakness, pilying, see:
while he can find one humble heart 3 make our hearts thy dwelling-place,
wherem to rest, and warthier thee.

3 And his that gentle voice we hear,
s0f as the breath of even,
that cheeks each Fault, that calms each fear,
and speaks of heaven,

Wiz Harrigt Auber (1773-1862)
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OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
his tender last farewell,
a guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
with us o dwell.

2  He came sweet influence to impart,
a gracious willing guest,
while he can find one humble heart
wherein to rest.

3 And his that gentle voice we hear,
soft as the breath of even,
thar checks each fault, that calms each fear,
and speaks of heaven.

4  And every virtue we possess,
and every congquest won,
and every thought of holiness,
are his alone.
5 Spirit of purity and grace,
our weakness, pitying, sce:
O make our hearts thy dwelling-place,
and worthier thee.
HARRIET AUBER 17731862
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1. Our

2. He came in tongues of living flame,
to teach, convince, subdue;
all-pow ' rful as the wind he came,
as viewless 1o, P
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3. He came sweet influcnce (o impart, [

a gracious, willing guest,

whitle be con find one humble hean e

wherein to rest. g ;
4. And his that gentle voice we hear, ,—'

ot as the breath of ev'n, g

that checks each fault, that calms cach fear, Tt

and speaks of heav'n, e

5. And ev'ry vinue we possess,
amd ev'ry vict'ry won,
and ev'ry thought of holiness,
are his alone.

6, Spirit of purity and grace,
our weakness, pitying, see:
O mzke our heans thy dwelling-place,
and worthier thee.
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1 Qur blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 3 He came in tongues of ving ffame,
His wender last farewell, o teach, convince, subdue;
a guide, o Comforter bequeathed, all-powerful as the wand He came,
with us to dwell. a8 wiawless ton
2 He came in semblance of a dove, 4 He comes sweet influence (o impart,
with sheltering winps ouspread, a gracious, willing guest,
the holy balm of peace and love where He can find one humble heart
on carth 1o shed. wieremn 1o rest.
5 And His thar gentle voice we hear,

soft a5 the breath of even,
thar checks esch fault, that calms each fear,
and speaks of heaven,

6 And every viroue we possess, 7 Spirit of punity and grace,
and every victory won, our weakness, pitying, s
and every thought of holiness, O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,

are His alone, and worthier Thee,



Our blest Redeemer ere He breathed
Ful ness of the Spirit — As the Comforter

(Guitar)
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2. He came sweet nflience to mpart,
A gracbus, whg guest,
Whe He can fhd one humbk heart
Whereh to rest.

3. And Hs that gentk vote we hear,
Soft as the breath of even,
That checks each faut, that cams each fear
Wth peace of heavh.

4. And every vitue we possess,
And every vttory won,
And every thought of hohess,
Are Hs abne.

5. Lord, n Thy purty and grace,
Our weakness ptyhg see;
Oh, make our heart Thy dwehg phce,
And worther Thee.

waw. hym nal . net



Our blest Redeemer ere He breathed
Ful ness of the Spirit — As the Comforter
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we| A guie, a com -fort - er, be queathed Wth us to dwel

2. He came sweet nhflience to mpart,
A gracbus, whg guest,
Whe He can fhd one humbk heart
Whereh to rest.

3. And Hs that gentk vote we hear,
Soft as the breath of even,
That checks each faut, that cams each fear
Wth peace of heavh.

4. And every vitue we possess,
And every vtctory won,
And every thought of hohess,
Are Hs abne.

5. Lord, n Thy purty and grace,
Our weakness ptyhg see;
Oh, make our heart Thy dwehg phce,
And worther Thee.

waw. hym nal . net
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Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
his tender last farewell,

a Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
with us to dwell.

He came in semblance of a dove
with sheltering wings outspread,
the holy balm of peace and love
on earth to shed.

He came in tongues of living flame
to teach, convince, subdue,

all powerful as the wind he came
as viewless too.

He came sweet influence to impart,
a gracious, willing Guest,

while he can find one humble heart
wherein to rest.

And his that gentle voice we hear,

soft as the breath of even,

that checks each fault, that calms each fear,
and speaks of heaven.

And every virtue we possess,
and every conquest won,

and every thought of holiness,
are his alone.

Spirit of purity and grace,

our weakness, pitying, see:

O make our hearts thy dwelling place
and worthier thee.

Words: Henriette Auber, 1829
Music: St. Cuthbert, Wicklow, Shrewsbury
Meter: 86 84



