
WELCOME TO WORSHIP! 

 

 

 

CREATOR SPIRIT, BY WHOSE AID 

 

1 Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

the world’s foundations first were laid, 

come, visit every pious mind; 

come, pour thy joys on humankind; 

from sin and sorrow set us free 

and make thy temples worthy thee. 

 

2 O source of uncreated light, 

the Father’s promised Paraclete, 

thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 

our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 

come, and thy sacred unction bring 

to sanctify us while we sing. 

 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 

rich in thy sevenfold energy; 

make us eternal truths receive 

and practice all that we believe; 

give us thyself that we may see 

the Father and the Son by thee. 

 

Words: Latin hymn, Veni Creator Spiritus, 9th c.; 

para. John Dryden, 1693, P.D. 

 

HOLY SPIRIT, LIVING BREATH OF GOD 

 

1 Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, 

breathe new life into my willing soul. 

Bring the presence of the risen Lord 

to renew my heart and make me whole. 

Cause your Word to come alive in me; 

give me faith for what I cannot see; 

give me passion for your purity; 

Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me. 

 

2 Holy Spirit, come abide within, 

may your joy be seen in all I do. 

Love enough to cover every sin, 

in each thought and deed and attitude. 

Kindness to the greatest and the least, 

gentleness that sows the path of peace. 

Turn my striving into works of grace; 

Breath of God, show Christ in all I do. 

 

3 Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth, 

giving life to all that God has made, 

show your power once again on earth, 

cause your church to hunger for your ways. 

Let the fragrance of our prayers arise; 

lead us on the road of sacrifice, 

that in unity the face of Christ 

may be clear for all the world to see. 
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THE GOD WE LOVE 

 

Verse 1 

We believe in one God the Father 

The Almighty the Maker of all 

The One who rules the seen and unseen 

We believe and we adore 

Jesus Christ one Lord of creation 

From the Father begotten not made 

He is the Light from Light eternal 

And the God of every age 

 

Chorus 1 

All glory to the Father now 

All honour to the Son 

And praise the Spirit now and always 

This is the God we love 

 

Verse 2 

For this world and for our salvation 

He came down from the heavens above 

Born of a virgin and the Spirit 

Truly man and truly God 

He was crucified under Pilate 

Suffered death and was laid in the grave 

And in accordance with the scriptures 

On the third He rose again 

 

Bridge 

And He has made His ascent 

Into the heavens above 

Where He sits at the Father’s right hand now 

But He will come back again 

And He will judge in truth 

The Holy Spirit has come 

Voice of the prophets of God 

Sent to us he has given us new life 

Forgiven now and baptised 

One holy church we rise 

We rise 



Chorus 2 

All glory to the Father now 

All honour to the Son 

And praise the Spirit now and always 

This is the God we love 

This is the God we love 

 

Verse 3 

Now we wait to be resurrected 

And we look for the world without end 

This is our creed our faith our anthem 

This is the God we love 

This is the God we love 
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SPIRIT OF GOD WHO DWELLS WITHIN MY HEART 

 

1 Spirit of God, who dwells within my heart, 

wean it from sin, through all its pulses move. 

Stoop to my weakness, mighty as you are, 

and make me love you as I ought to love. 

 

3 Did you not bid us love you, God and King, 

love you with all our heart and strength and 

mind? 

I see the cross— there teach my heart to cling. 

O let me seek you, and O let me find! 

 

4 Teach me to feel that you are always nigh; 

teach me the struggles of the soul to bear, 

to check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh; 

teach me the patience of unceasing prayer. 

 

5 Teach me to love you as your angels love, 

one holy passion filling all my frame; 

the fullness of the heaven-descended Dove; 

my heart an altar, and your love the flame. 

 

Words: George Croly, 1867, alt., P.D. 


