
Come, Holy Ghost, the Maker, come; 
Take in the souls of thine thy place; 
Thou whom our hearts had being from, 
Oh, fill them with thy heav'nly grace. 
 
Thou art that Comfort from above, 
The Highest doth by gift impart; 
Thou spring of life, a fire of love, 
And the anointing Spirit art. 


