
12 HYMN TO TUE HOLY GHOST.

'JJiuu art a Glory and a God, O Love 
Down U/1C ° •the God-Breath f«om above
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j 1-e whence I pray Thee, Love, that flowing out

A 80ni of Tlake tiie PU,se8 of my Wood to be 
vv-u ^nVe’ n harmony to shout 
« ith all the throned angels hailing T1

G Thou, the Sweetness of all summer fit
0 Thon’ H16 M°ly of a" summer hours :

y-’œrraiisçsssr-And shr,nest ,n the twain of essence one, ’
1 "at so from heart to heart f

A love to image Thee, a unison 
r rom both proceeding, both

If Thou to me some faintness; of Thv mitrht 
Deposing, and some shadow of Thy" Hgjft 
. ouchsating, and some echo from above 

According, O Thou music-winged Dove 
Vet, condescending greatlier, Thou to me

nd soar direct to heaven from out the nest.
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deep to deep,rom

may throughly steep !
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