
Hymns for 23 May 2021 
Pentecost 
 
O thou who camest from above 
The pure celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart! 
 
There let it for thy glory burn 
With inextinguishable blaze, 
And trembling to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent praise. 
 
Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 
To work, and speak, and think for thee; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up thy gift in me— 
 
Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 
 
 
Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
 
 
Come down, O Love divine, 
Seek thou this soul of mine, 
And visit it with thine own ardour glowing; 
O comforter, draw near, 
Within my heart appear, 
And kindle it, thy holy flame bestowing. 
 
O let it freely burn, 
Till earthly passions turn 
To dust and ashes, in its heat consuming; 
And let thy glorious light 
Shine ever on my sight, 
And clothe me round, the while my path illuming. 
 
Let holy charity 
Mine outward vesture be, 
And lowliness become mine inner clothing; 
True lowliness of heart, 
Which takes the humbler part, 
And o'er its own shortcomings weeps with 
loathing. 
 

 
 
 
And so the yearning strong, 
With which the soul will long, 
Shall far outpass the power of human telling; 
For none can guess its grace, 
Till he become the place 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling. 
 
Bianco da Siena (died 1434) translated Richard 
Frederick Littledale (1833-1890) 
 
 
 
 
You are the centre, you are my life, 
you are the centre, O Lord, of my life. 
Come, Lord, and heal me, Lord of my life, 
come, Lord, and teach me, Lord of my life. 
You are the centre, Lord, of my life. 
Give me your Spirit and teach me your ways, 
give me your peace, Lord, and set me free. 
You are the centre, Lord, of my life. 
You are the centre, you are my life, 
you are the centre, O Lord, of my life. 
Come, Lord, and heal me, Lord of my life, 
come, Lord, and teach me, Lord of my life. 
You are the centre, Lord, of my life. 
Give me your Spirit and teach me your ways, 
give me your peace, Lord, and set me free. 
You are the centre, you are my life, 
you are the centre, O Lord, of my life. 
 
Margaret Rizza (born 1929) 
 


