Like the Murmur of the Dove’s Song

Carl P. Daw, Jr., 1982

PENTECOST

270

Isa. 38:14; Rom. 8:26; 12:4-5; John 15:1-5
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1 Like the mur - mur  of the dove’ssong, like the chal-lenge of her
2 To the mem - bers of Christ'sbod - y, to the branch-es of the
3 Withthe heal - ing of di - vi - sion, withthe cease-less voice of
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flight, like the vig - or of the wind’s rush, like the
Vine, to the church in faith as - sem - bled, to our
prayer, with the power to love and  wit - ness, with the
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new flame’s ea - ger might:
midst as  gift and sign: Come, Ho - ly Spir - it come.
peace be - yond com - pare:
Carl P. Daw, Jr., wrote this text for The Hymnal 1982 Tune: BRIDEGROOM 8.7.8.7.6.

(Episcopal), and expressly for the tune Bridegroom. Born and
educated in England, composer Peter Cutts has served as music
director for churches in Massachusetts and on the faculty of
Andover Newton Theological School.

Words Copyright © 1982 by The Hymn Society
Music Copyright © 1989 by Hope Publishing Company

Peter Cutts, 1969

Used under OneLicense #A-718199.



"May the Love of God Fill You"

Tom Hunter
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May the love of God fill you from your  headdown to your toes. May it
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wig - gle through your fin - gers and dance up - on your nose. May the
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peo - ple all a - round you help you live se lov - ing grows. May the
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love of God fill you up un - til it ov — er flows.
Used with permission.
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Hal-le, hal-le, hal - le - lu - ja. Hal-le hal-le,hal -le - Tu - ja
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Hal-le, hal-le, hal - le - lu - ja. Hal-le - lu-ja, hal-le-lu - ja.

Tune: Arr. by John L. Bell; © 1990, Iona Community, GIA Publications, Inc.
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Breathe on Me, Breath of God 292

Edwin Hatch, 1886; alt.
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1 Breathe on me, Breath of God, fill me with life a - new
2 Breatheon me, Breath of  God, un - til my heart is pure,
3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, stir in me  one de - sire:
4 Breathe on me, Breath of God, so shall 1 nev - er die,
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That I may love the way you love and do what you would do.
Un-til with you I will one will, to do and to en - dure.
Thatev-ery earth - ly part of me may glow with ho - ly fire.
Butlive with you the per-fect life of your e - ter - ni - ty.

- 2 3 - o ) J'\ o P @ .

. - [ [ | r [ 4 ]b, =
e ’ = | i
Between parish assignments in London, Edwin Hatch taught Tune: TRENTHAM S.M.

classics at Trinity College, Quebec, and lectured at Oxford. This Robert Jackson, 1894
hymn appeared in a leaflet, “Between Doubt and Prayer”

(1878). Other hymns were published posthumously in Towards
Fields of Light, London (1890).
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286 Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness

Unison, brightly James K. Manley, 1978; alt.
Refrain
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Spir - it, spir-it of gen - tle-ness, blow through the
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wil - der-ness, call - ing and free,
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Spir - it, spir - it of  rest - less-ness, stir me from
A L Last time, end
[NV . Y T 1 I I I I I i}
Hes—t— I i f = ——
%_n—d: T T | - I — e =t
D) e i' 'rd'_r_ _r_ . # = F: Fr: ;P
plac - id-ness, wind, wind on the  sea.
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I You moved on the wa - ters, you called to the
2 You sweptthroughthe  des - ert, you  stung with the
3 You sang in a sta - ble, you cried from a
4 You call from to - mor - TOW, you break an - cient
04 .
[ IV 1Y [ ] I T 1 I ]
ot = k—1— e e — ——
ST Frs st ¥ Z +>
deep, then you coaxed up the moun - tains  from the
sand, and you goad -ed your peo - ple with a
hill, then you whis-pered in si - lence  when the
schemes, from the bond-age of sor - row the
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val - leys of sleep; And o -ver the e - ons  you
law and a  land; When they were con-found - ed by their
whole world was  still; And down in the cit - y you
cap - tives dream dreams; Our wom-en see vi -  sions, our
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called to each thing, “A - wake from your slum -
i - dols and lies, then you spoke through your proph -
called once a - gain, when you blew through your peo -
men clear their  eyes. With bold new de - ci -
to Refrain
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bers and rise on your wings.”
ets to o -pen their eyes.
ple on the rush of the wind.
sions your  peo-ple a - rise.
This popular hymn by songwriter James K. Manley grew out Tune: SPIRIT Irr.
of a sabbatical leave at the School of Theology at Claremont, James K. Manley, 1978
California. It was first sung at Waiokeola Congregational Arr. The New Century Hymnal, 1993
Chureh in Hannlulu aftor whicl Manlow addad thae fauvth
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