
 

 

 

 

 

 





The sinless one to Jordan came 
To share our fallen nature's blame; 
God's righteousness he thus fulfilled 
And chose the path his Father willed. 
 

Uprising from the waters there, 
The voice from heaven did witness bear 
That he, the Son of God, had come 
To lead his scattered people home. 
 

Above him see the heavenly Dove, 
The sign of God the Father's love, 
Now by the Holy Spirit shed 
Upon the Son's anointed head. 
 
 

Dear Lord, let those baptized from sin 
Go forth with you, a world to win, 
And send the Holy Spirit's power 
To shield them in temptation's hour. 
 

On you shall all your people feed 
And know you are the Bread indeed, 
Who gives eternal life to those 
That with you died, and with you rose. 



 

   



 

When Jesus came to Jordan to be baptized by John, 
he did not come for pardon, but as his Father's Son. 
He came to share repentance with all who mourn their sins, 
to speak the vital sentence with which good news begins. 
 

He came to share temptation, our utmost woe and loss, 
for us and our salvation to die upon the cross.  
So when the Dove descended on him the Son of Man, 
the hidden years had ended, the age of grace began. 
 

Come, Holy Spirit aid us to keep the vows we make, 
this very day invade us and every bondage break. 
Come give our lives direction, the gift we covet most; 
to share the resurrection that leads to Pentecost. 









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 we become the place 
Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling.



 







Love Divine, all loves excelling, joy of heaven, to earth come down, 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, all thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, pure unbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, enter every trembling heart. 

Come, almighty to deliver, let us all thy life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, serve thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing, glory in thy perfect love. 

Finish, then thy new creation, pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvation, perfectly restored in thee, 
Changed from glory into glory, till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, lost in wonder, love, and praise! 



 






