
 

Come down, O Love divine 
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, 
and edited together 

1 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. 

2 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. 

3 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. 

4 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. 

Discendi, amor santo Bianco da Siena (died 1434) translated Richard Frederick Littledale 
(1833-1890) 
 



 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord – arr. Richard Shephard 
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, 
and edited together. 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here; 
come bow before Him now with reverence and fear. 
in Him no sin is found, we stand on holy ground; 
be still, for the presence of the Lord, the Holy One is here. 
  
Be still, for the glory of the Lord is shining all around; 
He burns with holy fire, with splendour He is crowned. 
How awesome is the sight, our radiant King of light! 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord is shining all around. 
  
Be still, for the power of the Lord is moving in this place; 
He comes to cleanse and heal, to minister His grace. 
No work too hard for Him, in faith receive from Him; 
be still, for the power of the Lord is moving in this place.  

David J Evans (born 1957) 
© 1986 Thankyou Music/Adm. by worshiptogether.com songs excl UK & Europe, adm. by 
kingswaysongs.com. www.kingswaysongs.com.  



 

A mighty wind invades the world 
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, 
and edited together. 

1 A mighty wind invades the world, 
 so strong and free on beating wing: 
 it is the Spirit of the Lord  
 from whom all truth and freedom spring. 
 
2 The Spirit is a fountain clear 
 for ever leaping to the sky, 
 whose waters give unending life, 
 whose timeless source is never dry. 
 
3 The Spirit comes in tongues of flame, 
 with love and wisdom burning bright: 
 the wind, the fountain and the fire 
 combine in this great feast of light. 
 
4 O tranquil Spirit, bring us peace, 
 with God the Father and the Son. 
 we praise you, blessèd Trinity, 
 unchanging, and for ever One. 

Stanbrook Abbey 
© 1974 Stanbrook Abbey 



 

Holy Spirit, living breath of God 
recorded remotely by the Gabriella Noble and Gavin Roberts in their homes, and 
edited together. 

Holy Spirit, living breath of God, 
breathe new life into my willing soul. 
Bring the presence of the risen Lord 
to renew my heart and make me whole. 
Cause your word to come alive in me; 
give me faith for what I cannot see, 
give me passion for your purity; 
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me. 

Holy Spirit, come abide within, 
may your joy be seen in all I do. 
Love enough to cover every sin 
in each thought and deed and attitude: 
kindness to the greatest and the least, 
gentleness that sows the path of peace. 
turn my strivings into works of grace; 
Breath of God, show Christ in all I do. 

Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth, 
giving life to all that God has made, 
show your power once again on earth, 
Cause your church to hunger for your ways. 
May the fragrance of our prayers arise; 
lead us on the road of sacrifice, 
that in unity the face of Christ 
may be clear for all the world to see. 

Keith Getty (born 1974) and Stuart Townend (born 1963) 
© Thankyou Music/Adm. By Kingswaysongs, a division of David C Cook 



Spirit of the Lord, come down – John Harper 
recorded remotely by the Choral Scholars of St Martin-in-the-Fields in their homes, 
and edited together. 

Spirit of the Lord, come down,  
spreading your protecting wing  
over all that you have made,  
over every living thing.  

Come in storm-wind, cleansing fire,  
sweeping through a world unclean, 
Come in every gentle breeze:  
Breath of God, unheard, unseen.  

Holy Spirit, blessed Light, 
guide and strengthen mind and will;  
comfort every grieving heart,  
and our inmost being fill.  

Through the Father and the Son, 
by whose blood life was brought 
fill our empty hands with gifts: 
come with grace unearned, unsought. 

© 1974 Stanbrook Abbey, Callow End, Worcester WR2 4TD 



Veni Sancte Spiritus 
recorded remotely by the Gabriella Noble and Gavin Roberts in their homes, and 
edited together. 

Veni, veni, 
veni, veni, 
veni Sancte Spiritus. Veni, veni, 
veni, veni, 
Sancte Spiritus. 
(Come, Holy Spirit.) 

Music: Peter Nardone (b.1965)


