
Holy Spirit (Torwalt) 
 

Verse 1 

There's nothing worth more that will ever come 

close. 

Nothing can compare, You're our living hope. 

Your Presence. 
 

Verse 2 

I've tasted and seen of the sweetest of loves, 

Where my heart becomes free and my shame is 

undone, 

In Your Presence, Lord. 
 

Chorus 

Holy Spirit, You are welcome here, 

Come flood this place and fill the atmosphere, 

Your glory, God, is what our hearts long for, 

To be overcome by Your Presence, Lord. 
 

(Repeat) 

 

 

 

 

 

Breathe on Me, Breath of God #283 
 

Verse 1 

Breathe on me, breath of God, 

Fill me with life anew, 

That I may love whate’er you love, 

And do what you would do. 
 

Verse 2 

Breathe on me, breath of God, 

Until my heart is pure, 

Until with you I will one will, 

To do and to endure. 
 

Verse 3 

Breathe on me, breath of God, 

So that your will is mine, 

Until this earthly part of me 

Glows with your fire divine. 
 

Verse 4 

Breathe on me, breath of God, 

So shall I never die, 

But live with you the perfect life 

Of your eternity.   A-men. 

Holy God, We Praise Thy Name #19 
 

Descant  

Holy Father, holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, three we name thee, 

though in essence only one; 

undivided God we claim thee, 

and adoring, bend the knee, 

while we own the mystery. Amen. 
 

Verse 1 

Holy God, we praise thy name; 

Lord of all, we bow before thee.  

All on earth thy scepter claim, 

all in heav’n above adore thee. 

Infinite thy vast domain, 

everlasting is thy reign. 
 

Verse 2 

Hark! The glad celestial hymn 

angel choirs above are raising; 

cherubim and seraphim, 

in unceasing chorus praising, 

fill the heav’ns with sweet accord: 

“Holy, holy, holy Lord!” 
 

Verse 3 

Lo, the apostolic train 

Joins thy sacred name to hallow; 

prophet swell the glad refrain, 

and the blessed martyrs follow; 

and from morn to set of sun, 

through the church the song goes on. 
 

Verse 4 

Holy Father, holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, three we name thee, 

though in essence only one; 

undivided God we claim thee, 

and adoring, bend the knee, 

while we own the mystery. Amen. 
 


