CELEBRATING TIME

Christ, Whose Glory Fills the Skies 662
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1 Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies; Christ, the true, the on -ly light;
2 Dark and cheer-less is the morn un - ac- com-pa-nied by thee;
3 Vis - it then this soul of mine; pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
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Sun of Righ-teous-ness, a-rise; tri-umph o’er the shades of night;

joy -less is  the day’s re-turn till thy mer-cy’s beams I see;
fill me, ra - dian - cy di-vine; scat-ter all my un - be - lief;
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Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear.
till  they in-ward light im - part, cheer my eyes and warm my heart.
more and more thy - self dis - play, shin-ing to the per-fect day.
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This well-crafted morning hymn opens by celebrating daylight as an image of Christ, the true Light, then
ponders life without light, and culminates in a prayer for inward light. The tune’s name honors its German
roots: Ratisbon is the former English name for Regensburg.

TEXT: Charles Wesley, 1740 RATISBON
MUSIC: German folk melody; adapt. Johann Werner, 1815; harm. William Henry Havergal, 1847 7.7.7.7.7.7
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Spirit of God, Descend upon My Heart 633
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1 Spir - it of God, de - scend up - on my heart
21 ask no dream, no proph-et  ec - sta - sies,
3 Hast thou not  bid us love thee, God and King;
4 Teach me to  feel that thou art al - ways nigh.
5 Teach me to love  thee as thine an - gels love,
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wean it from earth; through all its  puls - es move;
no sud-den rend - ing of the wveil of clay,
all, all thine own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind?
Teach  me the  strug - gles of the soul to bear,
one ho - 1y pas - sion fill - ing all my frame;
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stoop to my weak - ness, might -y as thou  art,
no an - gel vis - i - tant, no o - pening skies;
I see thy cross; there teach my heart to cling.
to check the ris - ing doubt, the 7reb - el sigh.
the bap - tism  of the  heaven-de - scend - ed  Dove,
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and make me love thee as I  ought to love.
but take the dim-ness of my soul a - way.
@) let me seek thee, and O let me find!
Teach me the pa-tience of wun - an - swered prayer
my heart an al - tar, and thy love the flame.
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This reflection on Galatians 5:25 was written by a literary Anglican clergyman whose preaching drew people
of many social classes to one of the formerly poorer London churches. The tune was created for “Abide with

Me” (no. 836) but more often appears with the present text.

TEXT: George Croly, 1867
MUSIC: Frederick Cook Atkinson, 1870
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