
 
Come Holy Spirit, come!              

The Sequence for Pentecost 

An Ancient Hymn to the Holy Spirit 

 

Come, Holy Spirit, come. 

And from your celestial home 

Shed a ray of light divine. 

Come, Refuge of the poor. 

Come, source of all our store. 

Come, within our bosoms shine. 

You, of comforters the best; 

You, the soul’s most welcome guest; 

Sweet refreshment here below; 

In our labor, rest most sweet; 

Grateful coolness in the heat; 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

O most blessed Light divine, 

Shine within these hearts of yours, 

And our inmost being fill. 

Where you are not, we have naught, 

Nothing good in deed or thought, 

Nothing free from taint of ill. 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew; 

On our dryness pour your dew; 

Wash the stains of guilt away: 

Bend the stubborn heart and will; 

Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 

And confess you, evermore 

In your sevenfold gift descend; 

Give them virtue’s sure reward; 

Give them your salvation, Lord;  

Give them joys that never end.  

Amen. Alleluia. 

 

 

LECTIO DIVINA 

 

This says the Lord, who created you, Jacob, who formed you, Israel: “Fear not, for I have 

redeemed you, I have called you by name, you are mine...for you are precious before me, of 

great price, and I love you” (Isaiah 43:1,4). 



 

 

Hear, O daughter, look: incline your ear, 

forget your people and your father's house; 

the king is enraptured by your beauty: 

Prostrate yourself before him, for he is your Lord (Psalm 45 (44), 11-12). 

 

Hear me, O Lord 

I call upon thee; 

have mercy, answer me. 

I hear in my heart: 

“Seek my face.” 

I will seek your face, O Lord. 

Do not hide your face from me (Psalm 27 (26), 11-12). 

 

CLOSING PRAYER 

 

 

Father, I abandon myself into your hands; 
do with me what you will. 

Whatever you may do, 
I thank you. 

I am ready for all, I accept all. 
Let only your will be done in me, 

and in all your creatures. 
I wish no more than this, O Lord. 

Into your hands I commend my soul; 
I offer it to you 

with all the love of my heart, 
for I love you, Lord, 

and so need to give myself, 
to surrender myself into your hands, 

without reserve, 
and with boundless confidence, 

for you are my Father. 
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