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                             Spirit, Spirit of Gentleness (Opening Hymn)  
 

Spirit, Spirit of gentleness, blow through the wilderness calling and free!  
Spirit, Spirit of restlessness, stir me from placidness, wind, wind on the sea!  
 

You moved on the waters, you called to the deep; then you coaxed up the mountains from the 
valleys of sleep; and over the aeons, you called to each thing: wake from your slumbers and rise on 
your wings.  
 

You swept through the desert, you stung with the sand, and you goaded your people with a law and 
a land; and when they were blinded with their idols and lies, then you spoke through your 
prophets to open their eyes.  
 

You sang in a stable, you cried from a hill; then you whispered in silence when the whole  
world was still; and down in the city, you called once again, when you blew through your people  
on the rush of the wind.  
 
You call from tomorrow, you break ancient schemes, from the bondage of sorrow,  
the captives dream dreams. Our women see visions, our men clear their eyes,  
with bold new decisions, your people arise.  
 
 

                  Fill Me Now (Preparation of the Altar) 
 

Hover over Holy Spirit, bathe my trembling heart and brow 
Fill me with your awesome presence, come oh come and fill me now. 
 

Fill me now, fill me now; Spirit come and fill me now (x2) 
 

In myself I’m full of weakness, can you use this life somehow.  
Cleanse and comfort, heal and teach me, come oh come and fill me now.  
 

Just one life I have for living, in your service send me out.  
Source of love, of faith and power, come oh come and fill me now.  
 

           Holy Spirit Come (Communion) 

Holy Spirit come. Holy Spirit come. Holy Spirit come. Holy 
Spirit come. Repeat 
 

Blow winds of change, breathe in our lives.  
Stir in our hearts, shine through our eyes! 
Come and pour out your gifts, work through our hands, 
and renew the face of this land.  
  

                       Lead Me Lord (Recessional) 
Blessed are the poor in spirit, longing for their Lord. For God’s 
coming kingdom shall be theirs.  
Blessed are the sorrowing for they shall be consoled, and the 
meek shall come to rule the world!  
 

Lead me Lord, lead me Lord, by the light of truth to seek 
and to find the narrow way.  
Be my way, be my truth, be my life my Lord and lead me 
Lord today!  
 

Blessed are the merciful for mercy shall be theirs, and the pure 
in heart shall see their God. Blest are they whose hunger only 
holiness can fill, for I say they shall be satisfied! 
 

Blest are they who through their lifetimes sow the seeds of 
peace, all will call them children of the Lord. Blest are you, 
though persecuted in your holy life, for in heaven great is your 
reward.  
 
 
 


