Komm, o komm, du Geist des Lebens

Descant Jennifer K. Canfield
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Crown, O__ God, thine own en - deav-or; cleave our dark-ness with thy sword;
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feed all thosewho do not know thee with the rich-ness of thy word; cleanse the bo - dy
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of this__  na - tion through the_  glo - ry of __ the Lord.

— . | i |
(> ek \ " ——— & \
A\\SP, ' \ \ 2,
\Q) I I

©2012



