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T. IveyD minor.  H.H. Hopson (1972), altered

&b C î â Ì Ì â. J Ï. j Ì Ï Ì Ï
1. Though I may speak with have the gift tobrav est fire, and all in spire,

Soprano

&b C î Ê â Ê Ï. Êj Ï. j Ï Ê â Ê
2. Though I may give all I pos sess, and striv ing so my love pro fess,

Alto

&b C î Ê Ï. Êj â. j Ìn Ï Ï
3. Come Spi rit, come, our spi rits long tohearts con trol, our be made whole,

Tenor

? b C î Ï. Ïj . j Ì ÌÏ
4. My heart grows warm with kin dles with aho ly fire, And pure de sire.

Bass

&b&b ú â Ï. j Ê Ï Ìn Ï Ì Ï Ì . ÏJ
have not love, my words are vain, as sound ing, sound ing brass and hope -less and gain.

Soprano

&b&b á Ï Ï. âj Ê Ï â Ê Ï Ê â Ê . Ïj
not by love be giv'n with in, the prof it there from soon turns strange -ly but thin.

Alto

&b&b Ï â. ÏJ Ï Ìn Ï Ê Ï Ê. âj
in ward love guide ev' ry deed; by wor ship and arethis we wor ship,Let freed.

Tenor

? b? b Ên Ï. âJ â Ì Ï â Ì Ì â Ï . j
my dear Je sus from ab ove, And feed me, feed myCome, soul with heav'n -ly love!

Bass
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