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BLESSED JESUS, HERE WE STAND

Tune: LIEBSTER JESU, WIR SIND HIER, 78. 78. 88; Johann R. Ahle, 1664
Text: Benjamin Schmolck (1672-1737), 1704; tr. Catherine Winkworth (1827-1878)
Published in The Chorale Book for England, 1863
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4. Turn the darkness into light,
    To Thy grace receive and save it;
    Heal the serpent’s venom’d bite,
    In the font where now we lave it;
    Let Thy Spirit pure and lowly
    Banish thought or taint unholy.

5. Make it, Head, Thy member now,
    Shepherd, take Thy lamb and feed it,
    Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou,
    Way of life, to Heav’n oh lead it,
    Vine, this branch may nothing sever,
    Grafted firm in Thee for ever.

6. Now upon Thy heart it lies,
    What our hearts so dearly treasure,
    Heav’nward lead our burden’d sighs,
    Pour Thy blessing without measure,
    Write the name we now have given,
    Write it in the book of Heaven.


