Come, adore this wondrous presence,
bow to Christ, the source of grace.
Here is kept the ancient promise

of God's earthly dwelling-place.

Sight is blind before God's glory,

faith alone may see His face.

Glory be to God the Father,
praise to His co-equal Son,
adoration to the Spirit,

bond of love, in Godhead one.
Blest be God by all creation
joyously while ages run.



