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2. Lord, let the windows opened be,
The Spir - it, com - ing in his POW'T, by which thy blessings came at first:
for thee, O Lord, we thirst for thee;

_ for thee, the living God we thirst.
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=2, 2] 3. [he cisterns that our hands have made
are broken all, and nothing hold:

. . . from thee, the fountain, we have strayed;
is wel - come to our wait - ing hearts;
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and this has been our way of old.
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4. The two-fold evil we lament,
8""’"'_'“"‘*8 without thy grace we cannot live:
our sinful folly we repent;

thy pardon and thy blessing give.
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we look for  the re - fresh - ing show'r;
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E Bm E A 5. Ashamed, and grieved, and wiser grown,
we come to thee to make us blessed;
~ 'tis fellowship with thee alone
5 % & : % Z O can satisfy, and give us rest.
we ask  for all  that love im - parts.
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