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Sus, Son of man! I bring.
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2. Look down in love,
and from above,
with thy Spirit satisfy;
thou hast sought me,
thou hast bought me,
and thy purchase, Lord, am 1.
Let me find thee, -
let me find thee,
here on earth, and then on high!

3. No other prayer
to thee I bear,
O my Lord, but only this, —
to share thy grace,
to see thy face,
and to know thy people’s bliss.
Let me find thee, -
let me find thee,
thee to find is blessedness!

4. Hear the broken,
scarcely spoken
utterance of my heart to thee;
all the crying,
all the sighing
of thy child accepted be.
Let me find thee, -
let me find thee,
thus my soul longs vehemently!

5. Worldly pleasures,
earthly treasures,
joys and honours will not stay;
they often pain,
and, oh! how vain,
looking to eternity!

Let me find thee, -
let me find thee,

find thee, O my God, this day!

Words: Joachim Neander. Translation: Sarah Laurie Borthwick Findlater. Music: Johannes Thomas Riiegg.
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