Love Through Me - Love of God

Love through me, Love of God,
There is no love in me;

O Fire of love, light Thou the love
That burns perpetually.

Flow through me, Peace of God,
Calm river flow until

No wind can blow, no current stir
A ripple of self-will.

Shine through me, Joy of God,

Make me like Thy clear air

That Thou dost pour Thy colors through,
As though it were not them.

O blessed Love of God,

That all may taste and see

How good Thou art, once more | pray
Love through me, even me.

Think through me, thoughts of God,
My Father, quiet me,

Till in Thy holy presence, hushed,

I think Thy thoughts with Thee.

Think through me, thoughts of God,
That always, everywhere,

The stream that through my being flows
May homeward pass in prayer.

Think through me, thoughts of God,
And let my own thoughts be

Lost like the sand-pools on the shore
Of the eternal sea.

-by Amy Carmichael
(Sung to “Breathe On me Breath of God”)
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