Twas on the Day of Pentecost

Words by Muriel Cross. Music by William Cross

Twas on the day of Pentecost,
when all were in one place,

a mighty wind from heaven came
and filled the entire space.

They all say in astonishment

and fear was in each heart;

Oh Holy Spirit, be with us, and ne’er from us depart.

But as they stood in awe and fear
like flames the Spirit came,

and rested on each person there
and none would be the same.
For God was there at Pentecost
and strengthened every heart;

Oh Holy Spirit, be with us, and ne’er from us depart.

Now in our Day of Pentecost

we too are gathered here.

Bring to us now a breath from heav'n
And speak to every fear!

That we might know the pow'r of God
inspire our every heart;

Oh Holy Spirit, be with us, and ne’er from us depart.
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