
 

 

                                         
1.  O en - ter, Lord, Thy tem - ple, be Thou my spi - rit's guest, who ga - vest me, the earth - born, a se - cond birth more blest. Thou in the god head, Lord, though here to dwell Thou 

2.  O en - ter, let me know Thee and feel Thy power with - in, the power that breaks our fet - ters and res - cues us from sin; Oh, wash and cleanse Thou me that I may serve Thee 

3.  Thou are, o Ho - ly Spi - rit, the true an - oin - ting oil, through which are con - se - cra - ted soul, bo - dy, rest, and toil to Christ, whose guar dian wings, where - 'er their lot ap  

4.  Thou, Ho - ly Spi - rit, tea - chest the soul to pray a - right; Thy songs have swee test mu - sic, Thy pray'rs have won drous might. Un - heard they can not fall, they pierce the high est  

5.  Thy gift is joy, o Spi - rit, Thou wouldst not have us pine; in dar - kest hours Thy com - fort doth e - ver bright ly shine. And, oh, how oft Thy voice hath shed its sweet ness  

6.  All love is Thine, o Spi - rit; Thou ha - test en - mi - ty; Thou lo - vest peace and friend - ship, all strife wouldst have us flee; where wrath and dis cord reign, Thy whis per kind - ly  

7.  Our path in all things or - der ac - cor - ding to Thy mind, and when this life is o - ver and all must be re - signed, Oh, grant us then to die with calm and fear less  

 

 

O Enter, Lord, Thy Temple 


( - ) 

Melody: Johann Crüger 1653 "Zieh ein zu Deinen Toren" 
Lyrics: Paul Gerhard 1653, Catherine Winkworth 1863  
Arrangement: sdg 2003 
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                                         
1.  Oh, en - ter, Lord, Thy tem - ple, be Thou my spi - rit's guest, who ga - vest me, the earth - born, a se - cond birth more blest. Thou in the god head, Lord,   Uh - -  

2.  Oh, en - ter, let me know   Thee and feel Thy power with - in, the power that breaks our fet - ters and res - cues us from sin; Oh, wash and cleanse Thou me   Uh - -  

3.  Thou are, o Ho - ly Spi - rit, the true an - oin - ting oil, through which are con - se - cra - ted soul, bo - dy, rest, and toil to Christ, whose guar dian wings,   Uh - -  

4.  Thou, Ho - ly Spi - rit, tea - chest the soul to pray a - right; Thy songs have swee test mu - sic, Thy pray'rs have won drous might. Un - heard they can not fall,   Uh - -  

5.  Thy gift is joy, o Spi - rit, Thou wouldst not have us pine; in dar - kest hours Thy com - fort doth e - ver bright ly shine. And, oh, how oft Thy voice   Uh - -  

6.  All love is Thine, o Spi - rit; Thou ha - test en - mi - ty; Thou lo - vest peace and friend - ship, all strife wouldst have us flee; where wrath and dis cord reign,   Uh - -  

7.  Our path in all things or - der ac - cor - ding to Thy mind, and when this life is o - ver and all must be re - signed, Oh, grant us then to die   Uh - -  

 

                                        
1.  Oh, en - ter, Lord, Thy tem - ple, be Thou my spi - rit's guest, who ga - vest me, the earth - born, a se - cond birth more blest. Thou in the god head, Lord,   Uh - -  

2.  Oh, en - ter, let me know Thee and feel Thy power with - in, the power that breaks our fet - ters and res - cues us from sin; Oh, wash and cleanse Thou me   Uh - -  

3.  Thou are, o Ho - ly Spi - rit, the true an - oin - ting oil, through which are con - se - cra - ted soul, bo - dy, rest, and toil to Christ, whose guar dian wings,   Uh - -  

4.  Thou, Ho - ly Spi - rit, tea - chest the soul to pray a - right; Thy songs have swee test mu - sic, Thy pray'rs have won drous might. Un - heard they can not fall,   Uh - -  

5.  Thy gift is joy, o Spi - rit, Thou wouldst not have us pine; in dar - kest hours Thy com - fort doth e - ver bright ly shine. And, oh, how oft Thy voice   Uh - -  

6.  All love is Thine, o Spi - rit; Thou ha - test en - mi - ty; Thou lo - vest peace and friend - ship, all strife wouldst have us flee; where wrath and dis cord reign,   Uh - -  

7.  Our path in all things or - der ac - cor - ding to Thy mind, and when this life is o - ver and all must be re - signed, Oh, grant us then to die   Uh - -  

 

 

8 

                                     
1.  Oh, en - ter, Lord, Thy tem - ple, be Thou my spi - rit's guest, who ga - vest me, the earth - born, a se - cond birth more blest. Thou in the god head, Lord, Uh - -  

2.  Oh, en - ter, let me know Thee and feel Thy power with - in, the power that breaks our fet - ters and res - cues us from sin; Oh, wash and cleanse Thou me Uh - -  

3.  Thou are, o Ho - ly Spi - rit, the true an - oin - ting oil, through which are con - se - cra - ted soul, bo - dy, rest, and toil to Christ, whose guar dian wings, Uh - -  

4.  Thou, Ho - ly Spi - rit, tea - chest the soul to pray a - right; Thy songs have swee test mu - sic, Thy pray'rs have won drous might. Un - heard they can not fall, Uh - -  

5.  Thy gift is joy, o Spi - rit, Thou wouldst not have us pine; in dar - kest hours Thy com - fort doth e - ver bright ly shine. And, oh, how oft Thy voice Uh - -  

6.  All love is Thine, o Spi - rit; Thou ha - test en - mi - ty; Thou lo - vest peace and friend - ship, all strife wouldst have us flee; where wrath and dis cord reign, Uh - -  

7.  Our path in all things or - der ac - cor - ding to Thy mind, and when this life is o - ver and all must be re - signed, Oh, grant us then to die Uh - -  

 

 



 

 

                                 
deig - nest, for - e - ver e - qual reig - nest, art e - qual - ly a - dored. A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men! 

tru - ly and ren - der ho - nor du - ly with per - fect heart to Thee.  

poin - ted, pro - tect His own an - oin - ted, his pro phets, priests, and kings.  

hea - ven till He His help hath gi - ven who sure - ly hel - peth all.  

o'er me and o - pened hea ven 'fore me and bid my heart re - joice!  

plea - deth and to the heart that hee - deth brings love and light a - gain.  

spi - rit and af - ter death in - he - rit e - ter - nal life on high.  

 

 

Oh, enter, Lord, Thy temple - Side 2 

Bb Cm7 Dm7 G Gm 


F/A  F/A Bb optional: 

                            
- - - - art e - qual - ly a - dored. A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men! 

- - - - with per - fect heart to Thee.  

- - - - his pro phets, priests, and kings.  

- - - - who sure - ly hel - peth all.  

- - - - and bid my heart re - joice!  

- - - - brings love and light a - gain.  

- - - - e - ter - nal life on high.  

 

                             
- - - - art e - qual - ly a - dored. A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men! 

- - - - with per - fect heart to Thee.  

- - - - his pro phets, priests, and kings.  

- - - - who sure - ly hel - peth all.  

- - - - and bid my heart re - joice!  

- - - - brings love and light a - gain.  

- - - - e - ter - nal life on high.  
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           
              

- - - - art e - qual - ly a - dored. A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men! 

- - - - with per - fect heart to Thee.  

- - - - his pro phets, priests, and kings.  

- - - - who sure - ly hel - peth all.  

- - - - and bid my heart re - joice!  

- - - - brings love and light a - gain.  

- - - - e - ter - nal life on high.  

 

 


