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1. Come, all you poor, bro - ken and sore,
2. Lamps shin-ing bright, scat - ter the night,
3. Smoke fills the air, fra - grance and prayer,
4. Tab - lets of stone, not by our own but by
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o - pen the door and come in. Wa - ter of life,
give  us Your light from a - bove. Ta - ble of bread,
ris - ing to where— You hear. An - gels of gold,
Your will a - lone we live. Al - tar of fire,
ey b s o g .
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cleanse us from strife, all  who are rife with sin.
let us be fed, in all thingsled by Your love.
guard - ing your fold, keep us and hold___ us near.
be  my de - sire; all  You re-quire I give.
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Lord, make me a  dwell-ing place for You.._ (You.)
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