Gome, My Light

Come, my Ligh,
and tllumine my darkness.
Come, my Life,
| and revive me from death.
Come, my Physician,
and heal my wounds.
Come, Flame of drvine love,
L and burn up the thorns of my sins,
kindling my heart
with the flame of  thy love.

- Dimitrii of Rostov

o G Yipe

Come, my Light,
and illumine my darkness.
Come, my Life,
| and revive me from death.
Come, my Physician,
and heal my wounds.
Come, Flame of  divine love,
L and burn up the thorns of my sins,
kindling my heart
with the flame of " thy love.

- Dimatrii of Rostov

— Y
A ‘.jesultre;our

e,

Come, My Light

Come, my Light,
and tllumine my darkness.

Come, my Life,

| and revive me from death.

Come, my Physician,

and heal my wounds.

Come, Flame of drvine love,

and burn up the thorns of my sins,
kindling my heart
with the flame of  thy love.

- Dimitrii of Rostov

e G D

Come, my Light,
and illumine my darkness.

Come, my Life,

| and revive me from death.

Come, my Physician,

and heal my wounds.

Come, Flame of  divine love,

and burn up the thorns of my sins,
kindling my heart
with the flame of  thy love.

- Dimatrii of Rostov



