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You holy flame, sweet comfort, 
Now help us, joyful and contented,
To stay forever in your service, 
(So that) sadness may not cast us out. 
O Lord, through your might prepare us; 
And make strong the weakness of our flesh, 
So that we here gallantly may strive, 
Through death and life, to reach your presence. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah. 
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