Day and night the heav'ns are telling

the glory which with us is dwelling,

the works of God to us made known.

Dawn and dusk are still with wonder.

The wind cries out, the waters thunder,
displaying His almighty power.

Our God is great indeed.

And knows our constant need, our Creator.
So with creation we proclaim

His goodness as we praise His name.

Lord, we stand in awe before You,

Your people coming to adore You,

so cleanse our hearts, renew our minds.
See us now in shadows dwelling,

and come like sun, the clouds dispelling,
enlighten, heal us, Lord of love.

Your Spirit in us prays.

He teaches us Your way, as we listen.
Touch once again with living flame

Your people gathered in Your name.



