
There is a river that flows from God above;
there is a fountain that's filled with His great love.

Come to the waters; there is a great supply;
there is a river that never shall run dry.

Wash me with water, and then I shall be clean;
white as the new snow, if You remove my sin.

Plunged in the water, the tomb of our rebirth,
so may we rise up to share in Christ's new life.

All who are thirsty, now hear God as He calls;
come to the Lord's side, His life pours out for all.

Safe in the new Ark, the Church of Christ our Lord,
praise God of water, His sign to save the world.


