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5. Breath of the Lord! With shout of ac cla- ma- tion,-
4. Breath of the Lord! Whose voice the proph ets- sound ed,-
3. Breath of the Lord! Who ov er- cha os- brood ed,-
2. Breath of the Lord! The cos mos- tells the sto ry:-
1. Breath of the Lord! The light ning- and the thun der;-
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The An gel's- trump et- blast re veals- the day
The words that shook the earth and dimmed the sun:
Who in to- dust im bued- a liv ing- soul,
Mael stroms- on Ju pit- er,- sand storms- on Mars,

A cross- the sky, the broil ing- storm clouds- form;
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When we shall hear your praise or con demn- a- tion-
The words of Life, on your sure wit ness- found ed,-

Breathe on our souls, where sin and death in trud- ed;-
The north ern- lights show in can- des- cent- glo ry-
The moun tains- shake, the ce dars- burst a sund- er:-
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And by your word the heav ens- pass a way:-
Can pierce our souls, and melt our hearts of stone:
Re vive- our dy ing- hearts, and make us whole:
Of so lar- flares, the storm clouds- of the stars:
He rides the Cher u- bim- a bove- the storm:
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Filled with your spir it,- count ed- as your own,
Your Spir it's- ho ly- will and work with in-
Op en- our eyes, to see the Ho ly- One,
Cre a- tion- hints, through mar vels- in the skies
And shin ing- through the dark ness,- bright est- light
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May we with bold ness- stand be fore- your throne.
Can guide our life, and guard our way from sin.
Fill us with awe, to think what He has done.
Of great er- glo ries- hid den- from our eyes.
Dis plays- His wis dom- and his glor ious- might.
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