O God Of All Creation
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(0] God of all cre - a - tion, you speak and seas o - bey. The proud are hushed be-
Your ways are high and hid - den, too vast for us to see; yet all your works are
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fore you the night bows to the day. You asked where light is hid-den, you
right - eous, and  all your judg - ments free. So now we stand in  si-lence, no
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called the dawn to rise, You traced the path of ea-gles, and shaped the 0 - cean's
long - er ma - king claim, con - tent be-neath your wis-dom and prais - ing through the
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cries. We spoke with words  of sha - dow yet still your grace  was
flame Though dust may shroud our vi - sion our hope is not in
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near You clothed us in your mer - cy  and drew us out of
vain; for you, O Lord of won - ders, shall make us whole a -
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fear.



