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O Lord— God, how great__  you are!

Clothed with majesty and honour,
wrapped about in blazing light.

You have stretched out the heavens like a tent-cloth,
laid the beams of your dwelling on the waters.

Ride upon the clouds as your chariot,
sail upon the wings of the wind.

Make the breezes and jetstreams your messengers,
sweep like fire with the gospel of redemption.

You have set the earth rock solid:
set it fast, it shall never be moved;
poured the waters that fill all the ocean depths;
sent the rains and the rivers that give life to the world.

Praise to God, creator of nature;

Praise to Christ, through whom we now live;
Praise the Spirit of life-giving energy:

ever three, yet forever joined in unity.

From Psalm 104
Words and music: © 1996 David Lee



