When you send your Spirit
Psalm 104: 24-34

Words and music: David Lee
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When you send your Spi-rit, they are cre-a - ted: you re-new the face of the earth.
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1. Lord, how man-i-fold are all your works! In your wis-dom you have made them
4. May the glo-ry of the Lord en - dure; may his works for ev - er give him
5.1 will sing to God while | have life: through-out all my days I'll sing his
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all; earth is filled with all your liv - ing crea - tures.
joy, he whose glance can shake the earth's foun - da - tions.
praise. May my song be joy - ful, may it please him.
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Words and music: © 2002 David Lee
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fro-lic there.

turn to dust.
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you with - draw your breath:

they whom you have made
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they are trou-bled and dis-mayed;

there the crea-tures of the deep,
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