

Where were you?
“Where were you when the universe sprang to life?
Where were you when I made the day and the night? 
Where were you when the morning stars sang, to all the heavens’ delight?”

“Have you walked into the springs of the sea?
Have you dwelled where the gates of death are revealed?
Have your minds yet comprehended the breadth of all that I see?”

O God, you breathe through all time and space.
O God, we know you here in this place.
Help us learn to sit in silence, to open up to your grace.
Oohh...

“Do you know the mountain goat in the wild?
Do you know the way she nurtures her child?
Do you know the way I treasure the earth that you have defiled?”

“O behold the birds of air that I feed.
O behold the deadly toll of your greed.
O behold the sparrow falling, and all that you never heed.”

O God, your beauty all round us shines.
O God, we’re breaking your good design.
Help us learn a humble spirit, before we run out of time.
			    					 
O God, we pray you make us anew
O God, our damage help us undo
Help us hear your call to change as we tend creation with you
Help us hear your call to change as we tend creation with you
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