Creation calls

G C/G G

Creation calls, beckons me to see
C/G G D Em

Beckons me to see everything you are
G C/G G

And if I'm still, maybe | will hear
C/G G D Em

Maybe | will hear your name, Yahweh

o Am
‘Cause all creation groans and my spirit strains
To see the glory of

G D

Your majesty, your face of love
Em o

Your hand of grace reached out to us

G D
The great | AM, Living Word
Em C

The maker of the universe

G C/G G

So lay me down in fields of green
C/G G D Em

In fields of green, till it’s you | see
G C/G G

Still my soul, whisper words of peace
C/G G D Em

Your words of peace are the words | need

G
Open my eyes let me see your glory
Em o

Open my eyes let me see
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