CANTICLE OF CREATION

Most High, all-powerful, precious
God.

No spoken word can hold your
name.

Praise be to You who births all life,
with all Your creatures

Especially you Sir Brother Sun,
who is the day and is your light.
A beauty so true to you,

there you are. There, you are.

Praise be to You, my Lord you are,
Sister Moon

and the stars: bright, precious
heaven, there you are.

There, you are.

Praise be to You, my Lord you are,
Brother Wind

and the air: breath of Spirit, there
you are.

There, you are.

Praise be to You my Lord you are,
Sister Water

gift of Life: pure, essential, there
you are.

There, you are.

Praise be to You my Lord you are
Brother Fire,

friend through the night: strong and
playful there you are.

There, you are.

Most High, all-powerful, precious
God,

through Mother Earth we see your
face.

You who govern all of life,

sustain and nurture all that is.

With sister Death: first and last
breath.

The key unlocking all we are, there,

we are.
Songwriter: Simon de Voil

BROTHER MOON

Brother moon

Shine down your light on us tonight
Show us the love of God

Sister sun you bring out the day

You're shining the light of God on
your face today

Maker of it all

You provide it all

In You we live

In You we move

In You we have our being
You're glorious

You're holding us together all
together

Brother wind your clouds and your
storms

You're breathing the breath of God
in your lungs for us

Mother earth, you're giving us life
With God's open hand you always
provide for us

Maker of it all
You provide it all
In You we live



In You we move

In You we have our being

You're glorious

You're holding us together all
together

You are everything good, you are
everything beautiful

You are everything, you're
everything

Songwriters: Lisa Gungor, Michael Gungor

CREATION CALLS

| have felt the wind blow,
Whispering your name...

| have seen your tears fall,
When | watch the rain.

How could | say there is no God?
When all around creation calls!!
A singing bird, a mighty tree,

The vast expanse of open sea...

Gazing at a bird in flight,
Soaring through the air.

Lying down beneath the stars,
| feel your presence there.

| love to stand at ocean shore
And feel the thundering breakers
roar,

To walk through golden fields of
grain

With endless bloom horizons fray.

Listening to a river run,
Watering the Earth.
Fragrance of a rose in bloom,
A newborns cry at birth.

| love to stand at ocean shore
And feel the thundering breakers
roat,

To walk through golden fields of
grain

With endless bloom horizons fray

| believe
| believe
| believe just like a child

| believe
Songwriters: Brian Doerksen

DEEP PEACE

Deep peace of the rolling waves to
you

Deep peace of the silent stars
Deep peace of the blowing air to
you

Deep peace of the quiet earth

Let peace, let peace, let peace fill
your soul

May peace, may peace, may peace

keep you whole
Songwriters: Sara Thomsen



