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1 God, you spin the whirl-ing plan-ets, fill the seas and
2 You have called us to be faith-ful in our life and
3 God, your word is still cre - at - ing, «call - ing wus to
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spread the plain, mold the moun-tains, fash-ion blos-soms, call forth
min - is - try. We re-spond in  grate-ful wor-ship joined in
life  made new. Now re - veal to us fresh vis - tas where there’s
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sun - shine, wind, and rain. We, cre - at - ed in your im - age,

one com - mu - ni - ty. When we blur your gra - cious im - age,
work to dare and do. Keep us clear of all dis - tor-tion.
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would a true re - flec - tion Dbe of your jus - tice,
fo - cus wus and make us whole. Healed and strength - ened
Pol - ish us with lov - ing «care. Thus, new crea - tures
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grace, and mer - cy and  the truth that makes us free.
as  your peo - ple, we move on - ward toward your goal.
in  your im - age, well pro - claim Christ ev - ery-where.

TEXT: Jane Parker Huber, 1978
MUSIC: American melody, 1830; harm. Richard Proulx, 1986
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