God Whose Almighty Word

Praise: 158 Music: David Rowbory
J,= 60 Words: John Marriott 1780-1825
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God whose almigh-ty word cha- os and dark-ness heard and took  their flight:
/B | | i i l |
{es g! . j: j: 5 B i: i:
Q) . . 0 .
Piano
Accomp
\Ne - . . D
*). D
yd D
Am F C G
N , To Coda
I
@ i ° o _.c . )
oJ —
hear us, we hum-bly pray, and where the gos-pel-day sheds not its glor-ious ray, let there be
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light! Let there be light!
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God Whose Almighty Word
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Let there be light! Dawn -ing this day; givethe blind sight; Hear us, we pray! Let there be
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light let us hon-our your word o-beywithde - light Christ Je-sus, the  Lord! light!
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I. God, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard
And took their flight:
Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the Gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light!
Let there be light!

2. Saviour who came to bring,
On your redeeming wing,

Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind:
Oh, now to all mankind

Let there be light!
Let there be light!

Let there be light! Let there be light...
Dawning this day .
Give the blind sight 4. Gracious and holy Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, love, might!

Boundless as ocean’s tide,
Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the earth, far and wide,
Let there be light!

Hear us, we pray

Let there be light!

Let us honour your word
Obey with delight

Christ Jesus, the Lord!

3. Spirit of truth and love,
Life giving, holy Dove,
Speed on your flight;
Move on the water’s face,
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Let there be light!
Let there be light!

Words by John Marriott (1780-1825): Praise
Version



