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Ya-ah-ah-weh, Father of mercies,

where has gone our rudder, our compass and light?
Snuffed out in our worldly ways,

burned in the winds of war, .
crushed with the dreams of heart, lost in the night.

Yah-ah-weh, all Sov'reign Creator;

Savior, Deliverer, hear as we cry --

Found in our suffering,

soothed with your balm of hope,

healed till we're whole again -- now we know why.

We've finally come to claim

what you promised you would do...
Draw close to us,

as we draw close to you.

BRIDGE

Yah-ah-ah-weh, Almighty King of peace,

how far we've strayed in sin, living our way --
Living that is dying,

giving that is taking,

loyally forsaking, as we decay.

Yah-ah-weh, un-born from eternity;

mere finite minds of man, can't comprehend —-
Saved by your loving grace,

turned back to us your face,

your Son who took our place -- saved in the end!
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