
Parting The Waters   

 
 

 
God, You Whispered at the Dawn 
 
1. God, You whispered at the dawn, 
 sharing light with stars and sun. 
 Womb of joy as life began, 
 birth your Word in us again. 
  
 
2. God of hunger and of need, 
 love that trusts enough to dare, 
 you have walked our ev’ry path, 
 seeking friends to live your dream. 
 
 
3. In each face you grace this earth, 
 blazing fire of healing light, 
 touching, seeking, bearing all, 
 aching that we might be one. 
 
 
4. Like a tender shoot of spring, 

planted deep in winter snow, 
 in our love, our hopes and fears, 
 in our flesh you set us free. 
 
 
5. Jesus, touch of God’s own hand, 
 Love that mends our broken way, 

You lift up the poor who fall, 
risking all to come to dwell.  

 
 
6. Whisper now at ev’ry dawn, 
 share your light with those who yearn. 
 Womb of joy as life begins, 
 birth Your Word in us again. 
 Birth Your Word in us again. 
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