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See here is wa ter!- Spi rit- sign Here poured on Chris tian- kind,
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Where eyes are blessed by gift un seen,- That grace of death and ri sing,- Free flow- ing,-
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un con- fined,- From him who died, who shared our lot, And rose, our sin and death e-
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ras- ing,- And rai ses- us, and laves our lives in light.
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1.  See here is water! Spirit sign 
     Here poured on Christian kind, 
     Where eyes are blessed by gift unseen, 
     That grace of death and rising, 
     Free-flowing, unconfined, 
     From him who died, who shared our lot, 
     And rose, our sin and death erasing, 
     And raises us, and laves our lives in light. 
 

2.  O Father, as on Noah’s flood 
     The saving ark you bore, 
     And as the Red Sea waters fled, 
     (Though Pharaoh’s host destroying) 
     And Israel reached the shore, 
     So come; so let the work begin, 
     Your mercy’s rainbow arc displaying; 
     So lift the rod, and part the waves again. 

 
3.  Such Christianhood then grant us all, 
     Enchurched beneath that sign, 
     That Spirit-washed, refreshed and called, 
     Recast in Christ’s own daring, 
     Lived wonder we discern, 
     As soldiers in mysterious strife, 
     As servants to a bounteous caring, 
     Who find in him the way, the truth, the life. 
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