Donald Bell and Maarten Ryder

1.

Silent Word

Surely commanding

Light for the seeing
Loving a world into being
Thou

Thou

Eye in the darkness
Might in the vastness
Song of the morning stars

Night at noon

Blood on a hilltop

Crying in sorrow

Opening the tomb of tomorrow
Thou

Thou

One with our sadness

Wine for our gladness

Bread in the open hand
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. Wind and flame

Rushing and mighty

Smoke in the heavens

Young folk and old seeing visions
Thou

Thou

Fire for our faintness

Ground of our greatness

Word in the waiting throng

Fools of God

Wiser than wisdom
Stumbling and feeble

Daring to live as your people
Thou

Thou

Power in our meekness
Perfect in weakness

Throne of the humble heart
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