By Your Word You Made the Heavens

Daniel Read
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By Your word You made the heav - ens, formed the earth, the land, the sea,
But the world had turned to dark -ness, and our hearts re -jec  -ted You,
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In -to Your in -pired cre -a -tion, light and life You breathed.
Still, in love You longed to heal s, and to bring us home
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So in the end You sent to us Your Son,
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And by His death we are re -stored. Might -y are Your
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works, pow -er -ful Your  deeds, won -der -ful Your grace that set me free; Such a -maz -ing
hands, and glo -ri -fy Your name, Let all cre -a -tion fill the sky with praise! Thank You for Your
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love, boun -te-ous and free, such per- -fect peace. So I will lift my
love, thank You for Your peace. You've set - me free!
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At the ad -vent of Your king -dom we shall see the world re -born,
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and we'll see You in Your glo -ry, when You call us home.
In my mother's womb You knew me, So in the end You sacrificed Your son,
In Your image moulded me, And by His blood I am restored.
And for all the days before me .
Laid Your hand on me. Mighty are Your works...
At the advent of Your kingdom
But my will was bound to darkness, We shall see the world reborn,
And my heart had turned from You, And we'll see You in Your glory
Yet, in love, You longed to heal me And to make me new. When You call us home. Copyright © 2005 Daniel Read



