O God, We Come to You This Day

HOW DEEP THE FATHER'S LOVE

Lyrics: Laura A. Stone

Music: Stuart Townend
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1.0 God, we come to You this day  with ten - sion, fear, and wor - ry. Our
2.0 God, our bones ache for re-pose; our spir - its long for si - lence; e-
3.0 God, we long to be con-tent, to choose Your ways with fer - wvor, to
4.0 God, we seek you and re-joice,through mu - sic, food, af - fec - tion; the
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minds can scarce-ly slow their pace, our bod - ies cease their hur - ry.  "Re -
mo - tions, in - tel - lects are worn; re - la - tions marred by vio - lence. "Have
cher - ish and en - gage the world, to live in  You for - ev-er "Em-
beau - ty al a - round us shows, in splen-dor, Your re - flec-tion. "Here
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pent, Be-lov - ed, turn to  me. On six blest days you la. - bor, but
faith, Be-lov - ed, come to me, and find my yoke is eas - . The
brace, Be-lov - ed, al my ways; de - light to find your free - dom. In-
feast, Be-lov - ed, and draw near; in prayer and praise be con - stant. My
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this, the sev - enth, bids you cease; find pur - pose in  my fa - vor."
rest  that fills and makes you whole, 1 of - fer to you free - ly."
tend my love in all you do. So shall  you know true wis - dom."
king - dom is a - mong you now, in this e - ter - nal in - stant."
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