Kindness
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Open up the skies of mercy, . .
nd rain dow the cleansmg ﬂood
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ealmg waters rise :éouncd us.
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And hear our cries Lord, let ‘em rise.
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And it’s Your kindness, Lord,

That lé?;ds us to repentance;
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Your favor, Lord, is our desire.
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And it’s Your beauty, L{é?:l,

That rrLakes- us stand in silence, | w3 o
And Your love, Your love is better than life.
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We can feel Your mercy fallmg u)or
__ 7% thes

You are turning our hegrts back agam

I-Qﬁr our p%;es rise B ;g;en
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"And draw us near, Lord: meet us here.




