Tune: WASHINGTON SQUARE by Steve Jenkins Text: The Eyes of God by SBJ
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he eyes of God ge deep and cfar :
The hands of God Bring heal - ing sting To
The breath of God  Breathes cool and free In
We pray fzr e}js That see SO clear In
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to each strug - gling heart. Are
bro - ken hu - man flesh. Are
to a sin - sick soul. Christ,
to each oth - erfs ways. We
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e N dead e do not yearn For
we SO frayed, Our nerves SO numb, We
teach  us still In dail - vy love We
seek Christ's hands Breath deep Love's air, Ajd
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such a IEI - y art?
shun a touch SO fresh?
can be - come made whole.
lije /\J the Spir - it's praise.
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