Winds Be Still
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1. Winds be_  still._ Storm clouds pass and si-lence come.
2. Bird fly high._ Lift our gaze toward dis-tant view.
3.Light  shine in._ Lu - mi - nate our in-ward view.
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Peace  grace this time  with har - mo - ny
Help us to sense life's mys - ter - V.
Help us to see with clar - i -ty
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Flyy bird of hope, and shine, light of love, and in
Fly high and far, and lead us each to see how we
Shine bright and true  so we may join our songs in new
13 E#m A#m E# Afm  D#m C# G#7 C#
n =t . }
FoTE 1 1
e = =
e 4 . o '
calm let all  find tran - quil - i -ty
move through the winds  of e - ter - ni - |ty
sounds that  be - come ful sym - pho - ny.
& Words: Richard S. Kimball, 1934 -
Music: Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1810-1876
Singing the Living Tradition #83 LEAD ME LORD
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