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O Sacred Breath of all that breathes
On earth and in the air and seas,
Let us be still and know Your peace
Let all our anxious worries cease.

You are the Spirit of the Lord
Breathed out when He first spoke His Word
To let there be all that there is
And still give life to all that's His.

While you give breath to ev'ry man,
You also lead us up to heav'n
Through faith in God's beloved Son
By preaching all that He has done.
You are the breath of God’'s own Word
Who frees us with His mighty sword;
You cleanse us from our sin and shame

With all the pow'r of Jesus' name.

Come share Your holiness with us
And free us from our worldly lusts,
That like our Father up above
We too might live in holy love.
Since You unfold the Father's will
With heav’'nly peace help us be still
That trusting You'll fulfill God's plans
We'll leave all things in Jesus' hands.
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