. God you are for me a brilliant light. You are the one
restoring me and saving all. You are the strength of life, I
rest assured and strong in you, no fears, no shadows near

can trouble me.

. There’s only this one thing I ask of you, one thing for which
I care: that your own dwelling place becomes a home for

me, each day, each night, I shelter there.

. For in that place I see the brilliance and the beauty of your
face, all this, enough for me, is temple, mountain, highest
ground, and there I come to seek and know your grace, your

love.

. For in these troubled times I come to you, to find a place to
hide away, your tent that covers all. Your presence is the
highest pinnacle of rock on which to stand, beyond this

storm.

. For there you raised my head and lift my eyes to you above

my enemies’ round about and unafraid.

. And in this sacred place I give my being back to you, and
everything as sacrifice; And there I offer you in song, a

grateful heart and a voice filled up with praise and prayer.

. O hear this voice that calls to you, take pity on my soul and

answer back I pray.



