If I Take the Wings of Dawn

If the Sea Were Ink
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If I take the wings of dawn and fly
O my God You have known me, for You
For You formed my in - most  parts, knit in
O how prec - ious are Your thoughts un - to
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far on the sea, Ev - en there shall Your pres - ence rest on
search in my heart, And You know when I sit and when I
my moth - er's womb And with fear and great wis - dom I am
me, 0 my God And how vast is the glitt - ring stream of
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me. Where from You shall I flee, or from
stand. Ev - en be - fore a word on my
made. Won - der - ful are Your works, this my
them. If Your thoughts I could count, they would
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Your spir - it  hide? Ev - ery - where un - der hea - ven You are
tongue do I speak, Be - hold Lord, You al-read - y know my
spir - it knows well, For my frame was in sec - ret wo - ven
out - numb - er stars, I a - wake and  Your pres - ence is  still
Part 3
8 F C Am
A | 4 | 4
: | — . — .
'\;J"‘,, a & - o - o
the - re. If I say, that the night - time will
thou - ghts. And You guard all my ways, both be -
by You In  Your book are  Your words where You
with me. Know my thoughts, (0] my Lord and re -
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now cov - er me, still  the dark - ness is as the day to
hind and be - fore (0) such truth is too mar - ve - lous for
or - dained my days, All be - fore You gave ev - en one to
veal to my heart An - y way that is griev - i - ous to
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You, to You If I take the  wings of dawn and fly
me, for me Oh my Lord You have known me for You
me, to me For You formed my in - most parts, knit in
You, to  You O how prec - ious are Your thoughts, un - to
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far on the sea, ev - en there shall Your pres - ence rest on
search in my heart, And You know when I sit and when I
my mo - ther's womb and with fear and great wis - dom I am
me, (0] my God and how vast is the glitt - 'ring stream of
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me. (0] my
stand. For You
made. (0] how



