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Vs1

Where there was darkness He brought light,

Where there was blindness He gave sight,

Where there were broken hearts He mended,

Thos that were outcast He befriended,

When they were hungry, Jesus fed them,

When they had lost their way He led them,

Back to the arms of God the Holy One,

I see the Image of the Father in His Son.

Vs2

Lord, in the midnight hour shine through,

These broken vessels filled with you,

Where there is sin, pour out your grace,

Showing the beauty of your face,

There are so many to be fed,

Help us to live the words you said,

And let the world see the Holy One,

Recreate us in the image of your Son.

Brdg

That the world may know….That the world may come,

To the Father, by the Spirit, through the Son,

There is so much left to be done,

Unite our hearts and make us one,

Take us Lord, and make us what we need to be,

Until the Image of YOUR SON is all they see!
