
Chris Tomlin, You do all things well
Mountain makerOcean tamerGlimpses of YouBurn in my eyesThe worship of heavenFills up the skiesYou made it allSaid, &quot;let there be&quot;And there wasAll that we seeThe sound of Your voiceThe works of Your handsYou do all things wellYou do all things wellYou do all things wellStar creatorWind breatherThe strokes of Your beautyBrushed through the cloudsLight from the heavensTouching the groundImagination runs wildAnd breathes the breath of lifeAcross the fieldsAcross the miles
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