
PRISM OF GOD 

It is a long way from long ago 
A long way from what we did not know 
We assigned each of you a different name 
We designed each of you a different face 
All exist as one and the same 
All insist on their secret place 
  
Chorus 
As we learn to perceive 
We begin to conceive 
We create what we need 
So we then can believe 
  

We are livin’ in the world we are in 
So must accept the gifts you are sharin’ 
Bestow on us victory in war 
Bestow on us safety in law 
Bless this offering from our land 
Bless this beating heart in our hand 
Will you grant us release from desire…? 
Will you guide us with columns of fire…? 
  
Chorus 
  
Bridge 
Springs to streams 
Streams to rivers 
Rivers to seas 
Seas to ocean 
Ocean as giver 
To all of these 
  
Make the herds to graze and the rains to come 
Give us the darkest caves and the morning sun 
You vowed to save us from all our terrors 
You said you'd cleanse us from all our errors 
We pray to you that you must always deliver 
We pray to you that you remain our forgiver 
  
Chorus 
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