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Cold are the peo ple, win ter of life, we
Voice in the dis tance, call the night, on
Spir it a mong us, shine like the star, your
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trem ble in shad ows this cold end less night,
wind you en fold us, you speak of the light,
light that guides shep and kings from far,herds
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fro zen in the snow lie ros es sleep ing,
gen tle on the ear you whis per soft ly,
shim mer in the sky so emp ty, lone ly,

flow ers that will ech o the sun rise,
ru mors of a dawn so em brac ing,
ris ing in the warmth of your Son’s love,

fire of hope is our on ly warmth,
breath less love a waits dark ened souls,
star know ing of night and day,

wea ry, its flame will be dy ing soon.
soon will we know of the morn ing.
Spir it we wait for your lov ing Son.
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Night of Silence


