WIDE OPEN SPACES

O THE PLACE WHERE | WORSHIP IS THE WIDE OPEN SPACES
BUILT BY THE HAND OF THE LORD
WHERE THE TREES OF THE FOREST ARE LIKE PIPES OF AN ORGAN
AND THE WIND PLAYS AN AMEN CHORD
O THE STARS ARE THE CANDLES AND THEY LIGHT UP THE MOUNTAIN
MOUNTAINS ARE ALTARS OF GOD
O THE PLACE WHERE | WORSHIP IS THE WIDE OPEN SPACES
WHERE THE SUN WARMS THE PEACEFUL SOD
THERE’S A CARPET OF GREEN AND A SKY BLUE ABOVE
I’'M WELCOME THERE ALONE OR WITH THE ONE I LOVE
IN YOUR HEART TAKE A GOOD LOOK
IF YOU FOLLOW THE GOOD BOOK
YOU’RE SURE TO FIND YOUR REWARD
O THE PLACE WHERE | WORSHIP IS THE WIDE OPEN SPACES
BUILT BY THE HAND OF THE LORD
O THE PLACE WHERE | WORSHIP IS THE WIDE OPEN SPACES
BUILT BY THE HAND OF THE LORD



