SEA OF LOVE

Now we are leaving the bay.

Oh, we are setting the sails.

In the heart of the storm, in the heart of calm,

It’s the heart of life, and we fear no harm.

We’re called to sail the sea.

Choosing to be in the same boat,

Sailing on the sea of love.

God below and God between,

God the horizon and compass within,

God the adventure and oceans unseen,

God the wind above.

Yet we can still lose our way:

Love — unpredictable seas.

Will you sail with  me? Will you help me steer?

When the waves are huge I will need you near.

A sailing team we’ll be.

Choosing to be ..

Bridge:

On this day embarking

We’re setting sail with friends!

So we’re exploring the deep:

God — In the guidance we seek,

In the ups and downs, in the day to day,

In our reaching out, in the times we pray.

What oceans we will see!

Choosing to be ..
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