
	
  

A	
  million	
  love	
  songs	
  

Crowded	
  places,	
  	
  
shrouded	
  faces,	
  	
  
lift	
  the	
  veil,	
  	
  
let	
  God	
  shine.	
  
	
  

Ships	
  a-­‐passing,	
  	
  
vessels	
  laden,	
  	
  
cares	
  and	
  worries	
  	
  
weighing	
  down.	
  
	
  

Stop	
  and	
  chatter,	
  	
  
share	
  with	
  others,	
  	
  
lift	
  the	
  veil,	
  	
  
let	
  God	
  shine.	
  
	
  

A	
  million	
  faces,	
  	
  
each	
  a	
  love	
  song,	
  	
  
postcards	
  from	
  heaven,	
  	
  
words	
  divine.	
  
	
  

Get	
  together,	
  	
  
share	
  the	
  moment,	
  	
  
lift	
  the	
  veil,	
  	
  
let	
  God	
  shine.	
  
	
  

Creator	
  God,	
  	
  
all	
  love	
  bestowing,	
  
	
  lift	
  our	
  hearts,	
  	
  
to	
  hear	
  your	
  song.	
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