Holy Darkness
Dém Thiéng Saroh

Loi tho thdnh Gioan Thdnh Gid Dich 161 Viét: Guangtin
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DK Ho - ly dark- ness bless-ed night, hea-ven's ans- wer hid -den from our sight. As we a-
" Man dém tdm hon pha ldy con, 4nh Thién Nhan Ngai khuit xa khoi tim con. Lay Chda con
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wait  you, O God of si - lence, we em - brace your ho - ly night.
mong cho, Ngai mai luén thinh Iang, dé hon con song ni€ém phod théc.
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1.I  have tried you by fires of af- flic - tion, I have taught your soul to
Ngai thod con trong gian nan v6&i loa kho dau, trdi tim  con trai ném  Aau
2.1  have taught you the price of com- pas - sion, you have stood be - fore the

Ngai day cho con quy gid tinh Chda x6t thuong, ldic ngay bén vuc tham  tir
3.Were you there when I  raised up the mou - tains? Can you guide  the mor - ning

Con ¢ dau khi non cao ndi thim mé&i sinh? L6i tring sao, nay con biét
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grieve. In the bar -ren soil of your lone - li- ness, there I will plant my seed.
sau. Tt 6 don khd khan manh dat tim hon nay, mam xanh cia Chda nay sinh.
grave. Though my love can seem like a rag-ging storm, this is the love that saves.

than. Du nhiéu phen phong ba giéng t& quid phii phang, tinh Chda ctru thodt doi con.
star? Does the hawk take flight when you give com-mand?  Why do you doubt my pow'r?

chang? Vady sao con nghi nan s¢o hai mai dém ngay, ma khong tin ning quyén Ta?
Nhanh hon, hang hdi Cdim B7 Em C D Bm Em
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4.In your deep- est hour of  dark - ness, I will give you wealth un - told. When the
Gid taim t6i nhat chinh gid thdnh thiéng, s& chira chan kho tang Ngai ban. Gio an
5.As the watch-man wait for  mor - ning, and the bridge a - waits her  groom, so we
Tya quan canh mai mong chd 4anh duong, nhu lta d6i mong chd gdp  nhau. Hoén con
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si- lence stills your spi - rit will my rich - es fill your  soul
phic lic con chim lang thinh nguébn on an Ui Ngai tran lan.
wait  to  hear your  foot - steps, as we rest be- neath your  moon.

mong budc chan Ngai ui an, dang khi say giac nong cay trong.



