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Wnd And Spirit
Chris Rice

Good Song here not sure its all together right but its close.

Gmt
| hear a sound and turn to see
D
A new direction on that rusty weat hervane
E
Suddenly the dead brown | eaves are stirred
Bm E7
To scratch their circle dances down the |ane
Gt
And now the sturdy oaks start clappi na€™
D

Wth the |ast few stubborn | eaves that wona€™ |et go

E
| can hear A d dory snappi nag€™

Bm E7
And her tattered rope now cl angi na€™ agai nst t he pol e
( CHORUS)

A
And ny breath is snatched away
E
And a tear cones to ny eye
A

Feel s |i ke sonethinda€™ on the way

D
So | look up to the sky

I ook up to the sky and

A D

Fromthe corners of creation

E E7

Conmes the Father&€™ holy breath

A D

Ri dind€™on a stormw th tender fierceness
Bm A E G

Stirring ny soul to holiness

D A E A

Stirring ny soul to holiness

( VERSE2)

| see the |ifel ess dust now resurrected
Swirling up against my w ndow pane

And carried &€ cross the distance

Come the long awai ted fragrances of earth and rain
And out across the anber field

The sl ender grasses bend and bow



And ki ss the ground

And in them | see the beauty of the souls
VWho let the Spirit lay them down

( CHORUS)

And it takes ny breath away

And a tear comes to ny eye

Feel s |li ke sonethind€™ on the way

So | look up to the sky

I ook up to the sky and

Fromthe corners of creation

Comes the Fathera€™ holy breath

Ri di nA€™on a stormwith tender fierceness
Stirring my soul to holiness

Stirring my soul to holiness

( BRI DGE)
E G
And like a mighty wind blows with a force | cannot see
Cmt G Cm# G
I will open wide ny wings, | will open w de ny w ngs
Cmt G D E A

I will open wide ny wings and let the Spirit carry ne

Fromthe corners of creation

Conmes the Father&€™ holy breath

Ri di na€™on a stormwith tender fierceness
Stirring ny soul to holiness

Stirring ny soul to holiness



