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Evening Creation

�h�h v �T �t QUr�C 'o�kIg �v Q�k��n Ubh ��v«k �t ' 
 'oh �c �r�g ch �r�g �n Ir�c �s �C r �J�t

 'oh�B �n �Z �v , �t ;h�k�j �nU 'oh �T �g v�B �J �n v�bUc �, �cU 'oh �r�g �J �j��,IP v �n �f �j �C
 /IbIm �r �F �gh ��e �r�C o �vh �,Ir �n �J �n �C 'oh �c�fIF �v , �t r �S �x �nU

 /rIt h�b �P �n Q �J �j �u 'Q �J �j h�b �P �n rIt k�kID 'v�k�h��k�u oIh t �rIC
 /In �J ,It�c �m �h�h 'v�k�h��k ih �cU oIh ih �C kh �S �c �nU 'v�k�h��k th �c��nU oIh rh �c�g �nU

 /s �g�u o�kIg�k Ubh��k�g QIk �n�h sh �n �T 'o�H �e �u h �j k �t
 :oh �c�r�g ch �r�g �n �v '�h�h v �T �t QUr�C

Word by word
The evening descends;
The gates of night swing open.

The sun sets, the moon rises,
And the wheeling stars 
Turn through the heavens
On silent watch.

Night washes over day, 
And flows out again at dawn;
Day passes and You bring on the night.

With rhythm and melody
Composing our world;
Singer of the blue-black night,
We praise You.


