
SOUNDS IN THE  NIGHT

In the daytime, you’re 
so small you feel
You’re blotted out by 
the noise and glare.

Work, work!

Work, wo
rk!

Work, wo
rk!

Ahh,
  

a Le
af!

Work, work!

But at night, it’s all so quiet,
You know God knows you’re 
there.



God shows you around the universe. 
You can ride on the Milky Way.

And when you watch a golden moon rise,
You hope it has come there to stay.

the universe!

Wheeee
e!!

Wow!



When everybody else is quiet
And all others are in bed,
You know that God knows you’re living,
His voice seems so clear in your head.

I love  
night time!



And you get so high in God’s Spirit,
You feel you could touch the sky.
’Cause at night there’s nobody closer
Than the great Creator and I.



So if your day was 
loud and weary,
And you feel you 
cannot be heard;

Wait for the night, 
my dearie,
When you can hear 
the tiniest bird.

Sob!

That bird is 

so tiny, it ca
n’t 

even eat me!



If you feel no one understands you;
Just wait for the sun to set.

When the stars come out to entice you,
Then you’ll know you’re God’s own pet.
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Come play!
Wheee!
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