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The Father dwelt, in thick black darkness.

We could not cg/mprehe‘n His w%fs e
We did not know that His Son stood wrth him.
That both were wort%y, o?heaven S pralse (FIDDLE) C-G1-C

C FOm)  C
The Father dwelt , in thlcl(c black darl?’less.
He and His Son (were), a tr)rl“ystery =1
But by the Spmt They ve been reveC’aled
n,ﬁl c (e7)
By grace and trtth, we, Flnally see. -
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CHORUS:  Come praise the FatPher Come praise the SoCn
From thick black darlcness Their truth_(haé con\ré 3
They condescend tg Look down upfdrT us. Abdim
And yet they lovegus And made us ofie. (Dobro solo)
+ Jerse
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The Father dwelt, in tlgck black darkness
But Jesus’ 11%: has, shined the light. ()
If we have sgeré Him, Y\Ve ve seen his Father. Hobin )
“hear™ Love and m ?c’y, %ow burn so bright. (FIDDLE) € - &1~ ¢
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The Father dwelt, in thlck black darknezs
No man can pgs’s through, ‘lhc‘f temple vell
But our th Prlest and, Our great redeemer

Now give us access 'lghat never farls (CHORUS)

The Father dvsfel-t in thlpck black darkness

Come saints of God let’s prostrate fall

Come Kiss the Son and, he 11 make us 11% D8\

No other nar(ne will, %\’e ever call. (FDDLé) (C M -cC
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The Father dWGl.u in, _thick black darkness

But all the shadows Forever gone L=

We bow our kn‘e?s now, in adoratlon L 1\

The Son has clarmed us, %—le ’11 bring us home (CHORUS)



