Rushing Wind by Keith Green
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| Rughing wind blow throwgh thes temple
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Blowing cut the dust withia _
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Come and breathe Your breath upon me
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I've been Bora agabe,
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Holy Spirit I sorresder
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Toke me whera You want o 3
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Plant m& by Yoaur living water
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Flant me dewp to I can Frow.
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Jeges, Yea're the one
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who set my Epirit fres
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Glarlfy Your haly nome through ma.
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Separate me frém phic world, Lord
Sanctify my Far You _
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Baily changd mé o0 Your imag
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Welp me bear good Frald
(1] =] Em [H
Ewvery day You're drawing closer
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Trials come +o fazk my Faith
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Bat when all & said and dong. Lerd.
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You Enow, it's bedm worth bhed wedidt.
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