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As the light of dawning day

                                                   a

drifts through my shuttered window pane,

                                                        d

a crystal welcome’s in the sky,
                                                 G

as life’s wonder meets my eye.

A new day’s come to do the things

you’ve wanted to do all the time.

A new day to find the song to sing,

you’ve wanted to sing all your life.

                                     a
Chorus:                 Heavy weighs the weight of chore,

                                              G

expectations that we have to meet.

                                                     a
What can give us power more 

                                     G

than love, to give and take we need?

                               C
This day, a chance for you to show

                                                     a

the talents, that have let you grow.

                                                 d

Another day that you may live,

                                                      G

a day for all your love to give.

Chorus

So lightly on his lips I lay

a loving kiss to greet the day.

For love is our inner light

to break the darkness of the night.

