God Creator

Words and Music by Philip G. Ney
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1. God cre-a-tor rules the planets, sets each star a - light. God is great-er than the heavens,
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stretched be-yond our sight. Yet He came as  low-ly servant, walked earth's dus-ty  roads.
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Came to love us,

came to save us.

Lived in rough a - bodes.

Now He calls us

fol-low af -ter.
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Car-ry our own  Cross. What they did then to our Mas-ter  will to ser-vants do.
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Yet He walks now close be - side us, He will see us through.
2. Will you follow, follow Jesus, 3. What you do to God's dear children . Soon He comes to earth triumphant,

Find His yoke fits right?

Take His burden for the children,
Dying within sight.

Doctors murder many babies,

In your own home town.

If their parents do not want them,
Yet you barely frown.

Can't you hear their screams of terror,

Muffled by the womb?

Can't you feel their utter anguish?

Their mothers are their tomb.
Christ now lives here inside us;
He will see us through.

May be done to you.

You ignore their brutal killing;
Their pain may be yours too.

You must act now. Don't say later.
Later never comes.

Time is running out on history;
Hear the Devil's drums.

When you stand before the Master
No excuse will count.

He knows you know what is happening;

Blood runs like a fount.
God is making human history
And the curtain falls,
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Borne on Seraph's wing.

Not o'erpowered by His splendor;
Hear His children sing.

While observers and all murderers
Cannot stand His light.

Countless children sing in chorus;
Each face shines so bright.

Christ anointed died to save you,
And defeated death.

Stand for every preborn baby.
They must all draw breath.

God will judge all by their actions.
Should you be afraid ?



