
 
 
 
 

        Gentle Winds 
 

Gentle blows that gentle wind 
 above the aching tearful flow 
Where heavens whisper heaven’s peace 
 ‘midst anguish felt and spread below 
 
Oh mind disturbed by frightened though 
 reach higher still where rests your home 
Resist the fear that is imposed 
 and know in Christ you’re not alone 
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