Mothering God, You Gave Me

THE TRIUNE GOD
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1 Moth - er-ing God, you gave me birth in  the bright
2 Moth - er-ing Christ, you took my form, of - fer - ing
3 Moth - er-ing Spir - it nur - turing one, in arms of
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) morn - ing  of this world. Cre - a - tor, source  of ev - ery
me your food of light, grain of life, and grape  of
pa - tience hold me close, so that in faith I root and
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breath, you are my rain, my wind, my sun.
love, your ver -y bod - y for my peace.
grow un - til I flower, un - til I know.



