What Thou Loves Well
(Tobin Mueller)

As a child we come forth lovingly,
Holding hands in the sureness of day.
As a child our eyes shine wantingly
And our hearts sing in a effortless way.

And as they, in the fields with the wild running,
Open up like the spring flowers,

So our hearts and our minds gather in treasures
That our joy tells us is ours.

For what thou lovest well remains with thee,
The rest falls like rain to the sea.

In this love we cite the foundation

Of all wisdom, all joy, of all need.

And as songs from the brook spring forth like jewels,
So our hearts bring forth their songs.

And as birds 'bove our heads gather in windswells,
So to each we will belong.

For what thou lovest well remains with thee,
The rest falls like rain to the sea.

In this love we cite the foundation

Of all wisdom, all joy, of all need.

Dodidododidodolololola

What thou lovest well remains.

Will remain. Will always remain. Always remain.
Love opens wide, love brings inside.

Once in you, you're made anew.

As a child we raise our hearts to each
Bringing heaven to earth in our stay.

And our hands find each other in holy reach
And our hearts sing in an effortless way.
What thou lovest well will always remain.
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