COMFORT COMFORT ALL MY PEOPLE


Comfort, comfort all my people
with the comfort of my word.
Speak it tender to my people:
"All your sins are taken away."

Jan 2020: Bushfires countrywide
1.
Though our land is burned and blackened,
rooves and walls beyond repair
Animals are lost or homeless 
comfort, comfort!
Volunteers throughout the country
serving, weary, giving all
helping strangers, friends and neighbours
comfort, comfort!

2.
Though our houses have been taken
memories, treasures lost and gone
one destroyed but one is standing
comfort, comfort!
Still so much has been defended
next-door-heroes risk their lives
every deed will be remembered
comfort, comfort!
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(These words & the music free of charge 
in the wake of Australia’s 2019-2020 bushfires)

