
For all your days … 
  
Tiny fingers, curled up toes 
Tiny budding crinkled nose 
This is how we start to grow 
Little known and more to know! 
  
Days they pass; they come and go 
Sometimes fast and sometimes slow. 
Captured in the light of day 
You find true wisdom as you pray. 
  
Measured steps and measured lives 
A walk with Christ; where you abide 
Close to Him; close in His grace 
To seek and know His glorious face. 
  
Word of Jesus treasured now 
Teaching truth and knowing how 
To live in righteousness and praise; 
The image of His earthly days. 
  
Time to love the man you choose 
Cherished; hoping none to lose 
Children born; you watch them grow 
Prayerful love; forever flows. 
  
Growing, changing, days they fly 
Ageing comes, you can’t deny 
Illness steals where pain brings grief 
In hope to face the mercy seat 
  
Now you wait, you watch and pray 
Forever new in Christ’s own way 
You turn to Him and long to know 
His heart of grace, where life does flow  

  
There is a season for each time 
Captured in God’s Word, not rhyme 
Each season His; He gives to you 
To cherish Christ, to be made new. 
  
Hold your hands out to receive 
The blessing that will never leave. 
Kneel and pray, rejoice and praise 
And step out boldly in Christ’s ways. 
  
….. for all your days 
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“How good and pleasant it is when God’s 
people live together in unity!  It is like precious 
oil poured on the head, running down on the 

beard, running down on Aaron’s beard,  
down on the collar of his robe.  It is as if the 
dew of Hermon were falling on Mount Zion.  

For there the Lord bestows his blessing,  
even life forevermore.” 
Psalm 133:1-3 (NIV) 

  

2 It is like the precious oil upon the head, 
Running down on the beard, 
The beard of Aaron, 
Running down on the edge of his garments. 
3 It is like the dew of Hermon, 
Descending upon the mountains of Zion; 
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