
Singing pebbles 
  

Over the singing pebbles,  
the crystal waters flow,  
Their patterns dipped in blues and greens,  
edged with silvery light. 
Tired feet and weary heart,  
body soaked in pain  
Eyes that see the place of rest   
a distant crystal stream. 
 
Where darkness presses closer  
and doubts and fears abide,  
Pure brightness from my Saviour,  
fills the highest sky. 
Drawn by the Spirit’s power,  
anointed in His Grace,  
Strength fills up my body  
as swift I run the race. 
 
Feet encased in sandals,   
worn and caked in dust 
Are soothed and resurrected,  
in cleansing water thrust. 
Pitcher dipped in water,   
filling to the brim  
Deepest thirst is quenched, refreshed; 
my soul alive ‘In Him’. 
 
Lifting hands in worship 
face towards the sun,  
Soft wind of peace is bringing  
raindrops drenched in love. 
Brilliant crystal waters  
flowing from the Lord,  
Swirl refreshing movements; 
cleansing and restored.  
 
Softest petals falling  
gentle on my head,  
Scatter all around me 
fragrant for my bed. 
Word of God descending; 
feeds me – all I need, 
Covered by His presence 
sleeping at His feet. 
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(there is a different chorus after each verse) 
  
 

Flow with love,  
Grace of God - all I need 
Always there, 
In His care - calls to me 

 

Flow with love,  
Grace of God - all I need 
Always there, 
In His care – dies for me 

 

Flow with love,  
Grace of God - all I need 
Always there, 
In His care – sets me free 

 

Flow with love,  
Grace of God - all I need 
Always there, 
In His care – lives for me 
 

Flow with love,  
Grace of God - all I need 
Always there, 
In His care – cherish me 
 

 

“For it is by grace you have been saved, 
through faith—and this is not from 

yourselves, it is the gift of God—not by 
works, so that no one can boast.” 

Ephesians 2:8-9 (NIV) 
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