
As Breathes the Wind 
 

Words and music by Jim Reese 
© Copyright by Lorenz Publishing Co. 

 
As breathes the wind upon a silent meadow, 
So moves Thy Spirit o’er my waiting soul; 

As bends the grass in waves by breezes gentle, 
So bows my will to Thy Divine control. 

 
As falls the rain upon a planted garden, 

So fresh descends Thy lavish love on me; 
As tender plants drink fully of the shower, 
So soaks my spirit in Thy blessing free. 

 
As shines the sun upon a ripening harvest, 
So shines on me Thy never-failing grace; 

And soon shall I, at harvest time, be ready 
To see the glory of my Savior’s face. 

 


