
A Blessing for a New Day 

 

Be blessed by the song of birds of the air,  

For they have no worries 

 

Be blessed by the silence 

For God is whispering to you. 

 

Be blessed by the falling rain, 

For it is the water of life. 

 

Be blessed by the gusting wind  

For it blows where it will. 

 

Be blessed when the way seems hard, 

For you have found strength. 

 

Be blessed when tears are in your eyes, 

For you have been touched. 

 

And be blessed when your soul soars, 

For God has spoken. 
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