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Joy Dances Through Me
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Joy dan-ces through me like a light sum - mer rain. Hear-ing a  cheer - ful bird's
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song my heart's sing-ing a - gain. Lift me  high on your wings, O great
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Spi - rit  Di-vine, Waltz me round through the hea-vens in three quar - ter time.
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Joy, joy, car - ries my heart from the first rays of dawn through the
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twink-ling of stars Joy, wrap my life in your bliss, help the world to
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know you like this.
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