This Day

by Andrew Chinn

1. This day I give as a gift from me

The gift of the land and the gift of the sea

The warmth of the sun and my gentle rain

The night's last star and the day's first ray
This day I give from me to you

The grass so green and the sky so blue

The wind in your hair on a day so new

And so my child I give to you…

This day (This day, my Lord)
Today (Today, my Lord)
This day (This day, my Lord)
My day (My day, my Lord)

2.  This day I give is a gift of life

The gift to laugh, the gift to cry

The chance to dance, to walk to run

To live to the full, 'til day is done

This day I give to you my child

To walk hand in hand, side by side

To sing my song in all you do

And so my child I give to you…

This day (This day, my Lord)
Today (Today, my Lord)
This day (This day, my Lord)
My day (My day, my Lord)

3.  This day I give is a gift of love

A gift from my heart, a gift from above

To bring my love to all you see

To touch their hearts, through you from me

This day I give to you my friend

To love to the full 'til day's at end

To see, my love, each day born new

And so my child I give to you…
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