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Out of the sky, the storm,
And out of the storm, the rain:

And out of the joy and the thrill of life 
And out of its peace, comes pain!

Out of the dusk, the night,
And out of the night, the dew:

And out of the glare and the heat of life 
And out of its grief, come you!

Out of the sea, the dawn,
And out of the dawn, the sun:

And out of the depths of life, comes love 
And I love you, dear one!
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