CHANGING SEASONS

433 In the Bulb There Is a Flower

Natalie Sleeth, 195°
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1 In the bulb thereis a flow-er; in the seed, an ap-ple tree;
2 There’sa song in ev-ery si- lence, seek-ing word  and mel-o - dy;
3 In our end is our be - gin - ning; in our time, in-fin-i - ty;
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in co-coons, a hid-den prom-ise: but - ter- flies will soon be free!
there’sa dawn  for ev-ery dark-ness, bring-ing hope to youand me.
in our doubt thereis be-liev-ing; in our life, e - ter-ni - ty.
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In the cold and snow of win -ter there’sa spring that waitsto be,
From the past will come the fu - ture; what it holds, a mys-ter -y,

In our death, a res - ur-rec-tion; at the last, a vic-to - ry,
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un-re - vealed un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can
un-re - vealed un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.
un-re - vealed - un-til its sea - son, some-thing God a-lone can see.
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Natalie Sleeth composed her “Hymn of Promise” first Tune: PROMISE 87.87T
as a choral anthem and then adapted it to this version for Natalie Sleeth, 1557

congregational singing. It was dedicated to her husband,
Ronald Sleeth, who died shorily after she completed it.
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