
 
 

Soul’s Art Healing You 
Text: Godfrey John 

Music: John F. Wilson 
 

Along broad brush-strokes Soul erases pain; 

Along your waiting stirs Her artistry. 

And you are hushed to see Soul’s likeness gain; 

And you are whole to prove Her majesty. 

 

Along your listening melts the voice of sin; 

Along Soul’s art you breathe the gospel air. 

And Soul paints purity and health as one, 

And She reveals your lovely likeness there. 

 

Along broad brush-strokes Soul erases pain; 

Along your waiting stirs Her artistry. 


