
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(THE FINGER OF GOD” courtesy of Sunset Baptist Church, Ponca City, Oklahoma) 

Genesis 2: 7 

The Lord God formed the man from the dust of the ground and 

breathed into his nostrils the breath of life, and the man became a 

living being. 
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                                        “Let US make man in OUR own image, “words the Lord God spoke 

                                    Shows Jesus present before creation, when man was formed and awoke 

                                  From the dust of the ground, with His own hand, the Creator molded man 

                              Then in his nostrils, breathed the breath of life, and his time on earth began. 

 

You are the Potter, O gracious God, and in Your hands I am clay 

Having uniquely created my inmost being, You know me in every way 

Your eyes clearly saw my unformed body and all my days ordained 

Before I ever walked on earth, my time in Your book was contained. 

 

All-Knowing eternal, Abba my Father, You knew I would need Your Son 

For You chose Him, as my Blessed Redeemer, before time on earth had begun 

Molding me according to Your good purpose is Your greatest heart’s desire 

How precious to me is Your love, Dear Lord, my soul it does inspire. 

 

Search me, O God, and know my thoughts, correcting me without delay 

Lead me today in Your chosen path, and cleanse me in every way 

Out of the depths I cry to You, as my mighty fortress and shield 

For You are my Savior and Sovereign Creator; to Your voice I humbly yield. 
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