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“Where Are You?” Called the Lord            Text: Genesis 3:8-15 

          By Rev. John C. Stennfeld                                       Tune Meter: CM 

                                                                                  Suggested Tune: Consolation 

“Where are you?” called the Lord as He                                                                                          

Searched for the man He’d made,                                                                                                            

But Adam in the garden hid,                                                                                                                

Because he was afraid. 

For Adam ate of that one tree                                                                                                             

Placed in the garden’s mid,                                                                                                                      

Then realized that he naked was,                                                                                                                  

So he, from God, thus hid. 

Then Adam placed the blame on Eve                                                                                                       

For causing him to sin,                                                                                                                              

And she in turn the serpent blamed                                                                                                       

For tricking her within. 

The Lord God to the serpent said,                                                                                                       

“Cursed you will always be,                                                                                                                      

And on your belly you will crawl                                                                                                                  

For all the days you’ll see. 

And enmity I’ll place between                                                                                                                 

The woman now and you,                                                                                                                         

Her offspring thus will crush your head,                                                                                             

Though you’ll strike his heel too.” 

And so the Lord sent His own son                                                                                                             

To crush the devil’s head,                                                                                                                       

Through cross and grave Jesus fulfilled                                                                                                   

All that the Lord had said. 

Thus now, dear Lord, we praise you, for                                                                                             

From sin you’ve set us free,                                                                                                                    

And by your grace we will now live                                                                                                      

With you eternally. 


