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THE FIRST SEVEN DAYS
By Paralee Eadie

The Lord made the world in just six days.
Everything He made is worthy of praise.
On the seventh day God rested His hand

And enjoyed a look at His land.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.

In the beginning the heaven and earth
Was without form and without any worth.
It was as dark as the blackest night
Until the Lord said, "Let there be light."

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise the Lord.

On the second day there was no sky,
Not a single place for a bird to fly.
Then the Lord made heaven above,

A home for the clouds and for the dove.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.

On the third day there was water all 'round.
Just a word from God and up popped the ground.
He sprinkled the land with herbs and with trees,
Bushes and grass with all kinds of seeds.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.

On the fourth day, to rule day and night,
He gave to each one a special light.
He gave the sun to shine in the noon.
And for the night, He gave us the moon.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.



On the fifth day the birds filled the air.
Oceans and lakes had fish everywhere.
God blessed them all, and then by and by,
Said, "Be fruitful and multiply.”

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.

On the sixth day the Lord up above
Made all the animals, and in His love,
He made man and then woman, too,
And here's what He told them to do.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise the Lord.

The very last day, it was special too.
Everything was made, nothing left to do.
The Lord declared that it was blessed
And said it was a day of rest.

Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.
Praise Him. Praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.

THE FIRST SEVEN DAYS can be sung to the tune of Davey Crocket
Or , with a slight change in the chorus, can be sung to the tune of Skip to my Lou. Chorus
change for Skip to my Lou:

Praise, praise, praise the Lord.

Praise, praise, praise the Lord.

Praise, praise, praise the Lord.
Sing and praise His name.
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