
Walking and Praising God 
Text: Arlene Pourroy (based on Act 3:1-6) 

Music: Jon Pourroy 

  

It is the hour of  prayer and here I am at the temple gate called Beautiful. 

I watch the people enter in, walking and praising God. 

But I myself  have never entered in, for I have never walked. 

 

Now here are two more walking in; they look like common men; 

working men, they look like fishers; will they share their bounty with me? 

 

Silver and gold have I none, he says, but such as I have I give, 

in the name of  Jesus Christ of  Nazareth, rise up and go with me! 

 

And I rise and walk and I enter in, walking and praising God, 

to walk among them and to be as one, walking and praising God. 

 

It is the hour of  prayer and here I am at the temple gate called Beautiful. 

The gift of  God is here today; I see the temple in God's way; 

"They shall run and not be weary; they shall walk, and not faint." 

 

Walking and praising God, walking and praising God. 


