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MARY, THE FRUITFUL WOMB

Fr. Cyril Udom, OCD
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When thirst broke up

the ground  strick - en  at God's com - mand; And  crops lay
Great Soul in fer-vent prayr lift - ing his hands on  high; Pro - phet, he
Then, far of where the sea stretched in a dis - tant  plain; A cloud fine
Ma - ry, we are the crops which drought of grace lays low; You are that
Spare us, great tri-une God, as we too bend in  pray's Help us scale
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1. on the long bak'd ridg - es of  the soil, Swift - ly  El - ias went where Car-mel
2. plead-ed there, turn - ing God's wrath a - gain, Hour af - ter hour he strove for those -
3. as a hand lit in the deep blue cope; And soon thurn-der clouds came, and af -
4. mys - tic cloud, that fruit-ful womb you are; Your Son, the God you nursed, is new
5. the high stars our Mo-ther wor - thy sons, There, rais'd by her, we praise you e -
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1. to - ward a - bove, Sca - ling rough rocks with zeal and toil.
2. mark'd down to die; Unl - less the fields were saved with rain
3. ter them the rain, Drum - ming the dust with rhy-thms of hope
4. life's rain to s, Who grow. once more as hope comes true.
5. |ver las - ting -ly; |And pour forth loves un- end - ing songs
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