The Atmosphere
Gospel — God’s Creation
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. The atmosphere, the atmosphere!
With clouds that fill the troposphere;
They shield and warm us every year—
Lord, thank You for the atmosphere!

. The atmosphere, the atmosphere!
The birds can fly; the blooms appear;
We speak and hear—it’s very clear!
Lord, thank You for the atmosphere!

. The A-T-M-0O-S-P-H-E-R-E,
That spells atmosphere,
Without it we could not live here!
Lord, thank You for the atmosphere!
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