
Forty Days and Forty Nights 
White Light 

 

Forty days and forty nights, 

Jesus lived on His very own; 

Thinking, searching, seeking truth; 

Forty days from His friends and home. 

 

See his footsteps in the mountains; 

See his gentle sunburnt hands; 

Hear His prayer to God, His Father, 

“Help me through this land!” 

 

Forty days and forty nights, 

Jesus lived on His very own; 

Thinking, searching, seeking truth; 

Forty days from His friends and home. 

 

There’s no bread to eat in the desert; 

There’s no wine to fill your cup; 

Only suffering, pain and hardship; 

(Jesus don’t give up!) 

 

Forty days and forty nights, 

Jesus lived on His very own; 

Thinking, searching, seeking truth; 

Forty days from His friends and home. 

 

Though Your cross will bend and break You; 

Though Your precious blood will flow; 

Glorious rising! Carry us with You, 

In your hand we will go. 

 

Forty days and forty nights, 

Jesus lived on His very own; 

Thinking, searching, seeking truth; 

Forty days from His friends and home. 

 


