Days of Elijah

These are the days of Elijah

Declaring the Word of the Lord

And these are the days of Your servant
Moses

Righteousness being restored

And though these are days of great trials Of
famine and darkness and sword

Still we are the voice in the desert crying
Prepare ye the way of the Lord!

Behold He comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call Lift
your voice, it’s the year of Jubilee And out of
Zion’s hill salvation comes

And these are the days of Ezekiel

The dry bones becoming as flesh

And these are the days of Your servant
David

Rebuilding a temple of praise

And these are the days of the harvest The
fields are as white in the world

And we are the laborers in Your vineyard
Declaring the Word of the Lord

There’s no god like Jehovah There’s no god
like Jehovah There’s not god like Jehovah
There’s no god like Jehovah

Words and Music by Robin Mark.
Bless the Lord (10,000 Reasons)

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning.
It’s time to sing your song again.

Whatever may pass and whatever lies
before me,

Let me be singing when the evening comes.

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul,

Worship his holy name.
Sing like never before,

O my soul,

I’ll worship your holy name.

You’re rich in love and you’re slow to anger,
Your name is great and your heart is kind.
For all your goodness | will keep on singing,
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come,
Still my soul will sing your praise unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

Words and music by Jonas Myrin and Matt Redman
You Speak

You liberate me from my own noise and my
own chaos

From the chains of a lesser law You set me
free

You liberate me from my own noise and my
own chaos

From the chains of a lesser law You set me
free

In the silence of the heart You speak
In the silence of the heart You speak
And it is there that | will know You
And You will know me

In the silence of the heart

You speak, You speak.

You satisfy me till | am quiet and confident
In the work of the Spirit | cannot see,
You satisfy me till | am quiet and confident
In the work of the Spirit | cannot see.

In the silence of the heart You speak.

Words and Music by Audrey Assad



