
Change Of Heart

Grave Declaration

Great and Almighty, great King of all Kings
Your glory goes higher than all that has wings
It’s true what they say, that Your love lasts forever
I bow down in fear at the thought of Your might

Strength be found
in my weakness ‘cos Your spirit lives within me

Honor to You in the seat of perfection
I ask that You mold me to be alike You

Refine me, redefine me, start in me a change of heart,
re-spine me, sanctify me,
make me your sweet piece of art

Hold me closer,
let me feel the warmth of Your arms
My despise for
all that keeps me from you is on fire

Entering light, (I) find reconstruction to be an
unpleasant high. Your wings still shield me, gold
must be burnt to lose what keeps it from shining

Praise be to You for Your love and compassion
That You take what’s nothing and lift it up high
Your skills of restoring are somewhat insane
How You fix what is broken, to You be the fame

Strength be found. in my weakness ‘cos
Your spirit lives within me

Honor to You in the seat of perfection
I ask that You mold me to be alike You

Refine me, redefine me, start in me a change of heart,
re-spine me, sanctify me,
make me your sweet piece of art
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