
Reach for the Sky

Grave Declaration

Blinded, so blind to your love for mankind
The masses bring shame to Your name
And who am I, to tell them it's a lie
To stand up and reach for the sky

You are our only hope, You are our source, of which all
Good things spring fourth. You are the One,
Who can fill our hearts void,
And keep us from dying destroyed

Praises of Your greatness I scream from my heart
Holy is Your name and forever You reign

Mercy, oh mercy, Lord pour out Your mercy on me,
'Cos I'm weak in myself. Oh, wisdom come teach me,
Oh grace come and bear me, come strengthen
The core of my soul

You are our hope, You are our source, of which all
Good things spring forth. You are the One, who
can fill our hearts void, and keep us from
Dying destroyed

Bright - Your glory so heavy You glow
Shining - Your face is like 10,000 suns
I tremble and fear - bow down at Your feet where
You whisper to me how, You really care, and the day
Of redemption, salvation and vengeance is near

You are our hope. You are our source, of which all
Good things spring forth. You are the One, who
Can fill our hearts void, and keep us from dying
Destroyed
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