
Fan The Flame

Michael Card

Fan the flame, lift it higher
Let the world feel the fire
Fan the flame, face the night
Don't be afraid your a child of the Light
Don't be ashamed to speak the name
That's how we fan the flame
There's only one way that is true
There's just one name that's been given to you
Share the life, spread the fire
Let the Word be your heart's desire

Don't slow up, the race isn't through
A cloud of witnesses surrounding you
Look at the fields, so much to do
The harvest is great but the workers are few
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