
Bow Down

Noor

Bow down to The One
He who holds my soul
Lord of the moon and sun
Always givin' me more

Bow down to The King
Majestic, most sublime
He keeps on forgiving
Time after time

Everyday I strive
To keep my heart alive
And every dawn I rise
To help my soul revive

When the moon slowly falls
And my heart quietly calls
This deep prayer of mine
Seeking for the Divine
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