Worthy

The Crimson Armada

Lord you know that I’ve been sinking.

I bear witness

That there is no one more worthy of praise
Or worthy of your name

I declare when you call me your son

That I am saved

That I am Shaken

And unafraid to say it

Lord be glorified

I could ask for nothing more
No monument no statues
Complemented man made values
Not a single thing can stand
To his command

Father engulf me

Indulge me

Embrace me with your glory

So feed me to your fire

And I'11l show the world

That I am

Shaken by grace

And unashamed to know my face
Reflects your heart your name

God my world is yours to set a flame


http://www.tcpdf.org

