
Devine Bell

Abigail Washburn

On this road of life
You have harbored pain and strife
Standing at the gates of hell
Although when you hear it rain
It will end all suffering
It’s God’s great divine bell

Hear it ring
Hear it ring
All the joy
That it brings
How loud must be the sound
To turn this world around
To God’s great divine bell

You have washed your hands of sin
In the blood of the Lamb
But you drank from Satan’s well
Though when you hear it toll
Heaven and earth are gonna roll
To God’s great divine bell

Hear it ring
Hear it ring
All the joy
That it brings
How loud must be the sound
To turn this world around
To God’s great divine bell
To God’s great divine bell

Time time time have the time
Echos the whole world round

Well this world’s gone wrong

And it won’t be long
Till man shall fall
Well I pay no mind
To that earthly chime
When I hear that divine bell

Hear it ring
Hear it ring
All the joy
That it brings
How loud must be the sound
To turn this world around
To God’s great divine bell
To God’s great divine bell
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