
Arise

Gideon

Your enemies roar inside your meeting place
Holding up your signs
Mocking your name
Saying to themselves,
"We will crush them"
Oh God, how long will you let this last?

Oh God, How long will your enemies insult us?
They despise your name forever

Why do you hold back your hand, even your right?
Take your hands out of your pockets and Fight!

Destroy them!
My God of Old!

DON'T RAISE YOUR FIST!

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

