
Like Sheep Among Wolves

Here I Come Falling

The world is crashing down
Can't you hear the war cries through your window
It's time to fight
Wake up

I've seen this coming for far too long
And I pray to God he wakes you up

I've faced these devils countless times alone
And once again come face to face
With beasts who claim numbers as names
Oh my God

The Lord has made my soul stand firm
And smiles on our victories

I pray to God he wakes you up
If you've been sleeping
Awaken
He's calling us home

Father, Father, Father, please wake them up

The Lord has made my soul stand firm.
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