
Let Your Kingdom Come

The Great Commission

Thunder, thunder, thunder!
 Fills the skies.
 Heaven, heaven, heaven!
 Is falling down.
 Thunder, thunder, thunder!
 Fills the skies.
 Heaven, heaven, heaven!
 Is falling down, NOW!

 LET YOUR GLORY FALL!

 In Your presence I fear nothing at all,
 And in that place I hear Your call.
 Telling me I was worth all the pain,
 All the pain and suffering.

 What can wash away my sins?
 Nothing but the blood.

 What can make me whole again?
 Nothing but the blood.
 What can wash away my sins?
 Nothing but the blood.
 What can make me whole again?
 Nothing, nothing but the blood.

 LET YOUR KINGDOM COME!!!

 Father forgive them,
 For they know not what they do.
 Darkness filled the skies
 And the veil was torn in two.

 Thunder, thunder, thunder!

 Fills the skies.
 Heaven, heaven, heaven!
 Is falling down.
 Thunder, thunder, thunder!
 Fills the skies.
 Heaven, heaven, heaven!
 Is falling down, NOW!

 In Your presence I fear nothing at all,
 And in that place I hear Your call.
 Telling me I was worth all the pain,
 All the pain and suffering.

 What can wash away my sins?
 Nothing but the blood.
 What can make me whole again?
 Nothing but the blood.
 What can wash away my sins?
 Nothing but the blood.
 What can make me whole again?
 Nothing, nothing but the blood.

 LET YOUR GLORY FALL!
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