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Deliverer


You came from on high  drew me out of many waters


In the blackest night  you illuminate my darkness


You uphold the poor  raising up the weak and needy


I call upon you Lord   so I’m saved from my enemy


I love you oh Lord my strength,  God my Rock in whom I hide


Fortress and Deliverer,   Shield and Savior of my life


Deliverer


Who is a rock except our God   


Many waters swelled  over me with strength and violence


I was overwhelmed   but You have trained my hands to fight them


You set me high above  anything that rose against me   


You rescue me in love  I will shout you’re my Deliverer


I love you oh Lord my strength,  God my Rock in whom I hide


Fortress and Deliverer,   Shield and Savior of my life


Deliverer


Who is a rock except our God   


Deliverer


Who is a rock except our God   No one else is my Deliverer
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Fish Tank Dream


You are keeping my fish alive in the murky water


Where nothing could survive but yet they did


You are keeping my cat alive in a cellar closet


Must have gone through 40 lives but you sustain


Open your mouth wide and the Lord will fill it


Open your mouth wide and the Lord will fill it


You sustain me according to Your promise, therefore I live, therefore I live


Open your mouth wide and the Lord will fill it


Open your mouth wide and the Lord will fill it


Open your mouth wide and the Lord will fill it


Open your mouth wide 
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Five Days Old


Flourishing green happy in your place. Roots go down, deep and out you seem


To overshadow everything drawing from the blood of the 


City in one of your veins. Leaves suck out what light remains


Hotel of the wicked - they hide in every hole, meddling with the with the water supply


And here we are, What a view


One's almost four, And one is two


How do - How do we do when


Lions prowl outside Waiting right beyond the porch


But oh oh lookie here, Hear the words that make it clear


The children say "Ha ha", You're going down    As they run you out of town


Oh your day is on the way     You're a puff of smoke - You blow away


You blow away,  blow away;  blow away,  


Bye-bye, Bye-bye; Bye-bye, Bye-bye


Driving and Smiling


Do not fret because of evildoers, they will wither like the grass


Trust in the Lord and do good, Dwell in the land and grow faithfully                   faithfully


Evil will be cut off, It will be no more


You will watch and see it, See it with your eyes


See it with your eyes, With your eyes                             With your eyes


With your eyes                             With your eyes
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Hush


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     Return and rest and you will be saved


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     In quietness and trust is your strength


Hush    Hush


"No we will flee on horses", Therefore you will flee 


"We will ride on swift horses", Your pursuers will be swift


Yet the Lord is gracious, He will show compassion


He is a God of justice, Blessed are all who wait for Him


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     Return and rest and you will be saved


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     In quietness and trust is your strength


Hush    Hush


Oh my people of Zion, You will weep no more


How gracious is He when you cry for help


As soon as He hears He will answer you


Ears will hear a voice, Walk now in this way


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     Return and rest and you will be saved


Thus says the Lord the Holy One     In quietness and trust is your strength


Hush    Hush      Hush    Hush     Hush    Hush     Hush    Hush
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Melt Like Wax 


Be glad o earth for the Lord reigns, He is coming


With flames of fire around him for His adversaries


He is a light to expose all, See and tremble


Praise Him who keeps the soul of those who bow before Him


The heavens declare the righteousness of God


And all the nations have seen His glory      glory


The mountains melt like wax before the Lord of all the earth


The mountains melt like wax before the Lord of all the earth


Glory,         Glory!
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Possiamo Campeggiare Ai Tuoi Piedi


Scendo dalla mia alta sedia      per campeggiare ai tuoi piedi


Scendo dalla mia alta sedia      per campeggiare ai tuoi piedi


Cosa posso farla franca    il tuo amore avra il suo posto in noi    il tuo amore avra il suo posto  


Cosa possiamo fare    


Annaffia tutti i doni nei miei nave forma figli        benedici questa confusione


Annaffia tutti i doni nei miei bussola figli             benedici questa


Scendo dalla mia alta sedia      per campeggiare ai tuoi piedi


Cosa posso farla franca    il tuo amore avra il suo posto in noi    il tuo amore avra il suo posto  


Piedi                          che portano                              buone                                 notizie            
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Refuge


Let your mercy come like spring


To the heart who trusts in you


I will hide beneath your wings


From the evil that pursues


In you my soul takes refuge


I cry out to God most high


For you alone can give me rest


And when the lions prowl outside


You send your love and faithfulness


In you my soul takes refuge


Time to come awake my lyre


Get up off the floor my soul


Give it all it's what you've got


Give it all it's what you've got


To the one who makes you whole      In you my soul takes refuge            Makes you whole


In you my soul takes refuge                                   Let your mercy come like spring


They have spread a net for my feet,  I was bowed in distress


They have dug a pit in my path,  But they have fallen in themselves


They have fallen in themselves


They have fallen in themselves


Let your mercy come like spring


To the heart who trusts in you


I will hide beneath your wings


From the evil that pursues


In you my soul takes refuge
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Slim is the Veil


Come brown and blue, green and orange, wet and new


Slim is the veil that covers you


Draw near to me, you said, and I'll draw near to you


Paintbrush covered in loving oil


Form my thoughts, I'm ready for this change


Bright and bold, fresh and vivid day


Dripping green night, all is mine to say


Take my skill, my anxious hand and let it pray


All is my mistake, all yours to remake,  But today is the day 


You make all things new     all things new


You make all things             new


Sink in the mud, track the words across the rug


Hand on the plow and don't look back


Aching pen, my brain is wood again


Walls close in to rail against the page


Music never rests, a steady stream of rain


Find the sounds, nail them down, and let them play


All is worn and trite, is this worth the fight?


Still today is the day 


You make all things new     all things new


You make all things             new
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Turkey Neck


I can see the vast ranks of  of my enemies retreat            before me with severed heads


Here, take you a basket now I will fill it up for you        with your own confoundedness


Dying streams of awkward rain  filling out this desert plain


When    we sing         hoo hoo hoo hoo


I am not at all able to weild this mace  My hand is slack as in a dream


You have subdued under me my enemies and made them turn their backs to me


I shattered them so that they could not arise I emptied them like mire in the street


Then I beat them fine as dust before the wind I turned not back


I turned not back      I turned not back     I turned not back      until they fell under my feet


       


If I had some sympathy      You would be the death of me       Listen oh my enemy


If I fall I will arise   In the dark He fills my eyes          Do not rejoice over me 


Hoo hoo hoo hoo      hoo hoo hoo hoo


Do not rejoice over me, rejoice not over me my enemy
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We Are But Dust  


Who pardons all of your iniquities


Who heals all the diseases within you


Who redeems your life from the pit


Who crowns you with lovingkindness and compassion


The Lord is gracious


Slow to anger abounding in lovingkindness


He has not dealt with us according to our sins


Nor rewards us according to them


For as high as the heavens are above the earth


So great is his lovingkindness toward those who fear his name


As far as the east is from the west so far


So far he removed our transgressions from us


Just as a father has compassion on his son


So the Lord has compassion on those who fear him


For he himself knows our frame


Oh he is mindful that we are but dust


But the lovingkindness of the lord is from everlasting to everlasting


Everlasting, everlasting
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