Title. TheGlory of theLord

Timesarehard now...
It’stribulation...

And I'm waiting for—
The Glory of the Lord.

I’'m in adarkness...

Can’'t seetheLight yet...

But I'll seeltin—

TheGlory of theLord. TO CHORUS:

HOLD ON—TO YOUR FAITH, LAMB,

FOR THE SHEPHERD—

ISON HISWAY!

BE STILL—AND KNOW YOUR GOD, CHILD!
WITH THE GLORY OF THE LORD—

WE SHALL BE SAVED!

| fee lost...

| feel uncertain...

It seemsthetrials—
Aremorethan | can bear ...

But there' s a Presence—
Of Lovethat’swith me...
And | seeltin—

The Glory of the Lord.

My body’s shaking...

My spirit’strembling...
And I’'m reaching for—
The Glory of the Lord.

| feel like hiding...

And | feel likerunning...

But I'll face it with—

TheGlory of theLord! TO CHORUS:

FOR THE GLORY OF THE LORD ISHERE TO STAY! ALWAYS!!
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