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| come here to proclaim He’s risen again, risen again
And there’s no other name that’s given to men, given to men
By which they might enter Heaven

| ask you to believe we’re nearing the end, nearing the end
| ask you to receive Him, and the help that He’ll lend in these last days
The blessings He’ll send will surely amaze you

| know it’s hard to suspend all your reasons
But try to pretend He’s in all that you do
And you may find it’s true, though you never knew

Anything | know that’s in anyway good, surely He put in my head

No matter where | go, if it’s the way that | should, It’s purely His foot that
led

| am nothing apart from Him.

He’s my heart. He’s why | live. He’s all I’ll ever have to give

And | rejoice to tell you He’s coming again, coming again

Oh hear His voice He’ll tell you, “Be born again. | stand at the door. | want
to enter.

Know that I’'m for you.”

He wants you just to surrender your will
And to trust He’s a friend, He’ll do all He can do
And He won’t be through ‘til all is new

Anything | am that’s in any way right, was wrought by His skillful hand
No matter who | am when | stand in His light, | know | will understand
| am something when I’'m with Him

In my heart, now | can see. He’s all | ever dreamed would be

And if | can’t admit He’s risen again, risen again
Then | am to be pitied more than all men, more than all men
For my hope is all then in vain



But | know that He’s risen, Yes | know that He’s risen
| know that He’s risen again
| know that He’s risen again



