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rise up to take your place 
among the waking few who will champion grace 
holy ghost calls us out to play 
from behind the words where we hide and pray 
 

be the strength to face another day 
wipe the clouded stains of doubt away 
sweetness you will be my bliss 

can’t stand in the way of this … 
 

in static states avoidance creeps 
while the questions burn the answers sleep 
tempted by the fruit of Eden’s tree 
the scent of flesh and bone drawing you to me 
can’t stand in the way of this … 
 

be the strength to face another day 
wipe the clouded stains of doubt away 
sweetness you will be my bliss 
be the strength to face another day 
wipe the clouded stains of doubt away 
sweetness you will be my bliss 

can’t stand in the way of this … 
 

holy ghost lingers at my side 
there to lead me out across a great divide  
I can’t stand in the way of this … 
 
 
 
 
 


