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These are the days of Elijah

Declaring the Word of the Lord.

And these are the days of your servant, Moses

Righteousness being restored.

And these are the days of great trials

Of famine and darkness and sword.

Still, we are the voice in the desert crying,

“Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”


Behold He comes riding on the clouds

Shining like the sun

At the trumpet call 

So lift your voice, it’s the year of Jubilee

And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes.


And these are the days of Ezekiel

The dry bones becoming as flesh

And these are the days of your servant, David

Rebuilding the temple of praise

And these are the days of the harvest

The fields are as white in the world

And we are the laborers in your vineyard,

Declaring the word of the Lord.


Behold He comes riding on the clouds

Shining like the sun

At the trumpet call

So lift your voice, it’s the year of Jubilee

And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes.  Repeat
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He was pierced for our transgressions

He was crushed for our sins

The punishment that brought us peace was upon Him

And by His wounds, by His wounds we are healed   Repeat


We are healed by Your sacrifice

And the life that You gave

We are healed for You paid the price

By Your grace we are saved, we are saved


He was pierced for our transgressions

And crushed for our sins

The punishment that brought us peace was upon Him

And by His wounds, by His wounds we are healed  


By His wounds, by His wounds

What can wash away my sin

Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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Lord, prepare me to be a sanctuary

Pure and holy, tried and true

With thanksgiving I’ll be a living

Sanctuary for you


It is you, Lord, who came to save us

The heart and soul of every man




It is you, Lord, who knows my weakness

Who gives me strength with thine on hand


Lead me on, Lord, from temptation

Purify me from within

Fill my heart, Lord, with your Holy Spirit

Take away all my sin


Lord, prepare me to be a sanctuary

Pure and holy, tried and true

With thanksgiving I’ll be a living

Sanctuary for you
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Seek ye first the kingdom of God
And His righteousness
And all these things
Shall be added unto you
Allelu alleluia

Man shall not live by bread alone
But by ev'ry word
That proceeds
From the mouth of God
Allelu alleluia

Ask and it shall be given unto you
Seek and ye shall find
Knock and the door
Shall be opened unto you
Allelu alleluia



Proof of Your Love 
Words and Music by Jonathan Lee, Joel Smallbone, Luke Smallbone, Fred 
Williams, Mia Fieldes, and Ben Glover

©2011 SHOUT! Music Publishing | Ariose Music | 9t Songs | Universal 
Music - Brentwood Bentsen Tunes | JLee Publishing

CCLI Song # 6086707


If I sing but don’t have love I waste my breath with every song I bring;

An empty voice, a hollow noise.

If I speak with a silver tongue, convince a crowd but don’t have love

I leave an empty taste with every word I say.


So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.

Let my life like you and what You’re made of;

How you lived, how you died, love is sacrifice.

So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.


If I give to a needy soul but don’t have love then who is poor

It seems all the poverty is found in me.


So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.

Let my life look like You and what You’re made of.

How You lived, how You died, love is sacrifice.

So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.


Woah.  When it’s all said and done.

Woah.  When we sing our final song.

Only love remains.

Only love remains.


So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.

Let my life look like You and what You’re made of.

How You lived, how You died, love is sacrifice.

So let my life be the proof, the proof of Your love.





