It’s Time To Arise
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You’ve been through a Journey

a path through a wilderness

where trials and struggles

defined what you thought would bless

Temptations and suffering,

hardships and loneliness;

you’ve been isolated

but you’ve made it through the tests!!!

It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!

Your victory’s awaiting!

The path leads to perfect peace!
Striving has ended!

Now it is time to release!!

All of your burdens,

all of your doubts and your fears!
No more to sorrow!

The time to receive is here!!!

It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!

You’ve walked through the barren desert
but your feet are now strong:

You’ve endured the waiting in silence,
now your faith is your song!!!

You’re learning to stand on my Promise
not in what you can do...

...to rest in the Words I have spoken

of what I alone can do!!!!

It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!



It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!
It’s Time To Arise!

Now you’ve won the battle!
Blessings on every side!

Divine Authority

is the Power in which you stride!
No longer confusion!

Power and steadfast faith

are signs of anointing

that accompany my Present Grace!

It’s Time - You’ve Arrived
It’s Time - You’ve Arrived
It’s Time - You’ve Arrived
It’s Time - You’ve Arrived

You’ve been through the wilderness
But now your at Heaven’s Throne
before Him Who’s seated

with angels attending His Own!

You are His Child

a vessel of radiant light

so walk in the fullness

of your Conquering King’s Pure Might!

From ashes to beauty

from prison to palace placed!

So stand in your fire

of your purpose at Glory’s pace!
Sending your arrows

into shadows of defeat

breaking down strongholds

that others can taste victory

Generational cycles,

in bloodlines you’re sent to restore,
will crumble at your feet

when you bring the Word of the Lord!
You have been chosen -

a vessel of Honor unto the King

- separated at Creation

made to boldly proclaim and sing:



I HAVE ARRIVED!
I HAVE ARRIVED!
I HAVE ARRIVED!
I HAVE ARRIVED!

NO DARKNESS SURVIVES!

FOR I HAVE ARRIVED!
THE SHADOWS SUBSIDE
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