Glory 2 Glory
KB

Glory to glory to glory to glory
To glory to glory to God
(I wanna hear, wanna hear, can you say i1t now)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (Let's go)

Glory
Glory (Let's go)
Glory
Glory (Let's go)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (See it all on me)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (It's raining)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (Please don't mind my)

Levels on levels, I leveled again

The rebel will rebel a Red Bull in him

The energy special I'm settled within

I'll do what I do and I'll do it again
Foot on the pedal, don't medal with them
I'm the pot to the kettle but no hypocrite
But over my race is the race that I'm in

I finish relent when sinners repent

Yeah I'm elevated
Fire detonated
Pastor Papi Loco
Join my congregation



No I'm not intimidated

Yeah all of your joy is medicated

A standing ovation

The plan in the making

United and stated that

We taking the nation

Aye

God is in us, on us, by us, for us, soul is well yeah
Shut the mouth of lions or I'm lying in a L yeah
Still get a better me

Look to the hill my help looking Beverly

Verily

Verily

Light on me heavily

Melody walk through earth lookin' Heavenly boy

Glory to glory to glory to glory
To glory to glory to God
Let's go

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (Woo)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (See it all on me)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (It's raining)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (Please don't mind my shine)

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory

Glory
Glory
Glory
Glory (It's raining glory)

All that He has done
All that He has done
Good God almighty



Heaven come (Yeah)
Heaven come down boy

Lil k from south side

10 m's under 35, that guy

Numbers 1's, gold record yeah that guy

And gave Jjobs to the homies that we baptized (Now hold on KB)
Only fools Bragg I know that guys (That's true)

Trynna show you that my gains next to that guy (Jesus)

Burn em all in the trash cuz He's that High

What's a championship if ya soul cap-sized

Coast to coast

Repost a toast

Sold to the Lord of boasts

To lamb and lion

We came through and left the light on
All this grace you got to like one
All these ways you got the right one
You need change I got the right one
They talk fame I got the icon

And snap like Nikons

I'm done

Glory to glory to glory to glory
To glory to glory to God

Glory to glory to glory to glory
To glory to glory to God
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