You Must Break
Tasha Cobbs

Curse of rejection

You can't stay here

Lies of fear you're not welcome here
I have been too comfortable

Living in you

Now the King has come

To my rescue

You will bow to your knees

I'm not living

In what you planned for me

I am a child of the King

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

Curse of insecurity

You can't stay here

Lies of anxiety

You're not welcome here

I have been too comfortable
Living in you

Now the King has come

To my rescue

You will bow to your knees

I'm not living

In what you planned for me

I am a child of the King

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

You will bow to your knees

I'm not living

In what you planned for me

I am a child of the King

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break

Curses break at his name
Demons shake for he reigns
Our god mighty in battle
He won again

Curses break at his name
Demons shake for he reigns
Our god mighty in battle
He won again

Mountains you've got to crumble
Giants you will fall
I've got victory today (every day)



Jesus' blood has won it all
I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

Mountains you've got to crumble
Giants you will fall

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

Mountains you've got to crumble
Giants you will fall

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

Mountains you've got to crumble
Giants you will fall

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

Mountains you've got to crumble
Giants you will fall

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

I've got victory today (every day)
Jesus' blood has won it all

You will bow to your knees

I'm not living

In what you planned for me

I am a child of the King

And as I decide to lay you aside
You must break
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