Praying Hands I

Lamb of God mercy

Manifest my fate it's time to samurai serpent
Cool, calm, collected, I got blood on my Jjersey
Coming for what's mine

We gone make it I'm certain

Yeah stick to the script, go by the blueprint
I put the infinite time in

Intimate rhyme spit, enter my soul

'Cause it's imminent, in the mix, with the hits
With the substance, with the content

And a conscience, and a crucifix

I scream for light beams

My eyes seen frightening things

I dream of striking the snakehead

With lightning

Plagued with anguish angels aiding

Caught in the crossfire

It's dangerous draining but

Through all of these pivotal times I've faced
And yet the greatest still awaiting

We've only begun my God

Goodness gracious yeah

Made it through the fire with my praying hands (Yeah,
Hallelujah amen, say it again

God light the path I'm just honoring

Full speed ahead push the throttle in

Yeah, yeah, yeah

Full speed ahead push the throttle in

Yeah, yeah

Made it through the fire with my praying hands

Lamb of God mercy

Manifest my fate it's time to samurai serpent
Cool, calm, collected, I got blood on my Jersey
Coming for what's mine we gone make it

I'm certain, yeah, aye

God in my soul so it's supernatural

Leaving the Earth so it super astro

Hop in the spaceship with my aliens

Pull up and pull off to the moon I blastoff
Innovate see 'cause they got the game backwards
I put God first 'cause I know what comes after
Light from the Son it hit so I'm radiant
Blessed so I stepped out the tabernacle shining
Free from the hate cause I'm out of touch

Free from my fear cause I plead the blood

These voices in my head like to

Talk to much

Devil, I rebuke you now be

Gone at once

So be gone

Dark forces playing a theme song

They ringing in my ear

It sound like Knievel

yeah)
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I don't wanna wake up
I'm tryna dream on
I'm 'bout to speed off

Made it through the fire with my praying hands (Yeah, yeah)
Hallelujah amen, say it again

God light the path I'm just honoring

Full speed ahead push the throttle in

Yeah, yeah, yeah

Full speed ahead push the throttle in

Yeah, yeah

Made it through the fire with my praying hands

We pray to thee our God this day
For the blessings You provide

And from ashes to ashes

And from dust to dust

So it must be

Oh God the spirit of all our joys
The cause of our delights

The glory of our darkest nights

And the comfort in times like these

Made it through the fire with my praying hands
Hallelujah Amen, say it again

(Hallelujah, Amen)

Made it through the fire with my praying hands
(Hallelujah, Amen)
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