
Days of ElijahDays of Elijah



These are the days of ElijahThese are the days of Elijah
Declaring the word of the LordDeclaring the word of the Lord

And these are the days And these are the days 
of your servant, Mosesof your servant, Moses

Righteousness being restoredRighteousness being restored

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
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And though these are days of great trialsAnd though these are days of great trials
Of famine and darkness and swordOf famine and darkness and sword
Still, we are the voice in the desert, Still, we are the voice in the desert, 

cryingcrying
"Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”"Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus:Chorus:
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet's callShining like the sun, at the trumpet's call
So lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeSo lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



And these are the days of Ezekiel And these are the days of Ezekiel 
The dry bones becoming as flesh The dry bones becoming as flesh 

And these are the days And these are the days 
of your servant David of your servant David 

Rebuilding a temple of praise Rebuilding a temple of praise 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
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And these are the days of the harvest And these are the days of the harvest 
The fields are as white in the world The fields are as white in the world 

And we are the labourers And we are the labourers 
in your vineyard in your vineyard 

Declaring the word of the Lord! Declaring the word of the Lord! 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
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Chorus:Chorus:
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet's callShining like the sun, at the trumpet's call
So lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeSo lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
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Bridge (1):Bridge (1):
 There is no God like Jehovah There is no God like Jehovah
   There is no God like Jehovah    There is no God like Jehovah 
    There is no God like Jehovah     There is no God like Jehovah 
     There is no God like Jehovah      There is no God like Jehovah 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Bridge (2):Bridge (2):
 There is no God like Jehovah There is no God like Jehovah
   There is no God like Jehovah    There is no God like Jehovah 
    There is no God like Jehovah     There is no God like Jehovah 
     There is no God like Jehovah      There is no God like Jehovah 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Bridge (3):Bridge (3):
 There is no God like Jehovah There is no God like Jehovah
   There is no God like Jehovah    There is no God like Jehovah 
    There is no God like Jehovah     There is no God like Jehovah 
     There is no God like Jehovah      There is no God like Jehovah 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Bridge (4):Bridge (4):
 There is no God like Jehovah There is no God like Jehovah
   There is no God like Jehovah    There is no God like Jehovah 
    There is no God like Jehovah     There is no God like Jehovah 
     Hay ....     Hay ....

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
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Chorus (1):Chorus (1):
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet's callShining like the sun, at the trumpet's call
So lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeSo lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus (2):Chorus (2):
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet's callShining like the sun, at the trumpet's call
So lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeSo lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus (3):Chorus (3):
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet's callShining like the sun, at the trumpet's call
So lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeSo lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes.

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus (4):Chorus (4):
Behold he comes, riding on the cloudsBehold he comes, riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet callShining like the sun, at the trumpet call
Lift your voice, It's the year of JubileeLift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comesAnd out of Zion's hill, salvation comes

 Lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee Lift your voice, It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes. And out of Zion's hill, salvation comes. 

Words and Music by Robin MarkWords and Music by Robin Mark
© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893© 1996 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Lion of Judah



You’re the Lion of Judah
The Lamb who was slain
You ascended to heaven
And evermore will reign
At the end of the age 

When the earth you reclaim
You will gather the nations 

Before you

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the eyes of all men
Will be fixed on the Lamb 

Who was crucified
With wisdom and mercy 
And justice you’ll reign 
At your Father’s side

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the angels will cry
“Hail the Lamb

Who was slain for the world
Rule in pow’r”

And the earth will reply
“You shall reign 

As the King of all kings
And the Lord of all Lords.”
Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}

© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



There’s a shield in our hand And 
a sword at our side

There’s a fire in our spirits 
That cannot be denied

‘Cause the Father has told us for 
these you have died

For the nations who gather 
Before you

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the ears of all men
Need to hear of the Lamb

Who was crucified
Who descended to hell 

Yet was raised up to reign
At his Father’s side

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the angels will cry
“Hail the Lamb

Who was slain for the world
Rule in pow’r”

And the earth will reply
“You shall reign 

As the King of all kings
And the Lord of all Lords.”
Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}

© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



You’re the Lion of Judah
The Lamb who was slain
You ascended to heaven
And evermore will reign
At the end of the age 

When the earth you reclaim
You will gather the nations 

Before you

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the eyes of all men
Will be fixed on the Lamb 

Who was crucified
With wisdom and mercy 
And justice you’ll reign 

At His Father’s side

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the angels will cry
“Hail the Lamb

Who was slain for the world
Rule in pow’r”

And the earth will reply
“You shall reign 

As the King of all kings
And the Lord of all Lords.”
Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}

© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



There’s a shield in our hand And 
a sword at our side

There’s a fire in our spirits 
That cannot be denied

‘Cause the Father has told us for 
these you have died

For the nations who gather 
Before you

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the ears of all men
Need to hear of the Lamb

Who was crucified
Who descended to hell 

Yet was raised up to reign
At his Father’s side

Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}
© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the angels will cry
“Hail the Lamb

Who was slain for the world
Rule in pow’r”

And the earth will reply
“You shall reign 

As the King of all kings
And the Lord of all Lords.”
Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}

© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



And the angels will cry
“Hail the Lamb

Who was slain for the world
Rule in pow’r”

And the earth will reply
“You shall reign 

As the King of all kings
And the Lord of all Lords.”
Words and Music by Robin Mark {Source 606}

© 1993 Daybreak Music CCLI# 58893



Revival



I hear the voice of one crying, 
 I hear the voice of one crying, 

prepare ye ....
prepare ye the way of the Lord.
 I hear the voice of one crying, 
 I hear the voice of one crying,

 prepare ye ....
prepare ye the way of the Lord.

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Make His path straight 
 Make straight His path in the 

wilderness 
Let His light shine 

Let His light shine in the darkness
Let your rain fall 

Let your rain fall in this desert.

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



I hear the voice of one crying, 
 I hear the voice of one crying, 

prepare ye ....
prepare ye the way of the Lord.

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



As sure as gold is precious 
and the honey sweet,
So you love this city 

and you love these streets.
Every child out playing 
by their own front door

Every baby laying 
on the bedroom floor.

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Every dreamer dreaming 
in her dead-end job

Every driver driving through 
the rush hour mob

I feel it in my spirit, feel it in my 
bones

You're going to send revival, 
bring them all back home

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
I can hear that thunder in the distance
Like a train on the edge of town
I can feel the brooding of Your Spirit
"Lay your burdens down, 
Lay your burdens down".

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



From the Preacher preaching 
when the well is dry

To the lost soul reaching 
for a higher high

From the young man working 
through his hopes and fears

To the widow walking 
through the veil of tears

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Every man and woman, 
every old and young

Every fathers daughter, 
every mothers son.

I feel it in my spirit, feel it in my 
bones

You're going to send revival, 
bring them all back home

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
I can hear that thunder in the distance
Like a train on the edge of town
I can feel the brooding of Your Spirit
"Lay your burdens down, 
Lay your burdens down".

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Bridge:
Revive us, Revive us,
Revive us with your fire! 
 Revive us, Revive us,
Revive us with your fire! 

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



From the Preacher preaching 
when the well is dry

To the lost soul reaching 
for a higher high

From the young man working 
through his hopes and fears

To the widow walking 
through the veil of tears

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Every man and woman, 
every old and young

Every fathers daughter, 
every mothers son.

I feel it in my spirit, feel it in my 
bones

You're going to send revival, 
bring them all back home

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
I can hear that thunder in the distance
Like a train on the edge of town
I can feel the brooding of Your Spirit
"Lay your burdens down, 
Lay your burdens down".

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Bridge:
Revive us, Revive us,
Revive us with your fire! 
 Revive us, Revive us,
Revive us with your fire! 
 Revive us, Revive us,
Revive us with your fire! 

Words and Music by Robin Mark
© 1998 Daybreak Music, Ltd CCLI# 58893



Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893

The wonder of your cross 
Shall be our meditation

To gather in that shadow when 
the sun went down



To weep with those 
Who thought that 
You were leaving

You were leaving, Jesus
The humble King 
Who never wore 
An earthly crown 

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



To steal away at night when they 
took down your body.

With love and tears to leave You 
in a borrowed grave

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



To go with Mary 
To the place they laid You,
Where they laid You, Jesus

And in the morning find the Stone 
was rolled away

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
The cross, O the wonderful cross

What Glory, what victory 
I've found

I'll come to the wonderful cross
And my whole life I lay down

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Were heaven's praises silent in 
Those hours of darkness?

Your Holy Spirit brooding Round 
that empty throne?

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Until the declaration 
"He is Risen” 

You are risen, Jesus
"He is not dead, behold 
He lives for evermore".

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
The cross, O the wonderful cross

What Glory, what victory 
I've found

I'll come to the wonderful cross
And my whole life I lay down

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Were heaven's praises silent in 
Those hours of darkness?

Your Holy Spirit brooding Round 
that empty throne?

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Until the declaration 
"He is Risen” 

You are risen, Jesus
"He is not dead, behold 
He lives for evermore".

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
The cross, O the wonderful cross

What Glory, what victory 
I've found

I'll come to the wonderful cross
And my whole life I lay down
And my whole life I lay down

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Chorus:
The cross, O the wonderful cross

What Glory, what victory 
I've found

I'll come to the wonderful cross
And my whole life I lay down

Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
©© 2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music  2004 Integrity's Hosanna! Music CCLI# 58893CCLI# 58893



Words and Music by Robin Mark Words and Music by Robin Mark 
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