
Bethany Dillon, The Kingdom
It tapped me on the shoulder today when I got homeI saw everything collecting dustIt made me hope there was something moreI pour over pages, desperate to find out whyThe cripple at your table has what I'm longing to findTeach me how to hum itBecause I don't know the words yetHelp me see the lightI'm reaching through the fightYahweh, show me the KingdomArms open wideDeath swallowed up by lifeYahweh, show me the KingdomWhy are some women barrenWhile the wicked's house is fullThe stories never seem to endGive me evidence I'm not aloneYou said the weak would be lifted upBut maybe just not yetSo while I wait in this flesh and bloodI'll learn to lean inHelp me see the lightI'm reaching through the fightYahweh, show me the KingdomArms open wideDeath swallowed up by lifeYahweh, show me the Kingdom
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