
Disciple, Blow the house down
Parched and dry and lonelyMy eyes are on me onlyI forgot what you had told meI built my house upon the sandAnd i heard your voice so clearA soft whisper in my earTo preach the word of godSo all the lost could hearBut i am so scaredI'm afraid that i will failI follow my own pathAnd set my feet upon the sandI worked so hard to build this houseI built it up with my two handsI worked my way up to the topSo i could be the best manSo what if my life is just a lieI am just trying to provideFor me and mostly just myselfAnd that's how i'll live until i dieSo let the wind comeSo let the rain comeAnd blow the house downWith a foundation of sand (2x)I'm so blessed and happyFor i know the lord has called meI remember the words he told meI built my house upon the rockAnd i hear you cry out loveTo change my heart and soulPeace i cannot understandWhen i cry out to my lordJust to hear your voiceAnd know you're guiding meNever stop speaking to meLet me know your every commandYou worked so hard to build this houseBuilt it up with your two handsI worked my way onto my faceBecause i am a thankful manSo what if somehow i have to dieI know my life is not a lieCause you have my every breathAnd i know this house ain't coming downSo let the wind comeSo let the rain comeYou can't blow the house downWith a foundation of god (2x)You can't blow the house down (2x)So let the wind comeSo let the rain comeYou can't blow the house downWith a foundation of godYou worked so hard to build this houseBuilt it up with your two handsI worked my way onto my faceBecause i am a thankful manSo what if somehow i have to dieI know my life is not a lieCause you have my every breathAnd i know this house ain't coming downSo let the wind comeSo let the rain comeYou can't blow the house downWith a foundation of god (2x)
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