
Disciple, The wait is over
I can feel it in the thunder rolling, lightning crashingIts our time, the wait is overFires burning, floods are risingIts our time, the wait is overSitting in ashes, were broken, with our faces downward,Like theres nothing we are looking forward toWeve been waiting so longFor this moment all of our livesLet it pour outI can feel it in the thunder rolling, lightning crashingIts our time, the wait is overFires burning, floods are risingIts our time, the wait is overHoping and praying in silence, That the blessings of the former isnt the end of what we look forward toWeve been waiting so longFor this moment all of our livesLet it pour out
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