YOU ARE THE GLORY

Let us be clothed in the meekness of the Lamb. 
Fill our inward parts with Your humility.
Break the illusion of sparkly external opinions. 
Penetrate our hidden shield of pride.

Let this eternal weight of glory be wrought inside of us.
Let this eternal weight of glory be wrought inside of us.  (repeat)
You are the glory! You are the plumbline.  You are the pattern.
You are the treasure inside.

Help us embrace Your holy fiery love, until only what’s pure remains.
That the accuser would have nothing in us, and You shine through us eternally.

We overcome the accuser by the blood of the Lamb and the word of our testimony,
And we love not our life even to death.
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