
Stand Up! Shake Yourself From The Dust - Lyrics 

The suddenly of God (Realms of glory) 

The suddenly of God 
A sound from heaven 

The government of God 
Coming to earth 
A holy tornado 

Extraordinary power 
Like a violent wind 
A violent love filling the air... 

Realms of glory  

Lord I long to see... 
Realms of glory  
Lord I long to see... 

A holy wild fire 

Extraordinary power 
Like a violent wind 
A violent love filling the air... 
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Go Storm the gates 

Break-off performance 
Bring on the passion 

Wash out religion 
We need intimacy 
We just can't tolerate division 

We've got a mission 
We've got to love one another 
To see the captives set free... 

Go storm the gates... 

Prepare the way 
See your Saviour Jesus is coming! 
Build up up the road 

Remove the stones 
See your saviour Jesus is coming! 

Break-off professional 
Bring on the amateur 

Wash out production 
We need reality  
O things may get a little messy 

Wrestling for the blessing 
A supernatural army 
Fights with beautiful feet... 

Godfrey + Gill Birtill  
© Whitefield Music UK 2003 

  



Balsam Trees 

Lift up your eyes...to the heavens 
Then look upon...the earth beneath 

Over the hills...along the valleys 
What do you see? 
In the wilderness...can you see Eden? 

On the barren land...the garden of the Lord? 
All along the banks...of the beautiful river 
See the good fruit grow? 

Can you hear the breeze 

In the tops of the balsam trees? 
Hear the marching sound 
Advancing all around 

I'm calling you...Come On! 
Break through! Break through! 
This is your time...to arise! 
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Come through to me 

Come through to me...naked heart..  
Come deeper...I know where you are 

Come through the storm 
Let it be still...Come nearer 
Leap into my arms.... 

Let go..let faith rise.. 
Have no fear..you will fly.. 

Come through to me...broken one 
Come higher..My daughter, my son 
My family..I'm gathering..  

Come closer..I'll make you as one! 
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Though I've seen troubles 

Though I've seen troubles  
You will restore my life again 

Though I've been wounded 
And tasted bitterness 
From the depths of the earth 

You always bring me up again 
Increase my honour..and comfort me.  

Thank You...for Your faithfulness 
O my God...I love You 

And my lips will shout for joy  
And my song declare Your glory  
All day long...All day long... 

Through disappointments  

You breathe encouragement and hope 
My lack of wisdom... 
You've often overlooked 

Blown away by Your grace 
And by the power in the blood 
I grow in freedom...rooted in love..(Chorus) 
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Awake! 

Awake Awake to this new day 
Come see this glorious morning 

Awake Awake put on your strength 
Put on your glorious clothing 

Strand up...Stand up...Stand up.. Stand up 

Shake yourself from the dust arise 
Shake yourself from the dust arise 
Shake yourself from the dust arise...arise! 

Awake Awake, Awake new song 
Come join the beautiful rhythm 
Awake Awake, Awake the dawn 
Come climb the beautiful mountain 

Stand up..Stand up..Stand up..Stand up.. 

Break the chains off your neck arise 
Break the chains off your neck arise 
Break the chains off your neck arise..arise! 
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Spring Up! 

Spring Up! Spring up! 
Spring Up O wells of England 

Spring Up! Spring up! 
Spring Up O wells of England 

Open up healing, life and wholeness 
Open up salvation open up today... 

Open up ancient fire anointings  

Open up the new thing open up today... 
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Islands on fire 

There is violence in the silence 

Such a terri fying noise.... 
I fan the flame of faith... 
Let it rise... 

Can I really see... 
Through these eyes.... 

Islands...on fire...  
Islands...on fire..  

O holy fire...burn... 
On these islands... 
O holy fire...burn... 
On these islands 

There is power in the suffering 
Such a terri fying cry  
Came from that ancient cross 

Our only hope... 
Where we have seen death 
Give way to life! 
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Lord turn your footsteps 

Lord turn Your footsteps towards these ruins 
We need You here...We need You here... 

Our homes are broken 
Our children are stolen 
We need You here...We need You here.... 

Our God and King...Ancient of days... 

Alpha Omega, Jesus, Saviour 
Work Your deliverance in this place.  
Yours is the night...Yours is the day.. 

No-one is greater...come Lord save us ! 
Work Your deliverance in this place... 

Lord turn Your footsteps towards these ruins 
We need You here...We need You here... 

In these streets filled with darkness 
Our children fatherless 
We need You here...We need You here... 
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Riding on the waves 

It's warm in...my loving Fathers arms 
Hearing...the beating of his heart.. 

And walking...approved in His love 
As we go adventuring.... 

Riding on the waves 
Riding on the waves 

Riding on the waves 
Riding on the waves 
That my Father makes....(rpt.) 

Knowing my loving Fathers voice 

Singing...over me with joy... 
He takes me ..places I've never been.. 
As we go adventuring.... 
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We can't stop now  

We've got to finish what we've started 
We can't stop now.... 

We've got to finish what we've started 
We can't stop now.... 
We've got to sing about it 

Talk about it 
Shout about it 
Do something about it! 

Finish what we've started 
We can't stop now... 

The seeds that we've planted 
They will bear fruit 

The springtime is here 
Can you see the green shoots? 
As they push through the earth 

We will push with them.... 
To see our dreams...born for real! 
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Fill my ears 

Fill my ears with positives 
Fill my eyes with promises 
So I can hear 

So I can see 
To cross over 
To this land you've promised me 

All I need is.... 

One thing to turn 

One thing to move 
One thing to break 
For the first fruit 

Fill my mouth with prophesy 

Fill my mouth with prophesy..... 
Time to open our mouths 
Release the stream of the Lord (rpt.) 
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