
R U Ready? (DVD Disc) – Lyrics 

Lift Up Your Heads (Alleluia) 

Lift up your heads , you gates of brass! 
You bars of iron yield! 

And let the King of glory pass; 
The cross is in the field.  
 

Alelluia....Alelluia...Alelluia.... Alelluia......... 
Alelluia....Alelluia...Alelluia.... Alelluia......... 
 

You armies of the living God 
Stand in your Captains might 
Go where no hallowed feet have trod 

Arise My warrior bride! 
 
O fear not, faint not, halt not now; 

Don't quit, like men be strong,  
To Christ shall every nation bow, 
And sing with you this song. 

 
Uplifted are the gates of brass 
The bars of iron yield 

Behold the King of glory pass 
The cross has won the field! 
 

James Montgomery 1771-1854 (Moravian Hymn book) 
Godfrey Birtill (Music) & Adaptation 
2003 © Whitefield Music Admin Copycare.  

 

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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There’s a battle raging (Just One Touch From The King ) 

There's battle raging over this land 

A deep damage in the people 

Yet pride stops us  
Stretching out our withered hand 
Yet God has stretched out to heal us  

 
This I know, this I know, 
This I know, this I know that  

 
Just one touch from the King 
Changes everything 

Just one touch from the King 
Changes everything 
 

There's a great darkness over this land 
A deep darkness on the people 
But a light shining 

That the dark can't understand 
Light of the world King Jesus. 
 

Do you know? Do you know? 
Do you know? Do you know? 
 

O land O land O land 
Hear the Word of the Lord 
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Fear Not O Little Flock 

Fear not O little flock, 
The foe who madly seeks to overthrow 

Will come crashing down. 
Dread not his rage and power 
His seeming triumph over all God's saints 

Lasts a little hour... 
True as God's word is true 
Not earth nor hell and all it's crew 

Against us shall prevail 
Our victory just cannot fail... 
 

Rise Up! Rise Up! 
Rise Up! Rise Up! Rise Up! 
 

Fear not O little flock, 
Be sharp! Be strong! 
your cause to God belongs 

Fix your eyes and pray... 
Stand with the God of peace 
He'll soon crush Satan 

underneath your feet  
In this your battle day 
Lord Jesus grant our prayer 

Great Captain, now Your arm make bare 
As Your sword sweeps the skies 
We'll see salvation here arise... 

 
(Mid 8) 
Hold on...Hold on... 

Keep your hand on that plough hold on! 
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After I’ve done everything (I Will Stand) 

After I've done everything 
I will stand.... 

With my eyes on the King of kings 
I will stand......I will stand... 
I will stand in confidence 

To see the Lords deliverance.. 
I will stand....I will stand... 
Of this I'm absolutely sure 

I'll see the goodness of the Lord 
Yes I will stand.... 

Because I'm standing with Jesus 
I am standing with my King 

Because I'm standing with Jesus 
I am standing with my King 

Even in the darkest days 
I will stand 

And bring a sacrifice of praise.... 
I will stand......I will stand... 
No matter what is thrown at me 

I'll stand against the devils schemes 
I will stand.......I will stand... 
Upright and undisturbed 

Unafraid I'm standing firm 
Yes I will stand.. 
(Stand and I will stand with you...) 
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