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THE LOST CRY OUT IN DESPERATE PLEA
WILL YOU INTERCEDE FOR ME?

WILL YOU CRY OUT NIGHT AND DAY
WILL YOU STAND
WILL YOU STAY

WILL YOU KNOCK AT HEAVEN’S DOOR
AND WHEN IT’S SILENT, KNOCK ONCE MORE

WILL YOU GROAN
WILL YOU PLEAD
WILL YOU STATE MY CASE FOR ME?

FOR I AM WEAK
BUT YOU ARE STRONG
YOU’RE MADE RIGHT

BUT I AM STILL WRONG

I CANNOT GO BEFORE GOD’S THRONE
BECAUSE MY VOICE ISNOT YET KNOWN
BUT YOU MY FRIEND HE KNOWS BY NAME
AND YOU CAN CALL HIM WITHOUT SHAME

WITHOUT YOUR PRAYERS THERE IS NO HOPE
ETERNAL DARKNESS | WILL GROPE
I NEED SOMEONE TO HELP ME SEE
WILL YOU PRAY TO SET ME FREE?



