Glory to the King

The Last Kingdom

| boarded a plane today
Above the clouds | sat and waited for it to land again
All the ancient empires from Rome to Greece
Couldn’t do what | was doing on flight 803
Kingdoms come and kingdoms go
If we not land today where is home?

Lord remember me in paradise today
I know | don’t deserve Your grace
I know that | deserve disgrace
I’m sobbing thank You’s
While You wash away these stains
In the bath of blood, You bled for me
You love me so You paid Your Son for me

We fade like fields of flowers
We wither in Your hands
We bow our heads to You
The Last Kingdom stands

I glided into the office today
But overnight something had broken
And | couldn’t stay
I was told it was over by a colour screen
That would be as dead as it said | was, without electricity

Kingdoms come and kingdoms go
Everything will crash
Everything will burn




Lord remember me in paradise today
I know | don’t deserve Your grace
I know that | deserve disgrace
I’'m sobbing thank-You’s
While You wash away these stains
In the bath of blood, You bled for me
You love me so You paid Your Son for me

We fade like fields of flowers
We wither in Your hands
We bow our heads to You
The Last Kingdom stands



