
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Presence Of The King 
Let The Son Rise 

King of kings, Lord of lords 
Who compares to You? 
Every breath, You give 
Everything that lives 

Has life because of You 
 

But in the shadows of rebellion 
We’re slaves to hate, fear and desire 

Unleash your Spirit like a blaze 
Your rays like refining fire 

 
There’s a shaking in the ground 

the closer to dawn we get 
Silence falls  

As all creation holds it’s breath 
Let the Son rise, Let the Son rise 

Let every hidden thing 
Be drawn into the light 

Let the Son rise, Let the Son rise 
In the name of Jesus Christ 

I break break break the night 
Break break break the night 

 
Prince of peace, soon-coming King 

The seeds of light You sowed 
Lit the way to this place 

At the foot of Your throne 
Here hope is indestructible  

On our knees in front of You 
We’re a nation in waiting 

For the miracle You can do 



 
We lay down our homes and land 
Hand over all our claims and keys 

Lord have Your way in us, do as You please 
 

Today is the day a people is born 
Izwe Lizelwe 

 
This is the moment a nation is formed   

Isizwe Sakhiwe 
 

In You is the freedom we’ve been fighting for 
Uyi Nkululeko Yethu 

 
In You is the peace, we can’t get through war 

Ungu Kuthula Kwethu 
 

May our leaders kneel before You  
May we fear Your name                                    

Wash the curse from our land 
Never to be cursed again! 

 


