SALVATION

RUNNING ALONG THROUGH THIS DESTRUCTION

I SEE THE PATH TO DEVESTATION

OPEN YOUR EYES TO SEE TOMORROW

IT IS THE TIME OF JACOBS SORROW

WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE WITHOUT YOU

OVER AND OVER WE HAVE HEARD IT

WHAT MAKES THE TRUTH SO HARD TO SEE

TROUBLED TIMES HAVE COME UPON US

WILL HEAVEN HEAR OUR FINAL PLEA

WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE WITHOUT YOU

LIGHT IS SHINING IN THIS DARKNESS

GIVING HOPE TO THOSE WHO UNDERSTAND

TRUTH AND MERCY STAND TOGETHER

RIVERS OF LIFE IN ALL THE LAND

WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE, WHERE WOULD I BE WITHOUT YOU

THEREFORE WITH JOY SHALL I DRAW WATER OUT OF THE WELLS

OF SALVATION, AND IN THAT DAY I SHALL SAY PRAISE THE LORD
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