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Joel 3 - Prepare for War
Words & Music: Steve Layfield 
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For Kevin Edwards - a new Christian warrior
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Dreadful is the Judgement drawing nigh

Full of holy thunder is the sky;

Now's the time for harvest, fruit is ripe -

- Draw it down!

He who is the Judge now overthrows

Wickedness where e'er the Spirit blows;

Wine within His winepress overflows

'For His crown!

Chilling is the clamour of His voice

Scattering the darkness with its noise

Overturning all things, it is poised

To redeem!

Humbly made to bow down on her knee

Egypt shall a desolation be;

Edom too shall in captivity

Then be seen!

Chorus... Behold the multitudes

Holy then shall be Jerusalem

Safe beneath the shelter of the Son

Strangers never more shall to her come

Yet unknown;

From the place where empty brooks had been

Shall spring up a pleasant mountain stream; 

There the choicest vine-groves you have seen,

Shall be sown!

2nd Chorus (last time)....

Come, behold Jerusalem, 

Bride of God's beloved Son,

Redeemed and from iniquity set free!

Cleansed from her unholy pride 

She shall evermore abide 

Glorified in heaven's jubilee

Do you see?


