
Ambience
Instrumental

Slacker
On the corner of martyr and slacker, 
Rests the church of the modern American
The pastor's vision stretches us all, 
Some receive it and some go yawning on
Twenty years, spent with a slacker, 
Life don't change we just get older
Time invested, spent with a martyr, 
Five short years, we all grow wiser
No one knows, what's in store, 
Mysteries enclosed, locked by the door
When the lens, focuses, 
Where will you run, to hide who you've been
It's all on you now, its all on you, 
Its all on you, its all on you
Have you ever looked back in history, 
Those remembered reached out for their goals
How you reaching, how fast you running
Towards the mark where eternity rests just beyond
Times can be hard, sacrifices can singe
When this life is over and your trial begins
What will you do when your life-long binge
Turns out to be the traitor that robbed in the end

Travesty
Alarm sounds on Monday, 
got to leave for work by five
Almost out the door, got to grab caffeine, 
this packaged stress we've sown
Everywhere that I can see, 
People wear out their lives
Is it still unique or just routine, 
This precious gift we own
What made life a travesty,
Love swallowed death in victory
Satan laughs aloud as we, 
Debate the fact of his reality
Impatient men refuse to see, 
Unknowingly giving death its sting
While all along the remedy, 
Rests in the strength of God's mighty wings
And all around is the mystery, 
But does the love for it survive
If we could fabricate our own vaccine, 
Love again could be known
All around is the mystery, 
But we don't enjoy its vibe
We hang around our plastic scene
We sing of life and love and war, 
We drain a thought till it thinks no more
We kick ourselves down to the floor, 
While Jesus softly knocks at the door
Open the door I hear you knocking, 
Cast away my sin that's locking
Me in a room where death is stalking, 
Let me out
I know the answer You're the way, 
One act healed my yesterday
You appealed my yesterday, You've passed me
through please let me stay

The Day Flower's Confession
The Flower Fades, But You stay near
The Flower Fades, But You stay near
That Flower Mocked Your very Will
That Flower shoved You up the hill 
And it grieves You still
Yet you give it one more day, 
Yet You give it one more day
You give it one more day
With one more day, the Flower sits there
With every waking hour, it rests its head
All the Kings of this world crumble around me,
from the strength of Your blow to their reign
You dwell in the stars of the heavens and yet You
grant me one more day
With one more day, Lord I'll praise You
Set me foundation down deep, 
For the whirlwind howls tonight

Never Anyone Like You
Life just the other day was so uneasy
And God seemed so far away 
Just a stranger in a haze
Prayer is not an easy task, 
When focus seldom lasts and static seldom past
Then love, came right up to me and said, 
"I've missed you"
And I've never known anyone like you
And I've never loved anyone like you
Love turned my life into a daze yet 
Precision strangely laced my
Vision, God came into view 
And I think He used you 
You know, it's such a humble thing, 
Knowing nothing that I've done, 
Deserves what we've begun
It's true, this life is just a gift I share with you
Love, Just the other day seemed 
An unattainable array of sunshine faraway
So I, decided to drop by 
And share these words on my mind
Love came to visit me when I saw you

Morning of Love
I love the bright, colorful
Autumn evenings
I love the breeze of
A windy afternoon
I love the leaves
Falling beautifully to the ground
And it comes down
With an unchanging grace
Yet it comes down
With an effect so strong
Come down, oh most Upright
The Creator's transition has begun
I love the gray, overcast
Winter mornings
I love the cold, tranquil
Presence of snow
I love the clouds 
Hiding the face of sunrise
The morning of love has begun
Snow falls down preceded by
Leaves of fall enjoyed due to
Falling drops of blood

I love the warm sensation
When you hold me
I love the fine, elegant
Locks of your hair
I love the deep, piercing
Gaze in your eyes
The morning of love has begun

A Song to Grandmother
Esther take my hand
As I walk down the king's hallway
Let me tell you about my fears 
And my lack of faith
Afraid the king's going to take my pride
Esther take my hand
Because I know you've stood
Where I stand
I'm trusting in the Lord to save my kin
Just like the Jews from Hamaan
Lord, there's the lady
Lying weak and frail in bed
And I'm praising Your name
For saving her soul
Praise You for Your kindness
Grandma, grasp the Hand
As you're going through this hurricane
The devil lost your soul and he wants you back
Don't let this trial, steal your joy
Grandma, grasp the Hand
Of the One who washed your stains away
The One who is spotless, the One who's just, the
One on the immaculate throne
Lord, bless the brother, who lifted up my need
And Lord, bless His wife, who went out of her way
to make a spiritual impression
I don't know what to do now
Should I laugh or should I cry
It is obvious You redeemed her
Inspite of all my lies
I'm running towards the end of the race now
I can't waste much time
And I think to myself
Why are we waiting
Oh my, look at the time
Grandma take my hand
As we walk up this mountain-side
There's nothing in the world that can stop us now
Let's tell this mountain to fall asleep now

Elusive
Love, why did you have to be
So Elusive
In spite of me and my power
To tame you to my taste
So, here I lie in wait
In hope, to see your pretty face
Come to me, my thoughts of You
Spark tender dreams of flight
Fly away, into the future
Where horizons never fade
Love, I thought you would be
Easy to filter from the crowd
But the key it lies in you
And from the outside
It takes an extra glare
And I wonder if you passed me

In the night, was I pretty sleeping there
This boat, it is sinking
With my fears that weigh me down
Crafted with my hands
And my comforts, pseudo security
Tonight I devise my escape
Into the cold sea, God do not forget me
You and me, when we're together
How magic it must seem
Tired I wait & pray my vision does not bleed

A Man's Anthem to His Love
Lord, have you ever faced a choice that Could
Change Your life forever
Because Lord, the answers lie in You and I'm blind
to what the future holds
But I, now one thing to be true, I want nothing but
the love that comes from You
Girl, have you ever faced a choice, that could
change your life forever
Because girl, I want to spend my life with you, 
but the breeze against my sweat chills me cold
This world may wrench me down, but love will save
this ship at sea
And lust, may crack my windshield view, but love
will drive me to that 
Girl, with no stability in this world, Love's the foun-
dation that keeps me guessing

Temporary Smiles
Here it comes again, the opportunity
To be a wordly king, then it slips away
Everybody sings, they laugh and scream
They look at me, do I bleed the scene
The eyes feast away, consumes the heart
Rips love apart
Flesh rules the day
I always find myself, 
With dreams that lie
I pray to never set my heart
On the temporary
Smiles, they fade away
Idols made from clay
Preserved by denial
Joy's here today, 
Enjoy her while she stays
The bitter aftertaste, 
Arrives when she fades

Starry Cathedral
When the cold falls all around me, 
You are there, You are there
When the darkness consumes all around me 
You are there, You are there
And I'll wait, Only for You, 
Remain I dissolve without You,
I pray, in this starry cathedral I value, 
I strain my ear to hear You
My dreams shatter around me, 
When I wake, You are there
In the night Satan speaks loudly, Your love
exhales, distil my despair, 
The words of this world threaten to stab me, The
helmet prevails salvation I wear
When the moonlight drips so brightly,
You are there, You are there
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