Inspired Anthea 

At some place in time


COME AWAY
Can the finite tell the story of a love that knows no end?
Of a walk of blameless innocence with my maker as my friend
I've heard the sun tell that story as it rises in its strength
And runs its course in excellence rejoicing in its strenght
Who's this coming from the wilderness?
Leaning hard on her beloved
She's met with him in a covenant of love
She is enveloped in his friendship
Come away my beloved
Don't you know the winter’s past
And I will take you beyond seasons
For my bride, you've stolen my heart.
HEARTSTRINGS

Where lies the reason that would justify his price?

Who is the reference that would eradicate the lie?

Where lies my source?

Who do I come from?

Can it be I’m not my own?

I’ve heard a story told about a father’s love

A heart that treasured the thought of my existence

And saw me as his friend for life

He saw me as his friend for life

Chorus:       Your love has stirred my heartstrings, touched me deep inside

My life has a reference that can never be denied.

I am yours, found within you

The master image of the facts about my life

You stripped away the refuge of lies,

And I can see myself through your eyes

Yes I can see myself though your eyes

Chorus

FEASTED WITH LIFE

Seated, at a table set with fat things, I am seated

My lord before, girded at the waist, he serves me (x2)

A father involved with his sons

Giving them his full attention

Securing our love

Awakening our devotion

You’re living for me, mankind is all you ever wanted

You’ve shown us we’re free, the house is all we dreamed of

We’re feasted with life (x2)

My source, looking to the rock where I was hewn from

The origin of life, reference for my being, abba father

A father in love with his sons

The truth about redemption

Our hearts saturated with his love

Our identity – completion

You’re living for me, mankind is all you ever wanted

You’ve shown us we’re free, the house is all we dreamed of

We’re feasted with life (x2)

JOINT KNOWLEDGE

So much is said about the mould of man, so much is heard of his philosophy

Promoting his search for discovery, how he sought and longed to be free

Much more is said about the mould of man, about the one who’s typical of all

Awakening the ear, finding the seeing eye, the echo in the heart of man

Chorus             Jesus the guarantee of my vindication, valid for all eternity

Man’s guilt abolished in that one man’s resurrection

From slavery to sonship, we are free

He appeals to what’s known, his likeness within me

Reflecting all that my spirit knows

Confirming truth of Christ inside of me, this evidence now echoes in my heart

Co-- knowledge of the deep things that your thoughts have held about me

Revealed within your own identity, from slavery to sonship we are free

chorus

A SECRET PLACE

I hear a voice I’ve come to love

Ringing to me form eternity

The success of my design

Has set the seal upon my destiny

You’ve answered me in a secret place of thunder

I’m lost and found at the sound of your dream

The utterance of reality

The word has lived my destiny

Chorus    The image of the son, blueprint of my life

The image of the son, pattern of my life

The image of the son, is NOW MY DESTINY!

From the beginning, you have not spoken out in secret

Your voice rings out, my maker is now reconciled

Speech pours forth from day to day

Knowledge rings out every night

Chorus

BEGOTTEN

Has the rain a Father?
Who begot the drops of dew?
Who birthed the morning?
Caused the dawn to know its place?
Have you comprehended the expanses of the earth?
Have you comprehended their origin?
He knows you by name
His design is His claim
He boldly declares, “Measure Me”
Have you measured your heart?
Have you measured the volume of your being?
He has chosen you to accommodate the fullness of His dream

Have you comprehended? He is at home within your heart,
A dwelling built within you without walls.
Take My love to its conclusion.
Take My love to every man,
Count the stars, count the sand
Measure the nations in My Hand,

Come on now, measure Me

I fulfil your eternity.

Het die reën ‘n Pa?
Wie verwek die doudruppeltjies?

Wie maak die môre en gee aan dagbreek sy plek

Hoe verstaan mens ruimte of die oorsprong van tyd?
Hy ken jou naam

Sy ontwerp bevestig sy belang

Hy daag jou, “Ontdek my!”

Hoe meet jy jou hart?

Wat peil die volume van jou gees?

Hy sien in jou die vervulling van Sy droom

Kan jy dit begryp? Hy’s tuis in jou!

‘n Woning in jou wese, sonder mure

Bereken die somtotaal van liefde

Sluit elkeen in!

Tel die sterre, tel die sand

Ek hou die nasies in my hand

Kom nou, meet my

Ek vervul jou tyd en ewigheid
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