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MORE OF YOUR GLORY,
MORE OF YOUR POWER,
MORE OF YOUR MANIFESTED PRESENCE.
FIRE! GLORY CLOUD,
SMELL OF SWEET INCENSE,
OF THE HOLY ONE.

THE PORTALS OPEN,
GOD’S GLORY TO EARTH,
SING HIGHEST PRAISES,
FOR ALL YOUR WORTH.
BEFORE HIM WE’RE DANCING,
AT HIS FEET WE ROMANCE HIM,
THERE’S NO ONE LIKE HIM,
THROUGH AGES AND TIME.
WE CRY AND WE LOVE HIM,
WE SHOUT AND PROCLAIM THEN,
THAT I AM HIS, AND HE IS MINE!

HOSANNA, HOSANNA, HOSANNA GLORY!
HOSANNA, HOSANNA, HOSANNA GLORY!
HOSANNA, HOSANNA, HOSANNA GLORY!

HOSANNAH, HOSANNAH, HOSANNAH GLORY!
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