
Written July 9, 2006 

By Sam Weaver 

 

 

 

 

 

    Lord Work Through Their Wills 

 

 

    The heathen rages  

    Destruction’s their goal  

    Because of darkness 

    That reins in their soul 

 

    God’s kingdom of light 

    They’re enemies of 

    They choose Satan’s hate 

    And reject God’s love 

 

    Lord work through their wills 

    Before it’s to late 

    Let Your love light shine 

    Through the veil of hate 

 

    Continuously  

    They make their assault  

    Thinking they can bring 

    God’s truth to a halt 

 

    Jesus when their time’s 

    Up what will they do 

    Nothing can save them 

    Lord, not even You 

 

    Lord work through their wills 

    Before it’s to late 

    Let Your love light shine 

    Through the veil of hate 

 

 

John Chapter 15, Verse 25. 

They hated Me without a cause. 


