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I can feel the wind blowing

I can see the pouring rain

I can hear the roaring thunder
Calling out your name

Like a mighty rushing river
You are breaking every chain
I can hear the roaring thunder

Calling out your name

Calling out your name
It’s calling out your name
I can hear the roaring thunder

Calling out your name

VERSE
What we see as mountains our god sees as one blade of grass

For I know my father and I know that this too will pass



Find me resting by the comfort of his rod and staff

For I know my father and he's working on my behalf

BRIDGE

And we will rejoice in your name
We will stand strong in your name
And we will not fall

We will rejoice in your name
Shackles will break in your name
Addiction will flee in your name
Depression will fall

We will rejoice in your name
Sickness is healed in your name
And nations will bow at your name
The gates of hell will fall

And we will rejoice in your name



