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  My stone has been set in place,


  it’s like horses in a race.




  The time is near,


  for your favor dear.




  The light is shining on you,


  so my miracle can come through.




  Others will know I am your Lord,


  because of my mighty sword.




  I’ve gathered your treasures, to bring them forth


  I’ve walked beside you on your course.




  The end of the road is almost here,


  pick up your armor and do not fear.




  Many will plot against you,


  but they will not win, not matter what they do.




  Your getting what you deserve,


  it has been preserved.




  What has been stolen, has been found,


  at my anger, I strike in sound.




  What has been done,


  doesn’t matter because in the end you won.




  Open your mouth, tell with your lips,


  what the lord; depicts.




  Tell everyone what I’ve done,


  do not walk but run.




  Testify to my mighty power,


  tell them the joy of my spiritual shower.




  Tell them of my mercy and love,


  so they too can fly like a dove.
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