
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RISE UP  
 

There is a pathway, the cross you saw 
rise up in the Spirit, O son of Yah  

The way is narrow, straight and clear  
eternity is dawning, the day is near  

 
Set your hopes on things above  
and be filled with eternal love  
Come up higher the Spirit calls  

and leave behind the hindering walls  
 

Praise Him, praise Him, up on high  
for the day of our hope is drawing nigh  

Every heart will do the Father’s will  
when the whole earth His presence fill  

 
Rise up, rise up, O holy ones  

and walk in the Spirit as Yah’s sons  
The world will His glory behold  

when the final story is told 
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