
Battle Cry 
 

Straight over this mountain 

I come a screaming 

Blow the enemy back to hell where he belongs 

 

Straight through the smoke 

Straight through the fire 

Yahweh calls me out to separate the marrow from the bone 

 

Hear me my enemy, you no longer torture me 

Fire from the sky, my battle cry 

Hear me my enemy, no more attacking me 

By His Blood you’re fallen and you’re blind 

This is my battle cry 

 

I feel you broken 

Beneath my feet 

I’ll break you for the pleasure of Yahweh 

 

Come Holy Spirit 

Come Holy Fire 

Purify Your people in Your Flame 

 

Hear me my enemy 


