
Crabb Family - A Soldier On His Knees

What an honor to be called a Soldier of the Cross

An army that has never turned back never suffered loss

Our weapons are not carnal, our strong holds you can't

See, this army becomes mighty, by time spent on our knees

I'm not ashamed for you to see this soldier on his knees

You might even see a tear or hear a humble plea

Some may call it weakness, some may question my strength

Oh but you must see the power's not of me

I prepare for battle on my knees

We have faced the powers of darkness when it looked like

We would fail

Met the challenge of the enemy, by the power of God prevailed


