EXPOSED
Lyrics by: Shane Lankford & Tony Correlli

VERSE 1:

The time is now you don't know how
To take this grinding and grin
There's no escape, no other way
And so now the work begins

VERSE 2:

The pain builds up but do not stop
You're getting close to your goal
Within you know as you're exposed
They'll see the light by your soul

CHORUS:

Scraping to the inner core

It may take all night

to open up your deeper scars
It may take your life

VERSE 3:

You're found out and you've found out
what it is you're here for

To be what you were made to be

by our great Creator

BRIDGE:
Grinding you down
Down to your soul

(He's breaking you down, He's building you up)

Repeat Chorus



PERSPECTIVE
Lyrics by: Shane Lankford & Tony Correlli

VERSE 1:

Flying home from London
Looking down on all | see
While they sleep

As we climb up higher
Makes me wonder who are we?
Who are we?

PC1:

Everything looks small from here
And small is what it is

When you lose perspective
There is so much that you miss

Sister's got a problem
Brother's hiding something
We have got to look beyond these petty things

CHORUS:

Arms stretched wide enough to reach
Pierced hands strong enough to hold
Embracing all of us as one

He will never let us go

VERSE 2:

Artificial borders

Dividing lines that can't be seen
What do they mean?

We all build our own walls
Leaving others locked outside
But we're locked inside

PC2:
Things are growing clearer, and that's how we should see
When we gain perspective, we'll live in unity

Sister's got a problem
Brother's hiding something
We have got to look beyond these petty things

BRIDGE:

As He is our focus

We see the One who's perfect

And is the only way we can live in harmony

(His love breaks through all that divides



TURNING OF THE GEARS
Lyrics by: Shane Lankford & Tony Correlli

VERSE 1:

Faces staring at me

Their hands are standing still
(Frozen somehow)

When did | arrive here
I guess I'll never know
(Where am | now)

VERSE 2:

Keep this all suspended
Don't let one thing drop
(Don't hit the ground)

Time, it can't turn backwards
But | wish that it could stop
(Please don't start now)

CHORUS:

The turning of the gears

Winds away the years

And the clock just keeps cranking
Keeps cranking on

VERSE 3:

Things I've left undone
And things | need to say
(Eyes closed, they're gone)

Crashing all around me
As | dream the day away
(Can't hide for long)

Wake before the sun sets
Tomorrow's not my friend
(Time marches on)

BRIDGE:

Come, He says

Time can be your friend

Time to make the change
While you still have the chance

LAST CHORUS:

I don't need to fear

The winding of the years

As the clock just keeps cranking
Keeps cranking on



