
Why Is This Night Different Then Any Other Night? 

 

There is the smell of death, and a need to arise. 

The Blood is poured out and we are eating the Lamb.  

The first born is dying, the sky is dark with gloom. 

Why must we hasten in this direction so soon. 

 

Deliverance will come with a great and mighty blast 

God power will manifest his glorious kingdom at last. 

Will not a miracle be our break through, is death the  

Only method by which Israel can be moved? 

 

Why is night different than so many others 

Why do I feel a mystery is being uncover. 

The direction has changed, or have I just begun to see 

The Lamb is the center of eternity. 
 


