“The Mission”

By Nathan R. Petrie

Long ago the cry rang out

The call to come and die

The mission’s sung for all time

And gives men wings to fly

Broken people of the earth

Who toil without true life

The men who follow evil things

Who live in death and strife

These are His tools, God’s remade
For I was once of them

They live here without a hope

When all the lights are dim

There is a war that’s raging 

A battle for their souls

Satan wants to slay them all

And leave them empty holes

But Christ died just to save them

Did he suffer vainly?

We are His lights to the world

Why do the blind not see?

Perhaps it’s ‘cause we’re silent

Why do we not ring out?

The fires used to burn hot

Why are you filled with doubt?

The Devil’s fate has been sealed

For he’s already lost

I know you have been rescued

I pray you see the cost

For if you did you’d sing loud

You wouldn’t hide in fear

The world, it hangs on the fringe

You have the power near

You bear a light that could shine

Into hell’s deepest part

Fulfill the mission given

And write it on your heart

Break the teeth of the wicked

Set free the souls of sin

Shine your light into darkness

Let victory’s march begin! 
