
On the Eve of a Thousand Years 
 
On the eve of a thousand years 
Before the King arrives 
A nation struggling to face its fears 
And stay alive! 
 
My servant Israel, stands in Jacob's place 
Building the wall ... and standing tall 
On the land that lights her face 
 
Bring us from the dark, Oh Redeemer 
Give to us your chosen princes 
Atop your holy mountain stand before us  
Rule our land of sacred  dances! 
 
We pray, Messiah, you show the nations 
The truth of all your words and law 
To end the plight of  those who love your name 
And light the world with grace and awe! 
 
Atop your holy mountain stand before us  
Rule our land of sacred  dances! 
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