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A GENERATION IS ARISING 
 
You place my feet on the ancient way 
Now I’m free in your light 
You’ve let your pathway open up before me 
Like a conquering light 
Your voice is the Shofar sounding 
I hear you’re a\song in my ear 
We’re dwelling in the Tent of Davie 
As the lowly one draws near ( As the Holy One appears) 
 
I am the fountain of waters 
Drink deeply my dove 
Nothing can separate you 
From the strength of my love 
A generation is arising 
 
Now is the time 
No other will do 
I dress you in fine linen 
I am preparing you 
A generation is arising 
 
You are my overcomers 
I’ve dressed you in white 
I prophesy my breath into you 
A mighty army comes to life 
A generation is arising. 
 
©2001 Charles E.Smith Soundwater Productions 



  
THE HEM OF YOUR GARMENT 
 
I am touching the hem of your garment 
I am touching your hem with my hand 
I am touching the hem of your garment  
And suddenly I am cleansed 
 
Charles E.Smith ©1999 POP music/Soundwater Prod 
 
 
 

RAIN IS NOT FAR BEHIND 2 kings 18:41; Ps.55;Ps.11 
 
After a mighty victory 
The enemy comes so subtly 
Oh that I had wings like a dove 
I’ d fly away to the one I love 
  and be so free ( 2x ) 
 
CHORUS  
Faith hears a sound of abundant rain 
Pouring down from the clouds again 
When fire descends to purify 
Rain is not far behind 
 
2nd verse    
Enemies on every side 
Where can I go and hide 
I would fly away and be at rest 
And remain alone in the wilderness ( 3x ) 
 
3rd verse   
I would flee as a bird to my mountain 
While the wicked make ready the bow on the string 
If the foundations are destroyed 
What can the righteous do? (3x) 
 
      Charles E. Smith  
      © 2000   

Soundwater Productions 
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YOU HAVE TORN THE CURTAIN 
          
 
You have torn the curtain  
I step through and enter in  
You have torn the curtain 
And I am born again 
You have torn the curtain 
Now I walk in liberty 
You have torn the curtain 
Your love has set me free 
 
       Charles E. Smith 
       © 1998 POP Music/Soundwater 
 

 
AS WE BELIEVE – Ephesians 1:17-19 

 
Father, I ask you to give me 
A spirit of wisdom and revelation 
So that, I can know you better 
I ask that the eyes of my heart be enlightened 
So that I can know the hope to which you called me 
And the riches of your inheritance in me 
Together with all the saints 
Together with all the saints 
That I may know your incomparable power 
That dwells in us 
As we believe (4x) 
 
      Charles E. Smith 
      © 1985 PoP Music/ Soundwater Prod. 
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LOVE BUILDS UP – 1 Cor.8:2 
 
 
If any man thinks that he knows anything 
He knows nothing yet as he ought to know 
But if any man loveth God 
The same is known of God. 
 
Knowledge puffs you up 
But  love builds you up 
 
 
And through thy knowledge shall the weak brother perish 
For whom Christ d ied  
But when you sin so against the brethren and wound 
their weak conscience 
You sin against Christ. 
 
Knowledge puffs you up 
But love builds you up 
 
Look not every man on his own things 
But let every man look also on the things of others 
Let this mind be in you 
Which was also in Jesus Christ  
 
    Charles E. Smith © 1994 Soundwater Productions 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



VESSELS OF THE LORD 
 
Blessed and Holy, Blessed  and Holy 
Is the one who dhares in the first resurrection 
The second death has no power over them 
Priests of God and Christ’s they’ ll be instead  
And will reign with Him a thousand years 
 
You who are the vessels of the Lord  purify yourselves (4x) 
 
Come out of her my people  
Partake not in her sins 
That you may not receive her judgements and her plagues 
 
Depart, depart go out from there touch nothing unclean 
Go out from the midst of her and purify yourselves. 
 
How long O Lord , how long O Lord  
Holy and True 
How long O lord , how long O Lord , 
‘til we are with you? 
Behold  my church, behold  my church, I am making all things new 
These words that I speak to you are faithfu l and true. 
 
 Charles E. Smith © 1981 PoP Music/ Soundwater Productions 
 
 
  
 
 


