
 

 

WHEN GOD CALLS 

 

WHAT WONDER AND FEAR 

MOSES MUST HAVE FEALT THAT DAY  

WHEN GOD’S VOICE SPOKE FROM A BURNING BUSH 

AND SEALED HIS HOLY FATE 

FOR THE PRIDEFUL SOUL OF TARSUS 

THE DAY TURNED INTO NIGHT 

WHEN A BLINDING FLASH FROM GOD 

LEFT HIM GROPING WITHOUT SIGHT 

 

GOD CALLED THEM, HE CALLED THEM TO OBEY HIM 

AND TO FOLLOW HIS COMMAND 

TO ATTEND A DIVINE APPOINTMENT 

WITH THE BLESSED GREAT I AM 

 

CHORUS 

WHEN GOD CALLS  

WE STAND BEFORE THE MAKER OF THE UNIVERSE 

WHEN GOD CALLS  

HE LIFTS OUR SPIRITS FAR FROM ALL THE REALMS OF EARTH 

WE TREMBLE AT HIS  BUILDING  

WITH OUR FACE ON HOLY GROUND 

A CONSECRATED SERMON  

TO THE THRONE ROOM OF HIS POWER 

WE BOW AND WORSHIP HIM ALONE 

WHEN GOD CALLS 

 

FROM THE MOMENT IN THE GARDEN 

WHEN HE FIRST CREATED MAN 

HE HAS LONG THAT WE SHOULD KNOW HIM 

AND PROSPER AT HIS HAND 

 

SO HE DRAWS US TO HIS PRESENCE 

AND BRINGS US TO HIS LIGHT 

DESTINED STEPS IN THE JOURNEY 

OF A HEART THAT IS SANCTIFIED 

 

GOD CALLS US 

OH HOW HE CALLS US IN OUR SORROW 

AND FINDS US IN OUR PAIN 

TO RECEIVE HIS GIFT OF MERCY 

SALVATION IN HIS NAME 

 

CHORUS 

 



 

 

OUR GREAT AND GLORIOUS DAY 

WHEN ALL OUR WORK IS DONE 

WHEN WE PRODIGALS SEE HEAVEN 

AND THE FATHER BRINGS US HOME 

THERE EVERY TEAR THAT WAS EVER SHED 

WILL DRY AND DISAPPEAR 

WHEN  OUR EYES BEHOLD WITH WONDER 

AS THE FATHER AND SON OF GOD APPEAR 

 

OH HEAR THE ANGELS WORSHIP HIM 

EVERYTHING THAT HAS BREATH PRAISE THE LORD 

AND EVERY SAINT THAT’S GONE BEFORE US 

WILL BE THERE WHEN WE COME HOME 

 

CHORUS 

 

OUR HEARTS BECOME THE MASTERS OWN 

OH THE GREATEST GLORY MAN CAN KNOW 

WHEN GOD CALLS 

WHEN GOD CALLS 

 

 
 


