The kingdom shall be the Lord’s (The Minor Prophets — Obadiah)
Words and music by Phil Campbell-Enns

C G/B C F CAPO 2

Sent among the nations, our friends and the strangers
C G/B C

We have received a report
C G/B C F

Once in God’s graces we soared in high places
C G/B C

But now we will be made low

F C

How we loved our dwelling among the heights
F G

Thought we’d live there forevermore
C G/B

But our proud hearts deceived us
C F

Now we are the least
G/B

C C
And the kingdom shall be the Lord’s

Thieves will take the plunder and leave us to wonder
How favour vanished away

Gloating and boasting, self-righteous rejoicing

Have left us stricken with shame

Flame and holy fire will leave no survivors
And Edom shall be consumed

War among brothers, what’s done to the other
Will someday come back to you



