7 Matov 2014

“Hold Fast”

/ Meuntovoia
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Méuntn ot 11:00 oto Awadiktvakd Padldpwvo Pemptousia FM, otnv ekmounr
«NewTepa Movolkd PeOpatoa», akoOoTe TO TPayoLdL «Hold Fast - Kpatiote
Nnotela», Tov Punk ouykpotriuatog «Mercy Me». Ou oT{)OL TOUL HAG TIPOTPEMOLY VA
VNOTEWPOULUE TPOKELPMEVOL va BonBnBolpe, va eAevBepwOBoluE amd TNV alypaAwoia
TNn¢ eniyelac CWNAC KoL va PMoPECTOLPE va do0pe Tov HALo TNG dilkatoobvng.

«Kpatiote Nnotela»

2Tov KaBEva 0 omolog movdel
2€ eKelvouG TIOL BEV AVTEYXOLY GAAO
2€ OAOULG TOULG LTTOTLUNMUEVOUG
AuT6 Ba okénale OAOLG €UEGC
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MapaKAAW PNV TO APAOETE va QUYEL
2a¢ vméoyxouaL LITAPXEL EATI{OA

Kpatnote vnotela

H Borbela elvat oto 6pduo

Kpatriote vnoteia

Ekelvoc pBe va ocwaoeL Tnv PEpa

O, Tt €paba otnv wn hov

‘Eva npdyua peyaAdtepo amnd tnv oIk pov cdyKpouaon
E{vat o d1kd¢ Touv €Aeyxog

Ondte, kpatnote vnotela

Oa mepdoel KATOTE aLTA N €MOXH;

MmopoOUE VO OTAUATACOLE ALTH TNV KOLPOQ;
Epeic 6a 600ue TOV AALO EMLTEAOULC;

'H unopel avtd va yivel To pEpog pag otnv Cwh;
MoPAKOAW LNV TO APACETE va QUYEL

20¢ LMOOYOoMAL LTTAPXEL EATIO

Mmopel va mioteveTe 6TL £l0Be GAOL pdvVOL 00¢

Kot étL elvat aniBavo nwg kamnowog pnopel va yvwpllet
AuT6 nov eoelc mepvdTe

Opwcg av eoeic akovoeTe HOVO Eva TIPAY A

ANAQ KaTtaAdBete 6TL 6AoL e{paoTe To (BL0
Waxvovtag yla tnv aAnbela

Tnv aABsia tnv omnola cOvToua Ba avTikp{oovUE
EKTOG¢ Kat av Kamolog £€pOeL kat dpeL TNV B€on pag
Yndpyxet ekel Kavévag;

AuT6 mov B€Aovpe eival va elpaoTte eAe0BepoL
EA€0BepoL amnd tnv atypaAwaoia pag, Kopte

Kot va! Epxetat!

«Hold Fast»

To everyone who's hurting
To those who've had enough
To all the undeserving

That should cover all of us
Please do not let go



| promise there is hope

Hold fast

Help is on the way

Hold fast

He’s come to save the day
What I've learned in my life

One thing greater than my strife
Is His grasp

So hold fast

Will this season ever pass?
Can we stop this ride?

Will we see the sun at last?
Or could this be our lot in life?
Please do not let go

| promise you there’s hope

You may think you're all alone

And there’s no way that anyone could know
What you’'re going through

But if you only hear one thing

Just understand that we are all the same
Searching for the truth

The truth of what we’re soon to face
Unless someone comes to take our place
Is there anyone?

All we want is to be free

Free from our captivity, Lord

Here He comes!



