
Are You the City on a Hill? 

video 

City on a hill song speaks a little about what God‘s intention was with us living 
here instead of with Him.  We are supposed to be like the city on the hill but 
we’re not we failed to be the city on the hill and God‘s heart is crying out at what 
we’ve become.  The church that is supposed to be the body of Christ; fight, they 
judge, they think that they’re better than others, that what the other person is 
doing is not good enough; instead of seeing the positive they pick out all the 
negative and pick, pick, pick, pick or peck, peck, peck; like a woodpecker boring 
a hole in a tree. We need to be the city on our knees and repent in sackcloth and 
ashes because we’re not like what God intended us to be. We’re not the children 
of God seeking to save the loss, we’re not going about healing all that are 
pressed of the devil or turning people from darkness to light from the power of 
sight to the power of living God.  Instead, the churches have turned into the 
church of the Pharisees, Sadducees and scribes poking their finger at everybody. 
REPENT!  Be the church because the day of the Lord is at hand. 
 
 
City on a Hill Casting Crowns 
 
Did you hear of the city on the hill?  
Said one old man to the other  
It once shined bright and it would be shining still  
But they all started turning on each other 
 
You see, the poets thought the dancers were shallow  
And the soldiers thought the poets were weak  
And the elders saw the young ones as foolish  
And the rich man never heard the poor man speak 
 
And one by one, they ran away  
With their made up minds, to leave it all behind  
And the light began to fade, in the city on the hill  
The city on the hill 
 
Each one thought that they knew better  
That they were different by design  
Instead of standing strong together  
They let their differences divide 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=phJBGwPUSeo


 
And one by one, they ran away  
With their made up minds, to leave it all behind  
And the light began to fade, in the city on the hill  
The city on the hill 
 
And the world is searching still 
 
But it was the rhythm of the dancers  
That gave the poets life  
It was the spirit of the poets  
That gave the soldiers strength to fight  
It was the fire of the young ones  
It was the wisdom of the old  
It was the story of the poor man  
That needed to be told 
 
It is the rhythm of the dancers  
That gives the poets life  
It is the spirit of the poets  
That gives the soldiers strength to fight  
It is the fire of the young ones  
It is the wisdom of the old  
It is the story of the poor man  
That's needing to be told 
 
One by one, we'll be running away  
With our made up minds to leave it all behind  
As the light begins to fade, in the city on the hill  
The city on the hill 
 
One by one, we'll be running away  
With our made up minds, to leave it all behind  
As the light begins to fade, in the city on the hill  
The city on the hill 
 
Come home  
And the Father's calling still  
Come home  
To the city on the hill  
Come home 
 
City on Our Knees Toby Mac 



 
If ya gotta start somewhere, why not here?  
If ya gotta start sometime, why not now? (Now)  
If we gotta start somewhere, I say here  
If we gotta start sometime, I say now 
 
Through the fog, there is hope in the distance  
From cathedrals to third world missions  
Love will fall to the earth like a crashing wave 
 
Tonight's the night for the sinners and the saints  
Two worlds collide in the beautiful display  
It's all up tonight when we step across the line  
We can sail across the sea to a city with one King  
A city on our knees  
A city on our knees 
 
If you gotta start somewhere, why not here? (Why not here?)  
If you gotta start sometime, why not now? (Now)  
If we gotta start somewhere, I say here (I say, I say here)  
If we gotta start sometime, I say now (I say now) 
 
Through the fog, there is hope in the distance  
From (starts) cathedrals to third world missions  
Love will fall to the earth like a crashing wave 
 
Tonight's the night for the sinners and the saints  
Two worlds collide in the beautiful display  
It's all up tonight when we step across the line  
We can sail across the sea to a city with one King  
A city on our knees  
A city on our knees 
 
Tonight could last forever  
We are one choice from together  
Tonight could last forever (ever, ever, ever, ever)  
Oh, tonight could last forever  
We are one choice from together, family (family)  
We're family (family)  
Oh, tonight could last forever  
We are one choice from together, You and me  
Yeah, you and me (you and me) 
 



Tonight's the night for the sinners and the saints  
Two worlds collide in the glorious display  
'Cause it's all up tonight when we step across the line  
We can sail across the sea to a city with one King  
A city on our knees (tonight could last forever  
We are one choice from together)  
A city on our knees (tonight could last forever, ever, ever)  
A city on our knees (tonight could last forever  
We are one choice from together)  
A city on our knees (tonight could last forever, last forever) 
 
If we gotta start somewhere, why not here? (Somewhere, why not here? 
Somewhere, why not here?)  
If we gotta start sometime, why not now? (Sometime, why not now? Why not 
now?) 
 


