
War Season Lyrics 
 
Hook: 
I'm fighting in a battle and I can't win, 
At least not by myself, Cuz' I need Him, 
I need Him to show me that I'm living, 
Romans 7:14 it's war season, war season 
 
Verse 1: Nilak 
Shawty, I pray that all my rhymes might influence, 
Every single soul that finds this by coincidence, 
Maybe just your friend might've told you bout the beat, 
But I pray what I speak might equip all the meek, 
Cuz' this world is getting weak, and it's time now, 
That the father Make War in the final round, 
And that Satan might get tricked thinking he got the crown, 
Than the Son might return, with heavenly sounds, 
Imagine the clouds and the illumination, 
The looks on the faces of the different nations, 
Christians rejoicing in the Father's name, 
Than ascending to heaven, all of em' born again, (It's Crazy) 
 
[Hook] 
 
Verse 2: Triple J 
I'ma beast, from the southeast, 
My flow, goes and glows, 
Killers are searching for me, 
Some of my friends are foes, 
I'm in a battle, but I got another person helping me, 
Plus I got a heavenly father that wants the best for me, 
I used to ride it solo, but you can't fight sin with uno, 
My fists are on for Jesus who brought me out of the ghetto, 
He answers when I call him, and I praise his name forever, 
Father, use my rhymes, so we can raise your name better, 
 
[Hook] 
 
Verse 3: Nilak 
Lemme tell bout this battle fore you try to get in, 
First of all you need a vital tool before you begin, 
It's called the Bible, it's more than just a reference friend, 
It's a key to understanding God's remission of sin, 
I know it's kinda hard to digest this information, 
But without the the Word, you can't fight temptation, 
Cuz see to know Christ is to have a true relation, 
Intimate, Honest, Consistent conversations, 
We call these talks prayer and it’s done pretty often, 



Christ talked to God cuz redemption would cost him, 
Jesus took the beating, by the morning he was speaking, 
Weeks later he was up in the air, can you believe it, 
Luckily for us we already won this battle, 
Now we gotta fish for men, Like a Shepard and his cattle, 
So sign up and suit up for heavenly war, 
Turn your life over to Christ, clear skies are in store, 
 
[Hook] 


