Fall Like The First Time
“Suddenly there came from heaven a sound like a mighty rushing wind, and it filled the entire house where they were sitting. And divided tongues as of fire appeared to them… And they were all filled with the Holy Spirit…” Acts 2:2–4
There’s something unforgettable about the first time you truly felt the presence of God—that moment when His Spirit rushed in like a wind, filled the room, and filled your heart. The first time His love became real. The first time you realized: He’s here… and He’s here for me.
“Fall Like the First Time” takes us back to that moment—but it doesn’t leave us there. It’s not just about remembering; it’s about inviting Him to do it again. Every time we worship, every time we gather as the church, we can pray for a fresh wind and a fresh fire.
The song begins with the finished work of the cross:
“It is finished, He has won, death defeated.”
Everything we experience in the presence of God begins here—at the cross, where Jesus made a way for us to be filled with His Spirit. From there, the pre-chorus becomes a prayer: 
“Let Your promise come and fill this place.”
It echoes the longing of the believers in Acts 2, waiting in the Upper Room for the promised Holy Spirit.
Then the chorus rises:
“Come like a rushing wind, O come, tongues of fire begin, O come, fill this room we’re in…”
This isn’t just poetic—it’s biblical. It’s the cry of hearts that refuse to settle for yesterday’s encounter, hearts that long for a now moment with God.
Verse two reminds us that we need a fresh wind—not just memories of the past, but present-moment renewal. We welcome the flames of His Spirit, because only He can move the old things out and make us new again.
Then the bridge explodes with urgency:
“Fall like the first time, sound of heaven roar, I feel it stirring, moving once again…”
This is the heartbeat of revival—welcoming the Holy Spirit with open hearts, surrendered wills, and a desperate hunger for all that God has for us. It’s a prayer that heaven would meet earth, that the rushing wind and fire of the Holy Spirit would change us, fill us, and empower us.
When we sing “Fall Like the First Time”, we’re not just remembering a story from 2,000 years ago—we’re standing in the middle of the same story, praying for the same wind, the same fire, and the same life-changing presence to fall here and now.
