


When We All Get To Heaven



Sing the wondrous love of Jesus

Sing His mercy and His grace

In the mansions bright and blessed

He'll prepare for us a place



When we all get to heaven

What a day of rejoicing 

that will be

When we all see Jesus

We'll sing and shout the victory



Onward to the prize before us

Soon His glorious beauty 

we will behold

Soon the pearly gates 

gonna open

We will tread the streets of gold



When we all get to heaven

What a day of rejoicing 

that will be

When we all see Jesus

We'll sing and shout the victory





Redeemed



Redeemed how I love to proclaim it
Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb
Redeemed thru His infinite mercy

His child and forever I am



Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 
(redeemed)

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb
Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 

(redeemed)
His child and forever I am



I think of my blessed Redeemer
I think of Him all the day long

I sing for I cannot be silent
His love is the theme of my song



Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 
(redeemed)

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb
Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 

(redeemed)
His child and forever I am



I know I shall see in His beauty
The King in whose law I delight

Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps
And giveth me songs in the night



Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 
(redeemed)

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb
Redeemed (redeemed) redeemed 

(redeemed)
His child and forever I am



How Big Is God



Tho’ man may strive
To go beyond the reef of space

To crawl beyond the distant 
glimmering stars



This world’s a room 
So small within my Master’s house

The open sky but a portion of His yard



How big is God
How big and wide His vast domain

To try to tell
These lips can only start



He’s big enough 
To rule His mighty universe

Yet small enough 
To live within my heart



Until Then



But until then

My heart will go on singing

Until then

With joy I'll carry on



Until the day

My eyes behold the city

Until the day

God calls me home



My heart can sing

When I pause to remember

A heartache here

Is but a stepping stone



Along a trail

That's winding always upward

This troubled world

Is not my final home



But until then

My heart will go on singing

Until then

With joy I'll carry on



Until the day

My eyes behold the city

Until the day

God calls me home
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