All Is Well!
Yet what we suffer now is nothing compared to the glory He will give us later. For all creation is waiting 
Patiently and hopefully for that future day when God will resurrect His children. For on that day thorns 
and thistles, sin, death, and decay--- the things that overcame the world against its will at God's 
command--- will all disappear, and the world around us will share in the glorious freedom from sin 
which God's children enjoy. For we know that even the things of nature, like animals and plants, suffer in 
sickness and death as they await this great event. And even we Christians, although we have the Holy 
Spirit within us as a foretaste of future glory, also groan to be released from pain and suffering. We too, 
wait anxiously for that day when God will give us our full rights as His children, including the new bodies 
He has promised us--- bodies that will never be sick again and will never die. We are saved by trusting.
Come! Come! ye saints, no toil or labor fear. But with joy, wind your way, though hard to view!
The labor may not be,  Grace shall be your days! We have a living Lord to guide!
And we can trust Him to provide. To this enjoy your hearts will swell, All is well! All is well!
The world of care is with us every day Let it not this obscure. Here we can serve the Master on our way
And in Him be secure! Gird up your loins! Fresh courage take! Our God will never us forsake!
And so our song no fear can quell' All is well!   All is well! When find the rest which God for us prepared.
When at last He will call! When none will come to hurt or make afraid. He will reign over all!
We will make the air with music ring! Shall praise to God our Lord and King! Oh we will make the 
Chorus swell All is well!   All is well! All is well!   All is well! There's within my heart a melody Jesus 
whispers sweet and low. Fear not I am with thee,  Peace be still, In all of life's ebb and flow.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus sweetest name I know, Fills my every longing, keeps me singing as I go!
Thou sometimes it leads through waters deep. Trials fall across the way Though some times the path 
seems rough and steep See His foot prints all the way!  Soon He's coming back to welcome me Far 
beyond the starry sky I shall wing my flight to worlds unknown I shall reign with Him on high.

