I'LL PRAY FOR YOU
Today I met an old friend, our journey's to compare, One look upon her countenance; said her life is just not fair. Her tender heart was broken, tears flowing down her face; I knew this was the moment to share 
God's loving grace. I'll pray for you, I'll speak your name before God's throne. And believing what God 
can do, what God can do! So you hold on a little longer and believe what He will see you thro' Until then 
be assured, I'll pray for you. So often we encounter those who are hurting deep within. For anguish of a 
day of strife; or a heartache bound for sin. To those we gladly offer one thing that God can do. Take 
courage now dear loved one; for He will strengthen you! So I will pray for you!  I'll speak your name 
before God's throne. And believe  in what I know that God can do. So you hold on a little longer and 
believe in faith that He will see you thro'  Until then be reassured I'll pray for you, prayer is the key to 
Heaven, So I'll pray for you.
The Scriptures tell us that the first man, Adam, was given a natural human body but Christ is more than  that, for He was a life-giving Spirit. 
First, then we have these human bodies and later on God gives us spiritual heavenly bodies.  Adam was made from the dust of the earth, but 
Christ came from Heaven above.  Every human being has a body just like Adam's, made of dust, but all who become Christ's will have the same 
kind of body as His--a body from Heaven. Just as each of us now has a body like Adam's, so shall we someday have a body like Christ's. I tell 
you this, my brothers: an earthly body made of flesh and blood cannot get into God's Kingdom.  These perishable bodies of ours are not the right 
kind to live forever. But I am telling you this strange and wonderful secret: we shall not all die, but we shall all be given new bodies. It will all 
happen in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, when the last trumpet is blown.  For there will be a trumpet blast from the sky and all the 
Christians who have died will suddenly become alive, with new bodies that will never, never die, and then we who are still alive shall suddenly 
have new bodies too. For our earthly bodies, the ones we have now that can die, must be transformed into Heavenly bodies that cannot perish but 
will live forever.1 Corinthians 15: 45- 53.
The signs have been washed of the footprints  Of the Stranger on Galilee's shore; And the Voice that 
rebuked the  rough billows Will be heard in Judea no more. But the path of that lone Galilean With joy I 
will follow today And the toils of the road will seem nothing When I get to the end of the Way! When I get 
to the end of the Way! There are many hills to climb upward I often am looking for rest But He who 
appoints me my pathway Knows just what is needed and best I know in His Word He has promised That 
my strength it shall be as the days, And the toils of the road will seem nothing When I get to the end of the 
Way! And the toils of the road will seem nothing When I get to the end of the Way!

