NEVER GROW OLD
{This song was one of my Dad's favorites} {He sang it to us when I was very little}
I have heard of the Land on a far away strand. 'Tis the beautiful Home of the soul.
Built by Jesus on high, where we never shall die; 'Tis the Land where we never grow old.
Chorus:
Never grow old!  never grow old! In the Land where we never grow old.
Never grow old!  never grow old! In the Land where we never grow old.
In that beautiful Home, where we'll never more roam; We shall be in the sweet by and by.
Happy praise to the King, through Eternity sing 'Tis the land where we never shall die.
When our work here is done, and the life crown is won; And our troubles and trials are o'er.
All our sorrows will end, and our voices will blend, With the loved ones who have gone on before.
Psalms 107: 7-9. And He led them forth by the right way, that they might go to a city of habitation. Oh, 
that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful works to the children of men!  
For He satisfieth the longing soul, and filleth the hungry soul with goodness.
To the river, I am going, bringing sin I cannot bear; Come and cleanse me, come forgive me,
Lord, I need to meet You there! In these waters, healing mercies, Give me freedom from despair,
I am going to the river, Lord, I need to meet You there. 
Precious Jesus, I am ready to surrender every care.
 Take my hand now, lead me closer, Lord I need to meet You there, come and join us;
In the river,  God is Love beyond compare. He is calling!  He is waiting!
Jesus longs to meet you there. Precious Jesus I am ready to surrender every care.
Take my hand now, lead me closer, Lord, I need to meet You there!    

