WHEN COMES THE TIME
When comes the time to say the final farewell, And life on earth for us is all but gone.
We'll not look back on days of toil and struggle We'll look ahead to glory just beyond.
When comes the call from Heaven's portal, It's time come, your Heavenly Home awaits.
We know He's there, our Lord in all His splendor; And, Oh the joy as we pass through the gate.
We have walked the path of life with Jesus And in Him found His peace and wondrous love.
And He's been there when sorrow clouds enclose us Then face to face, this Christ we'll meet above.
Our human minds ca never comprehend it, The wonders of our glorious, heavenly Home.
Ear has not heard, nor ever eye has seen such, What He's prepared for those He calls His own.
24} You and I, dear brothers are the children that God promised, just as Isaac was. 25} And so we who 
are born of the Holy Spirit are persecuted now by those who want us to keep the Jewish laws, just as Isaac 
the child of promise was persecuted by Ishmael the slave-wife's son. 26} But the scriptures say that God 
told Abraham to send away the slave-wife and her son, for the slave-wife's son could not inherit 
Abraham's home and lands along with the free woman's son. 27} Dear brothers, we are not slave children. 
Obligated to the Jewish laws, but children of the free woman, acceptable to God because of our Faith. 
Galatians 4: 24- 27  The Living Bible.
Let's go back to the Bible and walk in a pathway of right.
Let love be the Heavenly search Light
To brighten the darkest night.
There's hope and strength in the Bible
The sweetest story told. Let's go back to the Bible
To that wonderful wisdom of old.

