GLORY, JESUS WILL COME SOMEDAY
Jesus is coming to earth again, what if it were today? Coming in power and love to reign, what if it were today?
Coming to claim His chosen Bride, all the redeemed and purified.
Over the whole earth gathered wide, what if it were today?
Glory!  Glory! joy to my heart will bring Glory!  Glory! when we shall crown Him King!
Glory!  Glory! hast to prepare the way, Glory! Glory! Jesus will come some day!.
Satan's dominion will soon be o'er, O, that it were today!, 
Sorrow and sighing shall be no more! O, that it were today!
Then shall the dead in Christ arise, called up to meet Him in the sky,
When shall this glory meet our eyes? what if it were today?
Thankful and true, He'll find us here, if He should come today,
Watching in gladness and not in fear, if He should come today!
Signs of His coming multiply, morning breaks in the eastern sky
Watch for the time is drawing nigh, what if it were today?
Now, Brothers, I want to remind you of the Gospel I preached to you, which you received and on which you have 
taken your stand. By this Gospel you are saved, if you hold firmly to the Word I preached to you. Otherwise you 
have believed in vain.  For what I received I passed on to you as of first importance: that Christ died for our sins 
according to the Scriptures, that He was buried, that He was raised on the third day according to the Scriptures, and 
that He appeared to Peter and then to the twelve. 1 Corinthians 15: 1-5.  NIV.
The love of God is greater far, than tongue or pen could ever tell. It goes beyond the highest star, and reaches to the lowest hell.
The guilty pair bowed down with care, God sent His Son to us, His erring child to reconciled to pardon from our sin.
﻿CHORUS:
Oh, love of God, how rich and pure, how measureless and strong, It shall forever more endure, the saints and angel's song.
Could we within the ocean fill and were the skies of parchment made,
Were every star on earth a quill, and every man ascribed by trade.
To win the love of God above, would drain the ocean dry,
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from sky to sky.

