WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN
Sing the wondrous love of Jesus Sing His mercy and His grace.
In the mansions bright and blessed He'll prepare for us a place.
CHORUS:
When we all get to Heaven What a day of rejoicing that will be.
When we all see Jesus, We'll sing and shout the victory.
While we walk the Pilgrim's pathway, Clouds will over spread the sky.
But when travelling days are over Not a shadow, not a sigh.
Onward to the prize  before us, Soon His beauty we'll behold.
Soon the pearly gates  will open We shall tread the streets of gold.
Grace be to you and peace from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Christ.  Blessed be God, even 
the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, and the God of all comfort: Who comforteth us 
in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any trouble, by the comfort 
wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God. 2 Corinthians 1: 2-4
Tell me the story of Jesus Write on my heart every Word
Tell me the story most precious Sweetest that ever was heard.
Tell how the angels in chorus Sang as they welcomed His birth.
Glory to God in the highest Peace and Good Tidings on earth.
Tell of the cross where they nailed Him Writhing in anguish and pain.
Tell of the grave where they laid Him Tell how He liveth again.
Stay let me weep while you whisper Love paid the ransom
 Love is that story so tender Clearer than ever I see for me.

