Heaven

Heaven knows your tomorrows
Heaven holds all your hope
Heaven sees the grief and sorrow
Burning in your heart

Heaven knows when you’re weary
Heaven knows when you’re lost
Heaven’s coming for to find you
Find you at all cost

Heaven is drawing near

with force that none can stand

It’s blowing through like a hurricane
It’s drifting in like sand

It is sadness for the powerful
Consolation to the weak

Heaven sets free the captives

Gives those silenced voice to speak

Author: Peter La Grand
©2008
CCLI# 5706136



Heaven has a hallehlujah, made for you and
you alone
Do not rest until it leads you home

Heaven is like a banquet

For all to come and feast

You must not fly away to find it
It’s closer than you think

But you must be like a child
With open hands you must come
Following the father’s words
Walking with the son

Heaven has a hallelujah, made for you and
you alone
Do not rest until it leads you home
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