
GOOD MORNING CHILD

I

WELL SOMETIMES I CLOSE MY EYES AND THINK OF HEAVEN.
A CITY WHERE THE CHILL OF NIGHT WON'T STILL  THE DAY.
AND I AM SURE FLOWERS BLOOM ON EACH HILL SIDE.
AND I CAN ALMOST HEAR THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY.

II

WELL SOMETIMES I CLOSE MY EYES AND THINK OF JESUS.
AND HOW HE DIED UPON THE CROSS FOR YOU AND ME.
WELL I KNOW SOMEDAY I'LL WALK WITH HIM IN GLORY.
THEN I CAN  ALMOST HEAR THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY.

CHORUS

GOOD MORNING CHILD WELCOME TO THIS BRAND NEW CITY.
MAKE YOURSELF HOME YOU'RE FREE TO ROME HERE ON THE SHORE.
IT'LL BE SO GOOD TO BE AT HOME IN MY NEW MANSION.
EXTENDED ARMS MAY GOD REACH OUT AND DRAW YOU HOME.
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