
THE LIGHTS OF HOME

I

JOHN TELL OF A CITY THAT HE SAW COMING DOWN
WHERE NO SORROW OR DEATH WILL EVER BE KNOWN
AND SOMEDAY WE CAN GO THERE THRU GOD'S MARVELOUS
GRACE
FOREVER TO LIVE IN THAT HEAVENLY HOME

CHORUS

OH I CAN ALMOST SEE THE LIGHTS OF CITY
I SEE THEM GATHERING ALL AROUND THE GREAT WHITE THRONE
THRU FAITH IN MY SAVIOR AND HIS WONDERFUL LOVE
OH I CAN ALMOST SEE THE LIGHTS OF HOME

II

WHEN WE ALL GET TO HEAVEN IN THAT WONDERFUL HOME
THERE TO BE WITH GOD'S CHILDREN 
ALL AROUND THE GREAT WHITE THRONE
OH WHAT A GLORIOUS DAY ON HEAVEN'S BRIGHT SHORE
OH I CAN ALMOST SEE THE LIGHTS OF HOME

III

WELL SOMETIMES WHEN I'M BURDENED AND MY CROSS
GETS HARD TO BEAR
AND OLD SATAN HE TRIES TO DIM MY VIEW
I JUST LOOK UP TO JESUS HE IS STANDING CLOSE BY
AND ONCE AGAIN HIS GREAT LIGHT SHINES THRU
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