


THERE IS COMING A DAY,

WHEN NO HEARTACHES SHALL COME.

NO MORE CLOUDS IN THE SKY,

NO MORE TEARS TO DIM THE EYE.



ALL IS PEACE FOREVERMORE,

ON THAT HAPPY GOLDEN SHORE.

WHAT A DAY, GLORIOUS DAY, 

THAT WILL BE!



WHEN MY JESUS

I SHALL SEE!

What a Day 
that Will Be



THE ONE WHO SAVED ME

BY HIS GRACE!

When I Look

Upon His Face



AND LEADS ME THROUGH

THE PROMISE LAND,

When He Takes 
Me By the Hand



What a Day,

Glorious Day 
that Will Be.



THERE’LL BE NO SORROW THERE.

NO MORE BURDENS TO BEAR.

NO MORE SICKNESS, NO PAIN,

NO MORE PARTING OVER THERE.



AND FOREVER I WILL BE,

WITH THE ONE, WHO DIED FOR ME.

WHAT A DAY, GLORIOUS DAY, 

THAT WILL BE!



WHEN MY JESUS

I SHALL SEE!

What a Day 
that Will Be



THE ONE WHO SAVED ME

BY HIS GRACE!

When I Look

Upon His Face



AND LEADS ME THROUGH

THE PROMISE LAND,

When He Takes 
Me By the Hand



What a Day,

Glorious Day 
that Will Be…



WHEN MY JESUS

I SHALL SEE!

What a Day 
that Will Be



THE ONE WHO SAVED ME

BY HIS GRACE!

When I Look

Upon His Face



AND LEADS ME THROUGH

THE PROMISE LAND,

When He Takes 
Me By the Hand



What a Day,

Glorious Day 
that Will Be.
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