
The World to Come

There’s a happier world than this
Where all sorrow shall be o’er,
Where no parting and no pain

Ne’er shall grieve our spirits more;
Where through all the blissful years

Not a sigh shall vex our ears;
God shall wipe away all tears
In that happier world to come.

There’s a happier world than this
Where there shines no sun nor moon,

But the Lamb shall be the light
Through the cloudless, golden noon,
For there comes no darkness there,

And across its glory fair
Falls no shade of toil or care,

In that brighter world to come.

There’s a happier world than this
Where no evil enters in,

Hate or anger, pride or strife,
Thought of wrong, or deed of sin;

There no soul shall ever stray,
For the curse is gone aye;

Former things are passed away
In that better world to come.



There’s a world more blest than this
Where the King shall reign in peace
Where with gladness we shall serve

And our songs shall never cease.
He is faithful; He is true;

Praise and glory are His due;
And He maketh all things new
In that blessed world to come.

Oh, that better world to come
Is our blessed heavenly home;

We shall walk in white with Jesus
In that brighter world to come.

And our hearts no more shall hunger
And our feet no more shall roam
In the land to which we journey

That happier world to come.
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