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There is a place I know

Where the children play and the flowers grow
It’s even greater then my mind can see

Way past the clear blue sky

Where the people laugh and they never cry
There’s even a perfect place there just for me

But I’ll never get there on my own
Only through God alone, And we’ll be singin’. . .

A-la-la-leluia, A-la-la-laleluia
A-la-la-leluia to the King of Kings
A-la-la-leluia, A-la-la-laleluia
A-la-la-leluia to the let our praises ring

At times I must admit it’s easy to forget

This life I’m livin’ now is not the end

Heaven has so much more, I wonder what’s in store?
It’s hard for me to even comprehend

But I’ll never get there on my own
Only through God alone, And we’ll be singin’. . .

A-la-la-leluia, A-la-la-laleluia
A-la-la-leluia to the King of Kings
A-la-la-leluia, A-la-la-laleluia
A-la-la-leluia to the let our praises ring

The time will come for everyone

To answer for the things we’ve done

And though our sin is plain to see
Through the blood of Jesus we can be free



