
HE SENT HIS SON

How could the Father tell the world of love and tenderness?
He sent his Son, a newborn babe, with peace and holiness.

How could the Father show the world 
the pathway we should go?

He sent his Son to walk with men 
on earth that we may know.

How could the Father tell the world of sacrifice, of death?
He sent his Son to die for us and rise with living breath.

What does the Father ask of us?
What do the scriptures say?

Have faith, have hope, live like his Son,
Help others on their way.

What does he ask?
Live like his Son.
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FAMILIES CAN BE TOGETHER FOREVER

1. I have a fam’ly here on earth.
They are so good to me.

I want to share my life with them through all eternity.

CHORUS
Fam’lies can be together forever
Through Heav’nly Father’s plan.

I always want to be with my own family,
And the Lord has shown me how I can.

The Lord has shown me how I can.

2. While I am in my early years,
I’ll prepare most carefully,

So I can marry in God’s temple for eternity.

GOD BE WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN

1. God be with you till we meet again;
By his counsels guide, uphold you;
With his sheep securely fold you.

God be with you till we meet again.

CHORUS
Till we meet, till we meet,

Till we meet at Jesus’ feet,
Till we meet, till we meet,

God be with you till we meet again.

2. God be with you till we meet again;
When life’s perils thick confound you,

Put his arms unfailing round you.
God be with you till we meet again.

3. God be with you till we meet again;
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you;

Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you.
God be with you till we meet again.
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I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES

1. I know that my Redeemer lives.
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!

He lives, he lives, who once was dead.
He lives, my ever-living Head.

He lives to bless me with his love.
He lives to plead for me above.

He lives my hungry soul to feed.
He lives to bless in time of need.

2. He lives to grant me rich supply.
He lives to guide me with his eye.
He lives to comfort me when faint.

He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.
He lives to silence all my fears.
He lives to wipe away my tears.

He lives to calm my troubled heart.
He lives all blessings to impart.

3. He lives, my kind, wise heav’nly Friend.
He lives and loves me to the end.

He lives, and while he lives, I’ll sing.
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.
He lives and grants me daily breath.
He lives, and I shall conquer death.

He lives my mansion to prepare.
He lives to bring me safely there.

4. He lives! All glory to his name!
He lives, my Savior, still the same.

Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives:
“I know that my Redeemer lives!”
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