Song Lyrics to, “Carry On”

AT THE RiGHT TIME

At the time of God’s own choosing, He came,
When we the fight were losing, He came.
Long before we knew Him

When we were lost in sin,

At the right time, at the best time, He came.

When the night was cold and dreary, He came
To His children worn and weary, He came.

To bring us out of darkness

To make us His again,

At the right time, at the best time, He came

To the great and to the lowly, He came,

To the wicked, to the holy, He came.

That we might know the Father

That Heaven we might gain,

At the right time, at the best time, He came.
At the right time, at the best time, He came.

ALL CREATURES oF Our Gobp anD KING

All creatures of our God and King, Lift up your voice and with us sing,
Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou burning sun with golden beam, Thou silver moon with softer gleam
O praise Him, O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, Ye clouds that sail in heav’'n along,
O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, Ye lights of evening, find a voice!

O praise Him! O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless, And worship Him in humbleness,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

The whole earth is full of His glory! The whole earth is full of His glory!
The whole earth is full of His glory! Holy is the Lord!



TeEARs ARE A LANGUAGE

Often you've wondered why tears come into your eyes
and burdens seem to be much more than you can stand.
But God is standing near, He sees your falling tears.
Tears are a language God understands.

When grief has left you low, it causes tears to flow.

When things have not turned out the way that you had planned.
But God won't forget you, His promises are true.

Tears are a language God understands.

God sees the tears of a broken-hearted soul.

He sees your tears and hears them when they fall.
God weeps along with man and takes him by the hand
Tears are a language God understands.

PAssIN' THE FAITH ALONG

Chorus:

Passin’ the faith along to my brother; passin’ the faith along

Helpin’ to build the faith of another, passin’ the faith along

Sharin’ the word of hope with my brother, helpin’ to make him strong
Passin’ the faith along to my brother, passin’ the faith along

The runner of the relay

Finds in his baton; the purpose for the runnin’

And strength to carry on

We hold within our grasp the faith that makes us strong
Like a relay runner, we seek to pass it on

Countless generations of saints have come and gone

The spark ignites as an ember fades and the faith continues on
The challenge to the young and assurance for the old

The flame burns ever brighter

Each time the story’s told

Passin’ the faith along, passin’ the faith along



No MoRE

No more am | lonely; No more am | blue
There’s one that | can talk to
Somewhere beyond the blue

No more do | wander; No more will | roam,
There’s one that knows each sorrow
And He’s given me a home.

Chorus:

Well, | have contentment within my soul,
Since | have given Him full control

No disappointments have | to fear,

Since He has promised that He's always near.

No more will | wander; No more will | cry
There’s one who knows each heartbreak
For His home is in the sky.

No more will | worry; No more will | cry
There’s one who knows every little heartbreak
For His home is in the sky.

StorM Now AND THEN

All my dreams were shattered and all that mattered was gone on the winds of sorrow.
Everything | had planned swept out of my hand and | saw no hope for tomorrow.

With my heart near to breaking, | cried, “Lord, | can’t make it by myself. | just can’t carry on.”
And with the storm at it's darkest came His words, “I'll never leave you. You are loved. Let my
Strength be your own.”

Chorus:

It takes a storm now and then to remind me to depend — to depend on the Lord
And to rest in His word.

For in the wind and the rain, | learned to call on His name

And | thank Him in my song

It took a storm to make me strong.

When my feet are stumbling and my hopes are crumbling
The Lord is there guiding
He is peace. He is calm in the midst of the storm the Lord is there abiding

He is grace. He is power. He is strength for each hour.
He is comfort and safety from all harm.
There is joy in my soul for the Lord has control and beneath are His everlasting arms

Yes | thank Him in my song. It took a storm to make me strong. It took a storm to make me strong.



I’'M FORGIVEN

From the start You held a place in my heart,
A place that no one else could fill

But sin kept your spirit from workin’ in me

| couldn’t look at life honestly

Until the day my will gave a way to the truth
That | found in You

| never knew just how good it could be

To stand in your presence totally free

Chorus:

I'm forgiven; Now | have a reason for livin’
Jesus keeps givin’ and givin’

Givin' till my heart overflows.

| can see me as a person who's free
Even when | slip and fall.

You are a God who forgives and forgets
Now | wanna give You my all.

| know this love you placed in my heart

Is a love that will never depart.

Sin brought me here to the end of my rope
But now You've given me a brand new hope.

Over THE MooN

Moonbeams shining, keeps reminding

Of the trip that I'll be taking soon.

Nothing binding; | am pining

For the journey that will take me over the moon.

I'm sailing soon, above the moon
And flying through the heaven'’s blue
And too, I'm hoping you decide to choose
And sail the Milky Way with me

And ride at Jesus’ side

Naught can be tied

I'm satisfied

And now I'm longing and I'm hoping
| have no time for moping

For | will soon be floating

Away above the moon.

For | will soon be floating
Away above the moon.



HALLELUJAH MEETING

Well won't that be a Hallelujah Meetin’ when we step on the other side
With the saints of old standin’ with a greetin’ to welcome us across the tide.
We'll lift glad hands together, go shoutin’ all through the land

And when you think it's just about ended, it'll happen all over again.

Oh what a celebration, forgettin’ where we've been

Now we're on the top of Zion, triumphant over sin

First the angels will start singin’ their joybells will be ringing.
Then we'll tour all over Heaven when the saints go marchin’ in.

Well, I've been laughed at here for shoutin’

Since many long years ago

But | got more than religion when Jesus saved my soul.

| got way-down deep salvation, like no mortal tongue can tell
And a standin’ invitation to a Hallelujah spell

Just when you think it's all gonna end,
It'll happen all over again.

THE EYES oF JESUS

Some times it seems God’s a million miles away
Too busy for a creature such as |

And then | think of how He sees each sparrow fall
| call on Him and find that He is nigh

Chorus:

The eyes of Jesus are upon each footstep that | take
His ears are always open when | pray

His hands are always there to help me lift my heavy load
His heart is broken every time | stray.

In valleys low | look toward the mountains high

And praise the Lord that caused this world to be.

To think that God so great holds me safe within His arms
What love that He should ever care for me.



ResTtore My SouL

Lord, You know that I've been foolish, I've been blind;
I've let my doubts and my confusions cloud my mind.
I have walked in my own wisdom; I've been wrong
Take my hand and lead me back where | belong

Chorus:

Restore my soul in the valley, that | might be worthy
at last to stand with Thee on the top of the mountain;
In the valley, restore my soul.

Stripped of all that once | clung to, Lord, | come

Tho' in your eyes | know I’'m nothing, yet | come

With your hand that once was nail-scarred just for me,
Touch me now and make me all that | should be.



