
My Father's House          
 

“In my Father’s house are many mansions: 
if it were not so, I would have told you.

 I go to prepare a place for you.  And if I go
 and prepare a place for you, I will come again 
and receive you unto myself that where I am,

 there you may be also.”
(John 14: 2 & 3)

My new home is far away,
In a place where my Father lives,

Because we love and trust His Son
This beautiful promise He gives.

Jesus went to prepare for us,
A home of pure delight.

Where pain and tears are no more.
Where the blind will all have sight.

A place prepared for those who know
The price God’s Son did pay,

To not only know our Lord Jesus,
But to see Him everyday.

A place that needs no sun at all,
For God’s Presence supplies that glow,
That permeates all Heaven’s portals,

For the bible tells us so.

Jesus Himself tells us truth,
In John 14: one through seven,
When one dies, God supplies

Our home for all, called heaven.

All God asks is that we believe,
That there is such a place.
Paid by Jesus on the cross
Given by Almighty grace.



Jesus asks that you believe in God,
Then to also believe in Him.

For He goes to prepare a place
Free of consequence of sin.

Oh blessed day when we go home,
And meet Him face to face.

When we fall in wondrous awe,
Of His mercy and His grace.

Yes, there is such a day,
For all who believe and know,

That the truth I have written here
Is the only way to go.

You believe in God, believe in Me
Jesus spoke to set them free,

These words today will do the same,
And give us all His liberty.


