
IMAGINE


(Chris Aleshin)





When we all walk we’ll not grow faint.


And when we run we will not tire.


And we will fly on wings like eagles.


As He makes us a roaring fire.


We sense the angels hovering round.


Fanning the spark in us.


There eternal since you found us.





We will not sleep but we’ll be changed.


In just the twinkling of an eye.


The dead in Christ at first will share.


After the trumpet sound.


We’ll meet Jesus in the air.





Imagine how it will be


as my brothers and my sisters


all worship with me.


Imagine our savior we meet.


All our hopes fulfilled


and our faith complete.





Twenty four elders all fall down.


They cast their crowns before the throne


He’ll wipe away all of our tears.


There will be no more pain.


Only Jesus who will reign!











