| Will Arise

Written by John Darin Rowsey and Pamela Hall

Verse 1
The pressures of life, the burdens and strife seem more than my share.
Though | fight the fight, it's hard to stand in this world of care.
But I've seen a glimpse of all that awaits in glory some day,
And when it’s time to leave, I'll shout “Victory!”, when He calls my name.

Chorus
And | will arise and go to the Father.
| will rejoice just to see His sweet face.
Then He’ll welcome me with arms wide open.
He'll say, “Child, you’re home! A crown you have won,
You've finished the race!”

Verse 2
When you look at me, you may not see great royalty.
It may not seem that someone like me is an heir to a king.
But my father’s son shed His precious blood so | could be free
From this world of sin, to reign there with Him when He comes for me...

Chorus
And | will arise and go to the Father.
| will rejoice just to see His sweet face.
Then He’ll welcome me with arms wide open.
He'll say, “Child, you’re home! A crown you have won,
You've finished the race!”

Tag
Then He'll welcome me with arms wide open.
He’'ll say, “Child, you’re home! A crown you have won,
You've kept the faith! The battle’s been won!
You've finished the race!”



