Come, see the church life

The Church—General
(Guitar: Capo 3)
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1. Oh, there’s a place for you, my friend Where the earth-ly sor-rows end, And the joy is flow-ing like a riv-er,
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free; Where ev-ery-one is sat-is-fied, As we mu-tual-ly a-bide In the One who gave His life for you and
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me. (C) Oh, Je-sus is blend-ing us to-geth-er; He is the rea-son why we’re here.
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We will be one in Him for - ev-er, And we will build ac-cord-ing to this vi-sion clear.

2. If you would like to know this place
Where you'll find abundant grace,
All that I can say is that you’ll have to “see.”
’Cause words come short of the appeal—
I just know that it is real—
Once you’ve seen it too, I think that you’ll agree!
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