Life’s Road

Upon the narrow road | sat

Alone without a sound

And wondered where the path would lead
Cold rain was falling down.

| could never see too far ahead
Even here there was a bend
But then | hear a sure voice say
“I'll lead you to the end”

“Climb with me up to a place
Where travelers seldom go
Sunshine there will warm your face
While storm clouds fade below”

High upon the mountain top

At last | could clearly see

With his arm upon my shoulder there
The road ahead of me.

Beyond the valleys wild and rough
High upon a hill

| saw a mansion strong and bright
That gave my heart a thrill!

“That’s the place,” may companion said
“There’s the journey’s end

My Father built it just for you

For eternity with you to spend”
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