
Lord, We Thank You For Your Promise
King of glory, our Redeemer,

once the Lamb for sinners slain.
Daily be our overseer,

soon return, Your Kingdom claim.
We are waiting, jubilating,
that You will forever reign.

Yet this world is full of sorrow,
many live with hate, in pain.

There will be a bright tomorrow,
where no evil can remain.

No more thirsting, no more suff'ring,
when You will forever reign.

Lord, we thank You for Your promise
that for us You will return.

And Your Kingdom will be endless,
for that day Your children yearn.

Ever thankful, ever joyful,
heav'nly worship songs we'll learn.
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