Maranatha! Maransthal Maranathal Come, Lord Jesus, come!
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Ml our visions., all cur dreams, are but ghostly shadows
of the radant carty waiting at ie's cose
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Clear Fhan ha & s bomath is ca fisan King.
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Colowrs of day dawn info fhe mind, T sun has come up. the night is
bahin. G Ao in T Sity, D80 the streal, and lel's give Ihe MeSsage o
Ihis i wo Ml

Bo light up the fire and ke (e lame bom, open the door, et Jescs
rifuvr. Take sasds of s Spil, fef the fdl grow, tell the peophe of
Jusus, fof s fave show.

Go thioeugh thee park, on inio the fown: e sun stil shines on, it never
poes down. The light o the wirld is riscn again: the people of darkness
are needing a friend.

Opsars e iy, ek ik h sky, tha darknes fus coma, tha fus
carvey i die. The swaning draws an, fhe sun daappesrs. bul Jesus s
rang. his Spait is near.



