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there 1s a hope

Stuart Townend en Mark Edwards arr: Esther Ocheng
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Tifre is a hope that lifts my wea -ry head, a con-so -
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There is a hope that  stands the test of time, that lifts my
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la - tion strong a-gainst des - pair, tfhtwhen the  world  has plungedme in its
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eyes  be - yond the beck-ning grave to see the match-less beau-ty of a
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dea-pest pit I find the sa - viour there. Through pre - sent  suf - frings
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day di - vine when I be - hold his  face. When suf - frings cease and
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fu - tures fear, he  whis - perscou-rage in my ear and I am safe in e-ver-
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sor -rows die, and e - vry lon- ging sa - tis - fied then joy un-speak-a-blewill
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las - ting arms, and they will lead me home.
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flood my - soul, for I am true - ly home.



