THERE IS A ROAD

There's a road that leadeth upward
To that land of fadeless day
There's just one way to reach it
Jesus is the only way.

You will always find a welcome

He will hear you when you call

He will gently lead and guide you

When you make Him your all in all.,
-Albert E. Long

FOR THE SOUL

For the soul there's a Heavenly mansion,
There's a fountain that never runs dry

A ransom for every poor sinner

And a Home for us up in the sky.

In this world we have tribulations
Ofttimes we are tempted and tried,

The burdens at times may seem heavy
But with God we have a wonderful Guide.

I AM THE WAY

I am the way for sinners all

Who were condemned by Adam's fall,

"Come unto Me'" each sin sick soul

"I am the way' and you can be whole.
-Albert E. Long.
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