Journey's End

This journey I've been traveling on
It's end now I can see
The last request that I shall make
Is that you not weep for me
For soon the last trump shall sound
And I will be called home
And at my fathers feet I'l/l stay
As he sits upon the throne
I have been a pilgrim
Wandering in a foreign land
But soon I'll cross the Jordan
And on the golden shore I'l/l stand
So lets"” rejoice together
Though for a while now you must wait
But rest assured I'l/l be there
When you enter in the golden gate
And will walk the streets of heaven
Throughout eternity
With Jesus Christ our Savior
Who died for you and me
So as you lay me down to rest
Know that I'm not gone
But that this tired old pilgrim
Has finally made it home
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