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1. Some day, when time shall be no more, When we ap - pear be - fore the
2.Some day our tears will cease to ﬂow, And we shall live and ne’er grow
3.Some day, a - mong the ran-som’d throng, Ar - rayed in robes of spot - 1ess
4. Some day we’ll lay our bur - dens down, And cease our toil to
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throne, Then all our tri - als will be o’er, And we shall know as we are known.
old; We’ll leave the chang-ing scenes be - low To view the cit - y built of gold.

white, We’ll rise to sing the glad new song A - bove the gloom-y shades of night.
rest; We’ll leave the cross to wear the crown And dwell for - ev - er with the blest.
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Some day, we can - not tell just when, But O the joy when Christ shall come!
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The saints shall rise to meet Him then, And we shall all be gath - ered home
shall all be gath-ered home.
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Words by W. Van De Venter
Music by W. S. Weeden
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