Lord, there is nothing greater than Your Word

For by it my faith is secured

How I treasure this precious gift

For ne’er does it fail my spirit to uplift

There it tells me about my dear Friend

And of a Kingdom of which there is no end

And in this Kingdom the saints shall reign

With the King Whom for us was slain

It tells of a future glory

Waiting for people whom for their sins are sorry

It speaks of a city descending from above

Whose Ruler is the Lord of love

And how each saint is eagerly awaiting

The home that Christ is creating

