IT'S GONNA BE ALRIGHT

"Let not your heart be troubled...." J ohn 14:1-17; 26
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You keep cryin' (whining) to me, Baby (Mister)

You keep cryin' (whining) all day long

Sayin' He's through with you, Sister (Brother)

Nothin' could be further from the truth
'‘Cause He's in love with you, yeah, yeah
He told me so, unhuh

An' He wants you to take His hand
Even though you don't understand
He put His life right on the line

Just tp prove to you He can, unhuh

It's gonna be alright, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Everything's alright, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
It's gonna be alright, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Anything you can think of, Honey (Brother)

You keep whining to me, Mister

You keep whining all day long

Sayin' He's through with you, Brother
Nothin' could be further from the truth
'‘Cause He's in love with you, yeah, yeah
He told me so, unhuh

An' He wants you to take His hand
Even though you don't understand
He put His life right on the line

Just to prove to you, He can, unhuh

You keep praying' to Him, Baby

You keep praying' all day long

Hearin' Him say to you,

"l love you, | choose you, yes | do!"
'‘Cause He's in love with you, yeah, yeah
He told me so, unhuh

An' He wants you to take His hand
Even though you don't understand
He rose up from the grave

Just to prove to you He can, unhuh
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