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GOD NEVER SLEEPS (©2006, Jan Smith. BMI)

It’s four in the morning and I am still thinking

About what you told me, I still hear your voice

Just a few sad words, Oh, I wish I were dreaming

These trials are never our choice

I go to the window and stare at the stars

They used to be so lovely, now they’re just far

My mind it is spinning but my senses are numb

Will it ever be morning? Will peace ever come?

Then I remember that God never sleeps

Nor falters nor fails, in war or in peace,

In joy or in sorrow, today or tomorrow

I remember…that God never sleeps

The news came today; it cut like a knife

I wish I could turn back the cruel hands of time.

My whole world has changed; they’ve snuffed out a light

That used to shine so brightly in my every night

And I know there’s a reason, a time and a season

For everything under the sun

But this darkness surrounds me

And my loss- how it haunts me

‘Til I feel all alone and undone

WHEN THE SPIRIT MOVES (©1984, Dudley-Brian Smith, BMI)

Unseen face and unseen hands touching places in my life

Move me 'round, teach me lessons

Bringing me closer, made me who I am

And when the spirit moves, I feel it in my heart

When the spirit moves I'm taken from the dark

When the spirit moves.

Words engraved and chiseled in stone 

Are fleeting in the winds of time

Hymns of worship, songs of glory, 

Eternal tributes never ending

Great Creator sends us comfort we can't see, but we feel it.

WHAT A DAY! (©2014, Jan & D-B.Smith, BMI)

O for a closer walk with thee; 

O for your daily grace to breathe

O for a calmer life to lead; O to lift up hearts in need

While on the wheel of life we turn, 

The highest point is our goal

But even the lowest, crushing blow 

Has proof of God's great love

Hallelujah, what a day! What a day - what a day!

Hallelujah, what a day, When we walk with the Lord!

O for a thousand tongues to sing; 

O for to make the heaven's ring!

To lift up the praise of the Lord and bring

Hallelujahs to the King!

Ezekiel had a vision - all the angels gathered around

Ezekiel had a vision - God's wondrous grace unbound.

Jacob had a vision, a ladder through the stars

Jacob had a vision and woke up praising God

RIVER OF SIN (©2014, Jan & D-B.Smith. BMI)

Days are moving fast, that river flowing past

Sodom and Gomorrah, how long can you last?

One day the end will come, that river will not run

You know you can't hide your sin

How long 'til the world is done?

You can't hide, don't you try. judgment is at hand

It's matter of faith and last days, who of us can stand?

You can't swim, don't stay in that river of sin

Reach out a hand for dry land get out of that river of sin.

How long 'til the end, when He comes again?

Head for dryer land and leave that river of sin.

Days are moving fast; that river flowing past

Days of sin and degradation, how long can you last?

THE GATES OF HEAVEN (©2018, Jan & D-B. Smith, BMI)

When I die, I know I'll fly 

Straight through the gates of heaven.

For I believe Jesus the key 

Has unlocked the gates of heaven

We can endure; we are assured help in tribulation

We gave our heart and bear the mark 

Of spirit transformation

Just like a child who's without guile, we are a new creation

We trust in Him until the end's eternal celebration.

He gives His grace to me, to you

His grace enough to carry through

Our hearts are sure His love is pure, 

It covers our transgressions.

Not what we've done or what we are,

We rise through His redemption

MERCY, MERCY, MERCY (©2014, Jan & D-B. Smith. BMI)

Mercy, mercy, mercy lets us ride that glory train

Mercy, mercy, mercy - all on board for heaven's gates

Isaiah was a man of God, a prophet of the truth

Isaiah said, "He's coming!" And Jesus was the proof.

Jesus was the proof of the mercy of our God

Proof that we should love each other throughout the world

Don't hide your light from those in need

Let it shine, shine, shine.

Let your faith turn the water into wine, into wine

Have faith and climb on board that glory train and ride.

SINKING LOW (©2018, Jan Smith, BMI)

My life started out to be pretty good

But it didn't turn out like I thought it would 

I tried my best, I gave it all I could, but I was sinking low.

Sinking low, sinking low, sinking low, but now I know.

On the strength of His love, I will always be found,

I was sinking low, now I'm on higher ground.

I thought all was lost, then He came for me,

Like a golden sunrise on a dark angry sea,

And I rose like an eagle, soaring and free;

Upward bound, I was released

My God was stronger than where I was then
His love was there even where I had been
When He broke the bonds of all my despair,

I was lifted up by His love and His care.

STILL MY SOUL (©1985 Jan Smith, BMI)

Still my soul is not at peace; Still my soul is restless.

Still my soul your soothing needs; Lord, still my soul.

Oh, I’ve been told consider all the lilies and the sparrows;

And I know the future holds the promise of forever.

Yet, still my soul is not at rest; 

Churning, searching, seeking.

I’m looking back and too far ahead; Lord, still my soul.

I CAN COME HOME (©1981 Dudley-Brian Smith, BMI)

When I’m tired and feeling low

There’s just one place that I can go

That’s where I feel safe and warm

To the Lord above, I can come home.

I’ve been a fool, Lord; I’ve been so wrong

And just now, I can’t be strong

If You will hold me, Oh, I’m alright

And I know I’m safe within Your light

In Your love I’m safe and warm; 

With Your touch I’m healed of harm

That’s when I behold Your love

And once again, I can come home

And when I’m down like any other fool and I – I feel so poor

But in Your love my riches shine;

Sweet forgiveness, peace is mine

GOING TO THE PROMISED LAND 

(©2013, Jan & D-B. Smith, BMI)

John out in the wilderness preparing the way of the Lord

Swing low, fiery chariot, and take Elijah home

Mighty Moses great and strong, watches the Israelites go

Going to the Promised Land 

Lazarus dead and buried, called back from the grave

Jonah from the belly of the whale 

Got wicked Nineveh saved

Repent ye weary, sinful world; 

Depart from your wicked ways

Going to the Promised Land

Jesus, lead us to the Promised Land. 

Going to the Promised Land.

I’m out in the wilderness praying for the day of the Lord

Swing low, fiery chariot, and take this body back home

Waiting for that glory day through the pearly gates I go,

Going to the Promised Land 

Swing low, sweet chariot; gonna dance right through 

Those pearly gates, tell this old world goodbye

Going to the Promised Land. 

Going to the Promised Land

BUILD ME UP (©2018, Jan, Robert & D-B. Smith, BMI)

(bridge melody based on "Ville Du Havre" by Phillip P. Bliss, 1876, Public Domain)
Build me up - build me up; build me up, O Lord

Build me up, fill my cup and lead me by thy Word

I am weak, but though art strong; lift me up, O, God

Hear my prayer, know my heart for my good, O God

Everyday I will pray, strengthen me O, God

Take the dark from my heart and light my life, O God

SAVING GRACE (©2014, Jan & D-B. Smith, BMI)

I was feeling alone, like I was looking for home

When God showed me His love through His wonderful Son

Now the darkness within me is gone

Saving grace, saving grace, 

Redeemed in God's wonderful grace

He washed me whiter than snow, 

Paid all the debts that I owed,

Then His love took me in, even Death's not the end

Through His grace, and mercy, I'm whole

If you are struggling within, turn to Jesus and live

Eternally home, be saved by His Son, 

Forgiven and redeemed by God's love

GOD BLESS THE WEARY
(©2004/2012, Dudley-Brian Smith, BMI)

Why must you worry and fret all the while?

He blesses the least of all, robes the lily in fine style.

Why do you doubt Him? Just kneel down & pray.

Then, get up & live faithfully. Turn to Him every day.

God bless the weary who work with a smile,

Knowing they're cared for, enduring all trials.

God bless the weary who struggle each day.

God bless the weary that walk on in faith.

Why are you longing? He’s all that you need.

Just open your heart and give constant heed.

Be lifted up, grow straight and tall;

Despite how you struggle, He won’t let you fall.

Whether tomorrow comes, none of us can say.

We should live like a child and take it all on faith.

I AM WEARY (©2015, Jan & D-B. Smith, BMI)

I am weary, Oh my Lord, I am weary

I am weary, Oh my Lord, I am weary

I am weary to the bone, 

Wondering when You'll call me home

I am weary, Oh my Lord, I am weary

I am troubled, Oh my Lord, I am troubled

I am troubled, Oh my Lord, I am troubled

This old world so sad and hollow, 

Vale of tears, toil and sorrow

I am troubled, in my soul, I am troubled

I am ready, Oh my Lord, I am ready

I am ready, Oh my Lord, I am ready

Nothing here holds me down 

Since You've turned my life around

I am ready, Oh my Lord, I am ready

I am waiting, Oh my Lord, I am waiting

I am waiting, Oh  my Lord, I am waiting

I have faith to lead me on, until You come to take me home

I am waiting, Oh my Lord, I am waiting

I am praying, Oh my Lord, while I'm waiting

I am praying, Oh my Lord, while I'm waiting

I have faith to lead me on, until you come to take me home.

I am praying, Oh my Lord, while I'm waiting
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