Come to the Lord
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1.Come to the shore of love with-out fail, come to the war
2.Come to the feast where hun - gry are filled, where suf - f'ring is ceased
3.Come to the land of rich - es for all, where just - ice will stand,
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where mer - cy pre - vails, come to the home that calls you to stay,
and sor - rows are stilled, come to the sun that bright - ens your soul,
the wick - ed will fall, come to the dream that nev - er a - wakes
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where kind - ness un - known will sweep~ you a - way. Here is the place
come to the one who makes you whole.
where joy nev - er seen for  you a - waits.
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where laugh-ter is served, you'll find it by grace for it's un-de-served. So leave your re-grets
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and pride at the door- find free-dom and rest when you come to the Lord.
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