The Voice House

New Jerusalem

Jeremiah Ingalls & Isaac Watts

Lo, what a glorious sight appears to our believing eyes —
The earth and seas are passed away, and the — old rolling skies!
The New Jerusalem comes down, adorned with shining grace.

From the third heav’'n where God resides — that holy, happy place —

Sittin Here in Limbo

Sittin here in Limbo

But | know it won’t be long

Sittin here in Limbo

Like a bird without a song

Well they’re puttin up resistance

But | know that my faith will lead me on.

Sittin here in Limbo

Waiting for the dice to roll

Sittin here in Limbo

Got some time to search my soul
Well they’'re puttin up resistance

But | know that my faith will lead me on.

| don’t know where life will lead me
But | know where I've been

| can’t say what life will show me

But | know what I've seen

Tried my hand at love and friendhship
But now that is past and gone

This little boy/girl is moving on . . .

Sittin here in Limbo

Waiting for the tide to flow

Sittin here in Limbo

Knowing tthat | have to go

Well they’re puttin up resistance

But | know that my faith will lead me on.

Bridge - Verse 3 repeat
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http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VSw9UsXjfaE



