Beyond Beyond

Beyond the scope of my small world
Unto Him Who's at the helm,
I see His Banner there unfurled
In His, that most wondrous realm.

He'’s in command, of that I'm sure,
Thus, in comfort I reside;
His kingdom gleams in light so pure,
In that His Blessings betide.

My heart and soul exult at this
As His Blessings come my way;
I'll give Him thanks and never miss
His Gift of each brand, new day.

Beyond my time, beyond my place,
His World I wish to attain;
I wish the blessings of His Grace,
To be with Him in Love’s reign.
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