A PRAYER
ON THE JOURNEY HOME

As I've travelled life’s long journey
The time has really flown.
The road has not been easy,
Now I'm weary, tired and worn.

I thought that time was on my side,
Putting things off ‘til tomorrow.
But the years have passed
And the hour is late.

Now there’s no time left to borrow.

So today I come to seek You, Lord,
And I hope it’s not too late
To ask You for forgiveness,
For salvation and for faith.

I acknowledge I'm a sinner,
And I'm sorry for what I've done.
Lord, today I ask for mercy
Before life’s race is run.

I know salvation is not a reward
For good things I have done.
It’s the gift of God to sinners

Who put their faith in You, His Son.

I believe when You were crucified
On Calvary’s cruel tree,
You paid in full sin’s penalty
And died to ransom me.

I believe that three days later
You rose up from the grave,
To prepare a place in Heaven
For the ones You died to save.

I believe that at my journey’s end
I'won’t be on my own,
For You promised those who trust You
That You'll lead them safely Home.

So Lord, by faith I now receive
This gift of Your free grace,
Eternal life and a Home in Heaven
Where I'll see Your smiling face.

‘For God says, “At just the right time, I heard you. On the day of
salvation, I helped you.” Indeed, the “right time” is now.
Today is the day of salvation’. (2 Corinthians Ch.6 v 2)
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