I"’LL FLY

Grandma always meant the world to me
The cornerstone of our small family
I couldn’t imagine life without her here
So I’d pray to God please “one more year”

She taught me ‘bout the cross and the lamb
And how to figure out just who | am
Don’t be afraid to love your saviour true
‘cause someday He’ll come back to ask for you

And you’ll fly
Jesus don’t let His children really die
You’ll fly

Last Thanksgiving she wasn’t feeling well
She tried to hide it
But I could tell

Come Christmas Eve when she laid down her head
And called me to the side of the bed
She must have seen a tear roll from my eye
‘cause she whispered darlin’ please don’t you cry

Cause I'll fly
Jesus don’t let His children really die
Yes I'll fly
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