
One day will come
when this world which we roam
will cease to produce sorrows
from seeds which we have sown;
that day there'll be such rejoicing,
joy will banish all tears.
One day when love conquers all our fears.

That day a glow will surround us,
evil will be no more;
no wars, nor hatred around us
peace on earth will be sure.
One day when man's heart
returns to God;
the day when all men acclaim Him
all pow'rful Lord;
with radaint gowns He'll adorn us.
'My true children', He'll say,
one day when love teaches us how to pray.
One day when love teaches us how to pray.

Some day we'll learn
how to control our lives.
It's only then we'll be able
to open our eyes
to see the beauty around us,
which God meant us to share.
One day when love teaches us how to care.


