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News, His Good News
In our hearts, we guard this message of Good News 
Good News, the King of love came down here for us
He will become the Light to all He loves
To you, Yes, to you
This most precious treasure, I do give to you
With every breath and moment I will now bring
The Name of Jesus, the Lord of Lords, and King of Kings
He’s King of Kings!
With His gentle light, and His great faith, and blessing,
And by His love, He’s showing 
 How to carry forth His light
To glow, as it shines so bright
Going from the dark to light
Your footprint leads us to new life

Who‘d not 
Want to be in heaven, who would want to be alone?
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
He in whom He has put His seal, He would lift the weapon up
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
That breaks down



aaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
Unbreakable gates, although it seems a lost cause
His word comes, Peace be with you
Even in the valley of the shadow, 
Death itself can’t harm us
We who bear the flame of light  

Through love, only through His love
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

There is coming the day,
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa 

When He will return to us, I swear

Our King, took on Himself our grief to bear
And on the Cross, the weight of sin

If you counted all the gold that this evil world contains
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
All of this does not compare to His great love that you have gained
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
My brother, you are truly happy

With peace and tranquility

And if you open your heart for love
Only Holy Love could ever stay

Or never could come the day, But we’re looking for that day



Through love, only through His love
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa

There is coming the day,

aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
When He will return to us, I swear

Our King took on Himself, our 
grief to bear and promised to come back to us
That bright flame, He will bring

Our returning, King of Kings
And our Father of Love, to all of us He brings

For all who are far or are near, He will return, our King
My message, so true. 
When the Holy Son returns as the King of Love
He will return soon! King of love! Holy King of Love!
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