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Sunshine begins a new day
Life’s beautiful in that way
Hoping, for what's not yet seen
Praying, for what's in between
I've seen my loved one’s final breath
When they have an earthly death
Coming like a lightning bolt
I believe bodies die, souls don't

In the grand parade of life
In joy, peace, and yes, in strife
We only see what's here and now
Often what our minds will allow
Our Heavenly Father has our hand
Beginning to end, in command

Sunshine begins a new day
Life’s beautiful in that way
Hoping, for what's not yet seen
Praying, for what's in between
I've seen my loved one’s final breath
When they have an earthly death
Coming like a lightning bolt
I believe bodies die, souls don't

As we travel along life's road
From very young or very old
At many speeds, twist and turns
Living whatever life may churn
When your time comes, know who's in control
Don't run the race and lose your soul



Before the sun goes to rest
Life weaves paths putting us to test
In this tapestry, we're a thread
Each one’s part carefully led
As the curtain begins to close
In that hour, as our breath slows
A new earth; heaven as foretold
Our loved ones we behold
Sunshine begins the new earth day
Our new bodies now at work and play
No questions about earthly hope
Our bodies die, but our souls don't

My Father’s glory begins my day
Eternity’s beauty is that way
Knowing now the unforeseen
Understanding the in-between
Never again, a final breath
Or witness any sickness or death
Rather, it's all what we've hoped
Knowing bodies die, but souls don't
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