
New Jerusalem 
 

There's a place I want to smell the flowers where the sweetness is never sour. 
Will you come along? 
From the people in the streets of Baghdad to a starving child in Thailand. 
Will you come along? 
 
And all the Prophets have spoken. 
And all will see that they're not joking. 
 
Then I saw that earth was heaven, that our place was special in the universe. 
Wipe away all the tears from your eyes, our place is special in the universe. 
Will you come along? 
 
The New Jerusalem 
Will you come along? 
 
How I long to walk in its city, and how I want to call it home. 
How I long to walk in its city, and how I want to call it home. 
How I long to walk in God's city, and how I want to call it home. 
How I long to walk in God's city, and how I want to call it home. 
How I long to walk in God's city, and how I want to call it home. 
 
You know it's gonna happen. 
You know we're gonna be there. 
The New Jerusalem. 


