
   I Ponder On Eternity

The vastness of eternity
No day, no night, no tears

To dwell with Him in glorious bliss
Through everlasting years.

Yet this is not for everyone
For many make a choice

To spurn God’s grace, reject His Son
Despise the Spirit’s voice.

How lovingly sincere the call
“Oh come while there is time”

The cross roads of your life has come
The choice is solely thine.

How can I comprehend the loss 
For those who count as nought 

The cross on which the Saviour died
The spotless Son of God.

To hear those words from Christ decreed
“I knew you not” - and in your need

You spurned my grace, mercy and love
You’re shut out now from Heaven above.

But deep deep down in Hell you’ll spend
Eternity - it has no end

The Saviour waits, His offer’s true
He died for me, He died for you.

O why not come, your choice to make
Then why do you delay?

The Saviour waits, the Spirit calls
This is salvation’s day.
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