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I’LL FLY AWAY 

Some glad morning when this life is o'er,  

I'll fly away;  

To a home on God's celestial shore,  

I'll fly away (I'll fly away).  

 

I'll fly away, Oh Glory  

I'll fly away; (in the morning)  

When I die, Hallelujah, by and by,  

I'll fly away (I'll fly away).  

 

When the shadows of this life have gone,  

I'll fly away;  

Like a bird from prison bars has flown,  

I'll fly away (I'll fly away)  

 

Just a few more weary days and then,  

I'll fly away;  

To a land where joy shall never end,  

I'll fly away (I'll fly away) 
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OPEN THE EYES OF MY HEART 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart 

I want to see You 

I want to see You 

 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart 

I want to see You 

I want to see You 

 

To see You high and lifted up 

Shinin' in the light of Your glory 

Pour out Your power and love 

As we sing holy, holy, holy 

 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart 

I want to see You 

I want to see You 

 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 

Open the eyes of my heart 

I want to see You 

I want to see You 

 

To see You high and lifted up 

Shinin' in the light of Your glory 

Pour out Your power and love 

As we sing holy, holy, holy 

 

Holy, holy, holy 

We cry holy, holy, holy 

You are holy, holy, holy 

I want to see you 

 

Holy, holy, holy 

Holy, holy, holy 

You are holy, holy, holy 

I want to see you 

 

Holy, holy, holy 

Holy, holy, holy 

Holy, holy, holy,  

I want to see you 
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SOMETHING GOING ON IN THE GRAVEYARD 

A man was being buried 

Placed in another's grave 

The men in charge saw the enemy 

And quickly ran away 

They threw the body in the ground 

It touched Elisha's bones 

The dead mean rose up with a shout 

Great God what's going on 

 

There's something going on in the graveyard 

Like you ain't never seen 

Saints are coming up from the ground 

Oh can't you hear them sing 

With resurrection power 

And glory all around 

There's something going on in the graveyard 

The saints are Heavenbound 

 

There is a day that's coming 

Jesus spoke about 

When all those who sleep in the ground 

Will wake up and come out 

The world says we've gone crazy 

Sometimes we feel alone 

One day they're gonna cry aloud 

Great God what's going on 


