
1. There’s a land full of promise out under the sun
There is hope for a people, who’s hope is all gone.
Where the weary can go, and find rest from their toil
There is room for all in the promise.

In the promised land there’s no sadness or tears
Only joy, and laughter and love.
There is room for all who would enter this land,
All who follow after the Saviour.

2. There is strength for the weak, there is hope for the lost.
Heavy burdens are lifted and placed on a cross.
At the foot of this cross, where our Saviour once died.
By His death we enter the promise.

Chorus

Land of promise, land of future, land of light.
Land with sunrise shining out across the sky.
Perfect rainbow painting colours on the sea.

Hear the voice that’s calling ‘come and follow Me’
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