Song Lyrics to Blake Bolerjack’s “Unclouded Day”
1. Blessed Assurance
Written by: Fanny J. Crosby

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine
O what a foretaste of glory divine
Heir of salvation, purchase of God
Born of his spirit, washed in his blood.
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long.
Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy whispers of love.
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long.
Perfect submission, all is at rest;
I in my savior am happy and blest,
Watching and waiting, looking above
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my savior all the day long.
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2. Heaven Came Down
Written by: John W. Peterson

O what a wonderful, wonderful day, day I will never forget
After I’d wandered in darkness away, Jesus my savior I met.
O what a tender, compassionate friend, he met the need of my heart
Shadows dispelling, with joy I am telling, he made all the darkness depart.
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul
When at the cross the savior made me whole
My sins were washed away, and my night was turned to day
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul.
Born of the spirit with life from above into God’s family divine
Justified fully through Calvary’s love, o what a standing is mine!
And the transaction so quickly was made, when as a sinner I came,
Took of the offer, of grace he did proffer, he saved me oh praise his dear name!
Now I’ve a hope that will surely endure after the passing of time
I have a future in heaven for sure, there in those mansions sublime
And it’s because of that wonderful day, when at the cross I believed
Riches eternal and blessing supernal, from his precious hand I received.
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul
When at the cross the savior made me whole
My sins were washed away, and my night was turned to day
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul.
My sins were washed away, and my night was turned to day
Heaven came down, Heaven came down
Heaven came down and glory filled my soul.
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3. I’d Rather Have Jesus
Written by: Rhea F. Miller

I’d rather have Jesus than silver or gold
I’d rather be His than have riches untold
I’d rather have Jesus than houses or lands,
I’d rather be led by his nail-pierced hand.
Than to be the king of a vast domain
Or be held in sin’s dread sway.
I’d rather have Jesus than anything
This world affords today.
I’d rather have Jesus than men’s applause;
I’d rather be faithful to his dear cause
I’d rather have Jesus than worldwide fame;
I’d rather be true to his holy name.
Than to be the king of a vast domain
Or be held in sin’s dread sway.
I’d rather have Jesus than anything
This world affords today.
I’d rather have Jesus than anything
This world affords today.
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4. I Will Sing of My Redeemer
Written by: Phillip P. Bliss

I will sing of my redeemer
And his wondrous love to me
On the cruel cross he suffered
From the curse to set me free
Sing, oh sing of my redeemer
With his blood, he purchased me
On the cross, he sealed my pardon
Paid the debt and made me free.
I will tell the wondrous story
How my lost estate to save
In his boundless love and mercy
He, the ransom freely gave.
Sing, oh sing of my redeemer
With his blood, he purchased me
On the cross, he sealed my pardon
Paid the debt and made me free.
I praise my redeemer
His triumphant power I’ll tell
How the victory he given
Over sin, and death, and hell
Sing, oh sing of my redeemer
With his blood, he purchased me
On the cross, he sealed my pardon
Paid the debt and made me free.
Sing, oh sing of my redeemer
With his blood, he purchased me
On the cross, he sealed my pardon
Paid the debt and made me free.
Sing of my redeemer, Sing.
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5. Jesus Is All the World To Me
(with What A Friend We Have In Jesus)
Written by: Will L. Thompson
(Written by: Joseph M. Scriven)

Jesus is all the world to me
My life, my joy, my all
He is my strength from day to day,
Without him I would fall.
When I am sad, to him I go,
No other one can cheer me so;
When I am sad, he makes me glad,
He’s my friend.
Jesus is all the world to me,
My friend in trials sore;
I go to him for blessings, and
He gives them o’er and o’er.
He sends the sunshine and the rain,
He sends the harvest’s golden grain;
Sunshine and rain, harvest of grain,
He’s my friend.
What a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry,
Everything to God in prayer
Beautiful life with such a friend,
He’s my friend.
Beautiful life, that has no end,
He’s my friend.
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6. The Unclouded Day
Written by: Josiah K. Alwood

O they tell me of a home far beyond the skies
O they tell me of a home far away
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise
O they tell me of an unclouded day
O the land of cloudless days, o the land of an unclouded sky
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise
O they tell me of an unclouded day
O they tell me of a home where my friends have gone
O they tell me of that land far away
Where the tree of life in eternal bloom
Shed it’s fragrance through the unclouded day
O the tell me that he smiles on his children there
And his smile drives their sorrows all away
And they tell me that no tears ever come again
In that lovely land of unclouded sky
O the land of cloudless days, o the land of an unclouded sky
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise
O they tell me of an unclouded day
O the land of cloudless days, o the land of an unclouded sky
O they tell me of a home where no storm clouds rise
O they tell me of an unclouded day
O they tell me of an unclouded day
O Unclouded Day
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7. His Eye Is On The Sparrow
(with He Loves Me)
Written by: Civilla D. Martin
(Written by: George Amon Webster)

Why should I feel discouraged
Why should the shadows come
Why should my heart feel lonely
And long for heaven and home
When Jesus is my portion
A constant friend is He
His eye is on the sparrow
And I know He watches me
His eye is on the sparrow
And I know He watches me
I sing because I’m happy
I sing because I’m free
His eye is on the sparrow
And I know He watches me
I sing because I’m happy
I sing because I’m free
His eye is on the sparrow
And I know He watches me
He loves me, He loves me. Jesus, loves me.
He loves me, He loves me Jesus, loves…
His eye is on the sparrow
And I know he watches me
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8. If That Isn’t Love
Written by: Joyce Reba Rambo

He left the splendor of Heaven
Knowing His destiny
Was the lonely hill of Golgotha
There to lay down His life for me
And if that isn’t love
Then the ocean is dry
There’s no stars in the sky
And the sparrow can’t fly
If that isn’t love
Then heaven’s a myth
There’s no feeling like this
If that isn’t love
Even in death He remembered
The thief hanging by His side
Then he spoke with love and compassion
And he took him to paradise
And if that isn’t love
Then the ocean is dry
There’s no stars in the sky
And the sparrow can’t fly
If that isn’t love
Then heaven’s a myth
There’s no feeling like this, If that isn’t love
There’s no feeling like this, If that isn’t love
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9. At the Cross
Written by: Isaac Watts

Alas and did my savior bleed
And did my Sov’reign die?
Would he devote that sacred head
for such a worm as I?
At the cross at the cross where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day.
Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree
Amazing pity! Grace unknown
And love beyond degree
At the cross at the cross where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day.
But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;
Here, Lord I give myself away
‘Tis all that I can do
At the cross at the cross where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day.
It was there by faith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day.
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10. It Is Well With My Soul
Written by: Horatio Spafford

When peace like a river attendeth my way
When sorrow like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well with my soul.
It is Well, with my soul
It is well, it is well, with my soul.
My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh my soul!
And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so it is well with my soul.
It is Well, with my soul
It is well, it is well…
It is well, with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well with my soul. My soul.
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11. Heavenly Medley:
Soon and Very Soon
1. Written by: Andrae Crouch

When We All Get To Heaven
Written by: ElizaE. Hewitt

I’ll Fly Away
Written by Albert E. Brumley

Soon and Very Soon
Soon and very soon we are going to see the
King
Soon and very soon we are going to see the
King
Soon and very soon we are going to see the
King
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we're going to see the
King
Hallelujah, hallelujah, we're going to see the
King
When We All Get to Heaven
Sing the wondrous love of Jesus;
sing his mercy and his grace.
In the mansions bright and blessed
he'll prepare for us a place.
When we all get to heaven,
what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,
we'll sing and shout the victory!
Onward to the prize before us!
Soon his beauty we'll behold;
soon the pearly gates will open;

we shall tread the streets of gold.
When we all get to heaven,
what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,
we'll sing and shout the victory!
I’ll Fly Away
I'll fly away, Oh Glory I'll fly away;
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, 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, Oh Glory I'll fly away;
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, 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, Oh Glory I'll fly away;
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away
I'll fly away, Oh Glory I'll fly away;
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by, I'll fly away
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