
Turn To The Bible

Perhaps you have sought satisfaction
But somehow it never has come,

The questions of life go unanswered
Your prospects have failed one by one.
But life still may bring you fulfillment,

Just open your Bible and read
From the source of all wisdom and knowledge,

God’s Word is the guidebook you need.
Turn to the Bible, the answer is there

Hope fills its pages, no need to despair,
There find the secret of peace for your soul
Life will have meaning, a purpose, a goal.

When the world you had sought had been conquered
When honor and praise came your way

When success and acclaim were your portion
When pleasure was king for a day.
You had no concern for the future
And now these are passing away,

Your life that was full is now empty
The glitter and gold turned to clay.

Turn to the Bible, the answer is there
Hope fills its pages, no need to despair,

There find the secret of peace for your soul
Life will have meaning, a purpose, a goal.
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