When The Day Comes
                                                      D
When the day comes for me to meet my Meher __

                                                        G7                                                        D
that dear meeting promised me now so long;

when the day comes for the answer to my prayer

                                                            G7                                   D             A7      D
and I set out __  my heart will be pure praise.

                                  D                   

I shall set out for that meeting with my face bright as the sun

                                          G                  Em                     D
and the land long dry will turn again to green.

                                                                                                       G                 D
And when I come to the arms of my beloved one

                                              G7                                     D          A7               D
all the journey’s hardships never will have been.

When the day comes and I must leave behind me

all that I have long cherished as my own;

when the day comes that nothing must remind me

of self and world __  but go toward him alone.
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