
may 13

i see Jesus coming after me

"for the Lord Himself will descend from heaven with a 
shout, with the voice of an archangel, and with the 
trumpet of God." 1 thes 4:16

look yonder, who do i see
could be Jesus coming after me
heavens best is yet to be
when i see Jesus coming after me

and the best is yet to be
when i see Jesus come for me
when we sing around the throne
amazing grace will be our song

o look yonder, who do i see
could this be Jesus coming after me
heavens best is yet to be
when i see Jesus coming after me

i have a vision in my heart.  a beautiful vision.  it's 
where God Himself will wipe away every tear i have ever 
shed - whether from pain, sorrow for self or others, 
confusion or apprehension; whatever the cause, it shall 
be remembered no more.  (yes, i believe He will even 
somehow remove the great sorrow from those who will be 
missing.)

this will only be the beginning; the beginning that has 
no ending.  perhaps we all have thought we have seen 
love, felt love, even expressed love - but now we shall 



know what love really is.  we shall be once again all 
that He created us to be; an expression of His glory.

no longer will there be a word for want.  jealousy and 
envy will also pass away.  i can hardly ever imagine 
myself as anywhere but prostrate on my face when 
beholding Him, but i know the love that redeemed me 
will lift me up to behold Him; to worship, to admire, 
and yes, to learn more about Him - to explore the 
wonders of His person, constantly amazed but never 
fully satisfied; always wanting more of Him - the quest 
without ending.

proverbs 29:18 says, "where there is no vision, the 
people perish."  well, i have my vision.  do you have 
yours?  by the way, just an interesting thought i had 
recently.  Jesus did His ascension forty days after the 
resurrection.  wouldn't it be great if He lifted us up 
after forty days also?  anyway, i know i will be 
looking up on may 18th.  and i will be looking up ten 
days later at pentecost.  and every day thereafter for 
that matter.  join me in the expectancy.


