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Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna empty out my heart make room for
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna stand right up and sing about my
Abiding Joy

When we search down deep inside our hearts… Abiding
Joy
When we look into the deepest part… Abiding Joy
When our sighs have opened all the doors … Abiding Joy
Then we’ll find what we’ve been looking for… Abiding
Joy

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna empty out my heart make room for
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna stand right up and shout about it,
Abiding Joy

Sometimes it’s like a fool in Spring… Abiding Joy
Sometimes a very quiet thing… Abiding Joy
Sometimes it comes a big surprise… Abiding Joy
Sometimes it’s in your lover’s eyes… Abiding Joy

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna burn just like the sun above with
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
We all shine by the grace of God with
Abiding Joy

Can you feel it in your blood and bones?… Abiding Joy
Don’t you love how it just takes you home?… Abiding Joy
Your heart grows lighter than a feather… Abiding Joy
Feels so damn good to soar together in Abiding Joy

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
We need it in our world, God knows
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna build it in my life, Fatah!!!
Abiding Joy

(Dancing verse… dance!)

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna wear holes in my dancing shoes with
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna open up my heart and dance with
Abiding Joy

Sometimes you feel like joy is gone… Abiding Joy
You dissolve in tears, you can’t go on… Abiding Joy
But those tears will wash your heart all through… Abiding
Joy
To prepare the birth of something new… Abiding Joy

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna wash my heart with my own tears
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna clean it out for something new
Abiding Joy

If there’s one thing for which I pray… Abiding Joy
It’s for everyone that’s here today… Abiding Joy
That sometime before your life is gone … Abiding Joy
Your soul sings out its precious song… Abiding Joy

Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna empty out my heart make room for
Abiding Joy
Abiding Joy, Abiding Joy
Gonna burn just like the sun above with
Abiding Joy
Gonna stand right up and shout about my
Abiding Joy
Gonna wear holes in my dancing shoes with
Abiding Joy
We sing in union with our friends and with
Abiding Joy
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