GOODBYE, MY FRIENDS

1. Goodbye, my friends, goodbye, my friends;
| may not see you again.

But | hope to meet you all in heaven;

I’m going there.

2. Our life is short, our life is short;
the love of God is so long.

And | hope to meet you all in heaven;
I’m going there.

3. Our death is gone, our death is gone;
there’s only life still to come.

And | hope to meet you all in heaven;
I’m going there.

(repeat verse 1)
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