
From Glory to Glory 

 

From heaven’s place we eagerly wait,  

For Jesus our Savior to come; 

Who will transform and make to conform, 

Our lives to the glorious Son. 

 

In this we groan to be further clothed, 

With our habitation from Thee. 

Burdened inside this tent, Lord, we cry,  

To swallow up mortality. 

 
chorus: 

We all with unveiled face behold 

The glory of our great King, 

Are being transformed from things of old, 

From glory to glory 

 

We shall be like our Lord Jesus Christ, 

For we shall see Him as He is. 

With boldness to stand when judgment’s at hand, 

Because we are just as He is! 


