Real As | Believe
Ned LeDoux

When I'm gone, and they lay me down
It'll only be my body in the ground
There'll be no need to cry a tear for me
If heaven is as real as I believe

We've heard stories, of paradise
Words fall short and never will describe
Everything I know that it will be
If heaven is as real as I believe

I can almost see it, flowing fountains
Skies of blue open plains and mountains
Colors that our eyes have never seen

If heaven is as real as I believe

And I'll see me daughter, you know it's true
She'll catch me up, on all the things she's up to
We'll skip stones across an endless sea

If heaven is as real as I believe

No more fighting, no more fences

No more judging anybody cause they're different
Grace will fall like rain on golden streets

If heaven is as real as I believe

No more fighting, no more fences

No more judging anybody cause they're different
Grace will fall like rain on golden streets

If heaven is as real as I believe

If heaven is as real as I believe
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