
MY  TIME  TO FLY 

When the echo of my last heartbeat fades away 

And in my chest is the last breath I’ll ever take 

When my days on earth are all gone 

And the cold, chill of death fills my bones 

Some may think it’s =me to cry 

But, I say rejoice for me when it’s my =me to fly 

CHORUS : 

FOR I’LL FLY HIGHER THAN EAGLES HAVE EVER FLOWN 

I’LL FLY WITH ANGELS WHEN I’M HEADED HOME 

SO LET THERE BE A CELEBRATION 

HEAVEN IS MY FINAL DESTINATION 

I BID YOU PLEASE DON’T CRY 

WHEN IT’S MY TIME TO FLY 

When they lower that box into the ground 

I know six feet of earth can’t hold me down 

I’ll arrive just inside the gate 

Before that first flower begins to fade 

So brush that tear from your eye 

And rejoice for me when it’s my =me to fly 

CHORUS 2 X 

There’ll be no need to cry  

When it’s my =me to fly
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