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How many times do we look at a map 
When we are on a journey? 

And we've never been this way before 
So we don't know where we're turning. 

We can look at the map at the end of the day 
To see where we've gone wrong; 

But doesn't it make much better sense 
To look at it all along? 

 
Life is a journey; we've never been this way; 
And our tomorrows aren't like our yesterdays. 
But if we'll follow the plan God's given, 

We'll go straight to the cross, then right till we get to Heaven. 
 

How many times do we stop and ask 
Someone which way to go? 

And they answer with such certainty,  
Even when they don't know! 
They may truly be sincere, 

But be sincerely wrong. 
Wouldn't it be much safer  
To just follow Jesus home? 

 
Life is a journey; we've never been this way; 
And our tomorrows aren't like our yesterdays. 
But if we'll follow the plan God's given, 

We'll go straight to the cross, then right till we get to Heaven. 
 

Life is a journey; Jesus has been this way; 
And His tomorrows are like His yesterdays. 
And He has followed the plan God's given: 

He went straight to the cross, then right when He got to Heaven! 
 

[Spoken]  "Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith... who is set 
down at the right hand of the throne of God" (Hebrews 12:2). 
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