OUT OF THE WORLD AND THROUGH THE RED SEA, WE'RE OFF FOR
THE PROMISED LAND.
(sing to the tune of “Over the River and Through the Woods”)

Out of the world and through the Red Sea; we're
off for the Promised Land!
Oh God knows the way; He’ll lead us each day
through the wilderness of s--in.
Out of the world oh we must come; there’ll be
resistance for everyone.
We must say NO to sin; that’s when the fun
begins,
Oh we're off for the Promised Land!

Out of his homeland came Abraham;
by faith he took God’s hand.

He looked for a city whose builder and maker
was God’s almighty ha--nd.
Abraham died in faith you see; oh his promise
is yet to come.

We are a stranger, a pilgrim upon this earth
as we wait for Christ’s return.

By faith Isaac and Jacob and Joseph and Moses
all endured afflictions many.
Their treasures were not in Egyptland as they were
led by God’s own ha--nd.
God’s people passed through the Red Sea; God
made it dry land you see.

But when the Egyptians came down; there was
no turning round and soon they all did
drown.

Oh, out of the world and out of sin; there’ll be
resistance for everyone.

We must say NO to sin; that’s when the fun
begins.

Oh we're off for the Promised Land.





