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Words and music by 

Rebekah Jennings

Sunday Will Come

  

"I testify to you in the name of the One who conquered death—Sunday will come. In the darkness of our sorrow,

 Sunday will come. No matter our desperation, no matter our grief, Sunday will come. In this life or the next,

 Sunday will come."                        Elder Joseph B. Wirthlin, April 2006

 

                              

 
              

4

   
The night


was dark

  
as

  
the hearts

  
of those

 
who'd sent

  
Him to

  
the cross;

  
                

 
         

6

 
 

the veil


was ripped

  
in two.

  


Hearts were heav

  
y-

  
with grief
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8

  
as they stared

  
in


dis

 
be- lief-

  
at He

 
who'd raised

  
the dead

  
and

  

         
     

     



10

 
calmed an an

  
gry- sea.

    
It seemed

 
like Hea

 
ven- shared

  
their pain

  
 

      
          

12

  
as the skies

  
be gan-

  
to rain:

   
al most-

 
like tears

  
were fall

  
ing-

 
       
   

 

14

 
from the face

  
of God.

     
And all


that they

  
could feel

  
was sor

  

 
  

      

  
    

16

 
row- as

 
they thought

  
a bout-

  
to mor-

  
row,-

  
and laid His bo

  
dy- in

 
the tomb.
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18

   
But Sun

 
- day came

   
with the ri

  
sing- of

 
the morn

  
ing sun!

    
Sun day- came

  
              
 


    

   

21

  
with the emp

  
- ty gar

  
den- tomb!

   
Bit ter- tears

  
of sor

 
row-

 
be came-

  

 
               

  
        

24

 
sweet tears

  
of joy.

    
Sun day- came

   
with the ris

  
ing- of

 
the

 

              
        

26

 
Son.
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29

  
Days are lone

  
ly,- nights

  
are dark,

   
as you ache

  
with

  
your loss;

  
                
         

 

31

 
 

your heart


is ripped

  
in two.

  


Min utes- slow

  
ly- turn

  
to years

  

 
           

       
   

33

  
as you live

  
with

 
the fear

  
and

 
the lone

  
li- ness-

  
that

  

         
     

   
  

  

35

 
just won't go

 
a way.-

    
It seems

 
the world

  
can not-

  
be right,
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37

  
no more laugh

  
ter- no

  
more light:

   
al most-

 
for the mo

  
ment-

 
as if

  
       
   

 

39

 
God had hid

  
His face.

    
As you ache

  
for an

  
em brace,-

  
           
      

   

41

 
a smile

 
from

  
a long

  
gone face,

    
and your hopes

 
lay in

 
the dust,

    
just

 

                
     

   
    

44

 
trust


that Sun

  
day- comes

   
with the ri

  
sing- of

 
the mor

  
ning- sun!

    
Sun day- comes
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47

  
with the an

  
swer- to

  
a prayer.

   
Arms that now

  
are emp

  
ty-

  

 
               

  
        

50

 
will be filled

  
once more.

    
Sun day- comes

   
with the ri

  
sing- of

 
the

 
              
        

52

 
Son.

A Little Faster

 
Deathis swal

 
lowed- in

 
His vic

  
to- ry!-

   

                       
 

A Little Faster

      
              

55

    
The cries


of pain

  
are stilled.

  


Chil dren- laugh

  
and fam

  
'lies-
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58 poco rit.

poco rit.

Slower

Slower

 
love a

 
gain-

  
all because

 
our Sa

  
- vior did

  
His Fa

  
ther's- will.

   
Sun day-

 
will come

  

           
  

      
 

 

61

  
with the ris

  
ing- of

 
the morn

  
ing sun!

    
Sun day-

 
will come

   
with the lift

  
ing- of

  
the

 

            
 


     

64 







 
veil!

 
Hearts will

 
be healed

   
as we touch

  
His wounds

  
of

  

                 
           





67

 
love.

     
Sun day-

 
will come

   
with the com

  
ing- of

  
the
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molto rall.

molto rall.

70

 
Son!

 
Sun day-

 
will come

   
with the com

  
- ing of

 



God's Son!

a tempo




  

        



             

    
  

  
a tempo

      

73
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