
F           After All

[F] Down here the [Bb] burdens [F] heavy, 
And the road is rough and long.
Some [C7] times my feet get weary and so [F] sore.
But a brighter [Bb] day is com [F] ing, 
Soon Ill step on heavens shore.
And I [C] wont have to worry any [F] more.

Chorus
No I [Bb] wont have to worry, 
When I [F] reach the other shore,
All my [C] troubles will be over, 
And Ill [F] rest forever more.
My [Bb] eyes will be on Jesus 
And my [F] heart will be a glow.
And I [C] wont have to worry any [F] more.

Some day when life is over, 
And Ive said my last goodbyes.
Ill see my Savior standing at the door.
Ill hear Him say your welcome, 
All your cares are left behind 
And I wont have to worry anymore.
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