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141 Searching for Friends of Peace
(Luke 10:6)

Chorus

(See also Isa. 52:7; Matt. 28:19, 20; Luke 8:1; Rom. 10:10.)

Je - sus com - mand - ed: ‘Let the truth be heard.’ In sum - mer
Time waits for no one, so the search goes on. A mil - lion

heat, on dust - y roads, He let all hear Je - ho - vah’s word.
hearts, a mil - lion lives, We give our all to save just one.

He loved God’s sheep and called to ev - ’ry - one. He searched the
Love is the force that makes us call a - gain. A wound - ed

land from the sun - rise ‘til the day was done. From door to door and
heart can be healed, and bro - ken lives can mend. We search the towns and

in the street, We share with ev - ’ry - one we meet The
ci - ty squares, And when we find some - one who cares, The

news that soon man’s trou - bles all will be gone.
joy we feel in - spi - res us to go on.

Search - ing the world For friends of peace in ev - ’ry na - tion,

Search - ing to find A heart in - clined to - ward sal - va - tion,

Want - ing to leave No stone un - turned.
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