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When Angel’s travel there’ll be streaks of lightning in the sky.
They will be there but you can’t see them with the naked eye.
They’re on a mission for the Master and they’re gonna do it well.
To save another ragged sole, from the gates of hell.

| Can hear them brother, as they’re calling out my name.

But | try to hide my face and turn away in shame.

I'll pay attention to the Angel’s, and I'll try to Liston well.

For they’ve come here from the master, to save my sole from Hell.

Fly on, Fly on, When Angels carry me home.

They'll tell me right, | hear them now, they’ll never tell me wrong.

To Change my life, for Him tonight, and they’ll take me along.

They will carry me to Hedin, where I'll spend eternity.

In the presents of the Master, His beauty | will see.

Fly on, Fly on, When Angels carry me home.



When Angel’s travel there’ll be streaks of lightning in the sky.
Unless you change your evil ways you know you’re bound to die.
Give your life to Jesus, for you know the story well.

Failure means eternity in the pits of Hell.

Fly on, Fly on, When Angels carry me home. When Angels carry me home. When Angels carry me home.



