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When you sow, you don’t plant the body that will be, 
You sow the seed, you sow the seed. 
God gives it the body that we will see, 
Each body has its own glory, glory. 
 
The sun has one kind of splendor the moon another. 
And the stars differ in splendor, one from the other. 
Heavenly and earthly bodies of wonder, 
Like the splendor of a sister and a brother. 
 
 Sown to die but raised up to live. 
 Sown in dishonor but raised in glory to give. 
 Sown in weakness but raised in power without sin. 
 Sown in the natural but raised in spirit to Him! 
 
What is born of flesh is flesh and will die. 
What is born of the Spirit of Christ will forever be alive. 
But the natural must put on the spiritual by and by, 
The mortal must put on the Immortal Christ, put on Christ! 
 
When you sow, you don’t plant the body that will be, 
You sow the seed, you sow the seed. 
God gives it the body that we will see, 
Each body has its own glory, glory. 
 
 
 


