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5. Topless Heaven 
© Published 2009 John Fergusson 
 
Topless Heaven 
Everyone come up here He calls 
Oh the glory just to enter 
Enter through the banquet door 
Jesus, I am glory 
In seated splendour 
Glorious banquet table 
Jesus gave His glory 
 
What we feast on we’ll become 
Internally just like the Son 
Only unveiled can we be 
His glory revealed externally 
 
Marriage banquet of the Lamb 
Clothed in Christ my righteousness 
Enables me to boldly sit 
Within His presence filled with joy 
Face to face with God ascended 
My Completer, First & Last 
My Author and my Finisher 
My Beginning and my Glorious End 
My Justifier, Sanctifier, Glorifier  
 
Elevated in the Son 
Seated with the Risen One 
In (Ascension) 
In (His Presence) 
In (His Glory) 
In (His Heaven) Ascension 
 
Topless Heaven here I come 
Not by the works that I have done 
Topless Heaven here I am 
Not by my will but by love’s plan  
Lifted by your Love complete 
Being your glory on the street 
 
 
 



Topless Heaven                                       Lyrics: John Fergusson 
Recorded 

2009 

 

This Lyric sheet may be printed for personal use only.  No form of electronic, digital, analogue, internet, website, screen or 

other form of broadcast, narrowcast projection or hardcopy printing or publishing of any kind in any media permitted. 

For enquiries, information or special uses regarding Lyrics, Songs, Music by John Fergusson write to: 

info@intoplessheaven.com or: nlmlpublishing@nlml.org      
Topless Heaven Bottomless Pit website: www.intoplessheaven.com 

 

P
ag

e2
 

 
 
Higher, higher I must come 
To keep on rising in the Son 
You loved me to take me all the way 
To love me more and more each day 
Oh the glory in Your Topless Heaven 
Brought to all in Endless Love 
 
Limitless in scope descending to raise us up where we belong 
I found God’s heart amid His treasure for where His treasure here His heart 
No pit so deep He could not go, each soul so treasured deep below 
Love descended looked for me and went through hell to rescue me   
 
Topless Heaven 
Topless Heaven 
Topless Heaven 
 
Topless Heaven (new Jerusalem) 
Topless Heaven (new Jerusalem) 
Topless Heaven (new Jerusalem) 
Topless Heaven (see the new Jerusalem) 
 
Not just an image made in clay 
Created likeness to display 
Without His glory we were caught 
As by self effort we fell short 
But now His nature I am born  
And He in me divine makes known  
As soul to soul He longs to give 
And heart to heart in love we live 
 
Now heirs of boundless riches own 
As we together from His throne 
In Topless Heaven on this Earth 
Dispense to all the sons of worth 
Grace upon grace by love complete 
To be His glory on the street! 
 


