
MY HOME.
Mb8. p. L. IIankv. J. M. WitVTE.

1. There is a fair ci - ty, I cannot tell wlioro, It lias man - y fuund-
2. I cannot tell where, I lilt 1 know that it stands Kv - er hiin as the
3. Those beauti - ful nmnnions my J^ord liasiiitpiu'ttl, 'l'lici'eaionian8ii)n8for

4. A lit - tie wliilolure to emluoider my rolie, W'ltii the Ijeanti • ful
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a - tions I'm told, Its walls are of jc per, ifcs gates are of pvarl,

promise of CJod, The home ef the angels, thoHc spirits soliiiyht,

great and for small, A mansion for yci and a mar ion for me,
pearls of his love. To gather bright stiirs for niv heaviii - ly crown,
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And its streets are the fin - est of gold. My liome,

Andtl.e&aintswhoarewashedinthoblood.
Bless the Lord, there are mansions for all.

Then a - way to my mansion above. My home,
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my home, my
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home ; themansionsof love, I'll gather bright stars for my
beauti - fnl home in the mansions of love. brigiit stars,
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ly crown, Ihen a - way to my mansion above.
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heaven
for my crown,
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