A Home Above
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1.1 have a home, a home a-bove, I have a God, a God of love;
2. There thru e - ter - ni - ty Il sing The prais-es of my heavin-ly King,
3. Soon an - gels bright with  mu - sic sweet, Will greet my wea-ry, wan-d'ring feet,
4.1 have a place a - bove to rest, Safe fold-ed to my Sav-ior's breast;
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I have a Sav - ior in the sky, Who bids me come to Him on high.
A - loud my new-born voice I'll raise To shout my dear Re-deem-er's praise.
And  those from here who've gone be-fore Il meet up - on that an - gel shore.
To dwell for - ev - er in His love, Safe in my home, my home a - bove.
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A  home a - Dbove where all is love,
A home a-bove, a home a - bove, where all is joy and peace and love,
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A home a - Dbove where all is joy and love.
A home a - bove, a home a - bove where all is joy and Ilove.
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Words and Music: J. H. F.

PDHymns.com



