I’m but a stranger here

Thomas R. Taylor
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1. 'm but a stran - ger here, Heav’'n is my home;
2. What tho' the tem - pest rage, Heav’'n is my home;
3. There - fore 1 mur - mur not, Heav’'n is my home;
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Earth is a des - ert drear, Heav’n is my home.
Short is my pil - grim - age, Heav’n is my home;
What - e’er my earth - ly lot, Heav’n is my home;
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Dan - ger and sor - row  stand round me on
And  time's  wild win - try blast soon shall be
And I shall sure - ly stand there at  my
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eve - 1y hand; Heav’n is my
o - ver past; I shall reach
Lord’s  right hand. Heav’n is my
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fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.
home at  last, Heav’n is my home.
fa - ther - land, Heav’n is my home.
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