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world is not my home I'm just a pass-ing thru, My treas-ures
'reall ex -pect - ing me, and that's one thing I know, My Sav-ior
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2. The
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are laid up some where be yond the blue; The an - gels beck-on me from’
pardoned me and now on-ward go; I know He'll take me thru tho
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heav-en's op-en doox,

I am wedk and poor And I cant feel at home in tl]lS world au-y more.
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0 Lord, you know I have no friend like you, If heav-en’s not my home
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Lord what will T  do; The an-gels beck-on me from heaven s o-~pen door,
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This World Is Not My Home

"y

® R 6

=BT

ﬁﬁ%%

W

o & 0

o 2 [T
B e]
BE K kel
i 431 N

1

e
a8 @
e84
BL %
S

MK E

— ol

4

K 4
=
K i
SR
o &

HERE

KESE &

- L N

™ HEER Y

RWhER

HEE .

Se=f

RUES

g | o

R

Hasa o

i 1

’

%

o

it A B#H =%

&
i&

B %

. .

2

P
i &

] ﬁlﬁ
T el
1] ﬁ .
A ﬁ%s
.kHr ﬂ.ﬁ
T[[o» s
Va Tx |
sl
iF.m @ b
.Aw .E . L
a o & b
hidh R =N
Gl B anl
LT
1 f\W “
S ™
(@ ./
[

1 i

D.S. al Fin

6

==
ey

Y

EESE e

0 K

o
i

A FBBRXHMA X

fif W A

I
i
-
&

Y

-
r

-

r

%

£ e
1 S D]
| r

& .IP_ .F_'

HEAVENLY HOME 12.12.12.12.Ref.

WELMER - A -

Negro Spiritual

Arr, Albert E. Brumley

587

581, 2BNRIEBH T M 52,1950

SERENIRLEE 1982



Lo o ==

\

/

F,

o R REK 311

=F %
1/83321 aluus-é‘uua-a ‘ 32282-5]|
3 55543'7| 86623 3|5555 1.1[1661 7.7 |
X AR, LA, B B RAER, 0 gk, K
FOHATE R, Y ROORATIL, R SRR, ¥ OB R, R
o RAGE A E R _RSeha, T IAEEE, — FEIROEREF, At
5 11111 1/1441 1 1/23336.5|'22226'2]|
1 11111 1|4444 111111 1-1|2222 55|
() EE)
55531 3| 21161 56/[1135 65[3227.5|
1111 5'7/ 68664 3 34(351111(1276-1|
TNRATF, K AERIRE. SO0 R IR AREK. X
BESSTN, £ OKRETFRE.
NPT, 25 | K& 7Tl o
3336 31| 14411 11| 11132362a3. 3]
11111 1| 44241 11 | 1351115551 1|
°5.31.3|21165-5|11113.3|32232.5]|
1-1'77/66643-3| 35561 1|1661 7-7|
W, Arandk ER AR, K OEFHERZK, & DREEK, K
3.-535|24411.1/33335. 5|'22226."% |
1-11.1|242447-1| 211117 1|22225- 5 |
55531 3|21 161 56| 1135 65/[3 22 1. |
1111 5'7] 6664 3 35| 351 1111 22 5- |
FURFEITT K (E4E WPk Alor 2 Xt B b3 3.
33363 114 211 11|111. 3 23|86 a4 3. |
11111 1|44 441 11138 1 11| 5 55-1- ||




No. 243 This World Is Not My Home
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world i3 not my home Fm just a thru, My trea-sures
y Bay - for par-doned mefrﬂmmultqnd:mﬂl w, I'll trust

a precious moth-er wp in glo - ry land, I dom’t ex-

The gaints in  glo - ry land are shout-ing wvic « to - 1y, I want to
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gav - ing grace while trav-ling here be - low; I know He'll welcome me
pact to stap un - til 1 clasp herhand; For me now
join their band and live o I
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door, And I can't feal at home In this world an - ¥ more,
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0 Lord, Iknow, I have nofriend like you, If heav-en's not my home O
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Lord whatcan I do? The an-gelebeck-on me from heav-ens o - pen doar,
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L This world is not myhome, I'm just = pass-in 't-]:ru, Hf teeasures aro laid
i 2 They're all eza?act- ing me, And that's one thing I know, 1 fixed it up with
| 81 bave alov-ing moth-er o-veringlo- ryland, I don't ex-pect to
4. Just e-verin glo - ry land We'll liva e - ter-nal- !J;r, The saints on av - "ty
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up Somewhere beyond the blee;The an-gelz back-on me From heaven's o-pen door,
Jo-pus fort - ¥ years a - po; [ know He'll take mo thro Tho I am weak andpoor,
stop Un - til I shake ber hand;Zhe's wait-ingnow forme In heaven's o-pendoor,
| hand Are shouting vie-to-ry;Their songs of swestesd prajse Drift back from heaven's shors,
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And 1 can't feel at home in this worldan - y- more. O Lord, you know
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1. This world is not my home, I'm thru, My treas-ures
g They’re all ex - i);;:t-mg me, and Ennef.hmg mgknuw, My BSav- ior

have .a ing moth-er up in glo -ry =land, I don’t ex-
4, Just up in glo - ry-land we'll live 2 ter =nal - ly, The saints on
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are laid up somewhere be-yond the blue; The an - gels beck-on me from
pardoned me and now I on-ward go; I know He'll take me thru tho
pect to stop un - til T shake her hand; She’s wait-ing now for me in
ev ='ry hand are shout-ing vic - to - ry, Their song of sweet-est praise drift
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heav-m s op - en door, 2

am weak and poor And I can’t feel at home in this world an = y = more.
heav—en 8 op = en door =
back from heaven’s shore
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O Lord, you know I have no friend lite _wm, heav-en’s not my home then
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Lord what will I do; The an = gels beck-on me from heaven’s o - pen door,
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This World is Not My Home-Mary Reeves
and Albert E. Brumley

ghis world is not my home I'm ?ust a passing Ehrough
My treasures are laid up ggmewhere beyond the ETLe
The gngels beckon me E;om heaven's open ézor

And I can't feel at home in this $Zrld anyﬁore

Oh Lord you know I Eave no friend like gou

If heaven's not my home then Egrd what will T SZ
The gngels beckon me from ﬁgaven's open ézor

And I can't feel at home in this sgrld anysore

I have a loving mother just g;er in Glory E;nd
And T don't expect to stop BZtil I shake her and
She's Saiting now for me in E;aven's open égor
And I can't feel at home in this sZrld anyﬁore
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Just over in Glory land we'll live eternally
D7 G7
The saints on every hand are shouting victory
c F C
Their songs of sweetest praise drift back from heaven's shore
G7 c
And I can't feel at home in this world anymore



