I’'m But a Stranger Here
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I’'m but a stranger here, Heaven is my home;

Earth is a desert drear, Heaven is my home,

Danger and sorrow stand, Round me on every hand;
Heaven is my father-land, Heaven is my home.

What though the tempest rage, Heaven is my home;
Short is my pilgrimage, Heaven is my home;

And time’s wild wintry blast, Soon shall be over past;
| shall reach home at last, Heaven is my home.

There at my Savior’s side, Heaven is my home;

| shall be glorified, Heaven is my home.

There are the good and blest, Those | love most and best;
And there |, too, shall rest, Heaven is my home.

Bible Verse: For we know that if the tent that is our earthly
home is destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not
made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 2 Corinthians 5:1 ESV




