STRANGERS AND PILGRIMS
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There lies a land beyond these clouds, a-bove the star - set blue,
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whose beau-ty faith a - lone has seen, still veiled from mor - tal view.
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Al - rea - dy there these hearts have found a rest-ing-place of love;
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our hopes have gone with -in the veil, our trea-sure s 3 bove.
A~
. > o i g g P
o @, » » »
N——

2. T'hither we turn our pilgrim feet,

and upward daily rise;
upon its glory, yet unveiled,

faith feasts its pilgrim eyes.
The Lord himself its glowing fields

with golden gladness fills;

bright with his brightest splendour shine

the everlasting hills:
We love to call it heaven,
the home of the forgiven,
the seat of holy rest,

the dwelling of the blessed.
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We love to <call it heav - en, the home of the for - giv - en,
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the seat of ho - ly rest, the dwell-ing of the blessed.
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