My Happy Home

Fred A. Fillmore
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l)Je - ru-sa-lem, my hap - py home, Oh, how I long for thee;
2.) Thy walls are all of  pre -cious stones, Most glo-rious to  be - hold,
3.) Thy gar-dens and thy pleas -ant greens, My stu - dy long have been,
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When shall my

sor - rows have an end? Thy joys, when shall I
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see? We'rego-ing

Thy gates are rich - ly set with pearl, Thy streets are paved with gold.
Such spar -k'ling gen{i by  hu-man sight, Have ne - ver yet been seen.
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go-ing home, go-ing home, = Home to the new Je - ru - sa-lem,
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home, mel. We're go -ing
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go-ing home, go-ing home, To the new Je-ru - sa - lem.
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