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l.Je - ru - sa - lem, my hap - py home, when

2. Thy saints are crowned with glo - ry great; they

3. There Da - vid stands with harp in hand as
Introit. The Lord's my light and sav - ing help, of
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shall I come to thee? When shall my sor - rows
see God face to face; They tri-umph still, they
mas - ter of the choir: Ten thou-sand times would
whom am I a - fraid? The Lord's the strong-hold
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have an end? Thy joys when shall I see?

sill  re-joice in that most hap - py place.
one be blest who might this mu - sic hear.
of my life, why should I be dis - mayed?

Text: Joseph Bromehead 1747-1826. Introit, Psalm 27: 1-2 Dominus illuminatio mea;
OT 10; adapated Luke Massery, © 2024. Tune: LAND OF REST, CM, American Folk Hymn




