JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN

. Jerusalem. YOU heavenly city,
Blessed with all good gifts,

Poor sinners now on earth

Are happy to think about YOU.

| don't know, | don't know

What joys await for us there?.

What shining glory

What happiness can't be compared.

. Rooms remain in heaven,

All happy with song

And bright with many angels
And people who died for Christ.
Jesus is always theref;
Daylight is eternal.

Places belong believers

Are shining with glory.

. There is throne belong David;
There, from troubles make free,
Shout from people with victory,
Song from people who celebrate;
And they who with their Leader
Already overcame in fight
Forever and forever

Are dressed in pure white.

. O sweet and blessed country,
Home belong HIS people!

O sweet and blessed country
That eager hearts want!
Jesus with mercy bring us

To that dear Land for rest.
YOU are, with God Father,
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen
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