I'M BUT A STRANGER HERE

| only wanderer here,

Heaven my true home;

Earth same as desert dark,

Heaven my true home;

Danger and sorrow stand around me
In every place;

Heaven my true home-nation,
Heaven my true home.

Even-though storms come,
Heaven my true home;

Short my wander-travel,
Heaven my true home;

And time's terrible cold storm
Short time shall finish;

| shall finally arrive my home,
Heaven my true home.

. There beside my Savior,
Heaven my true home;

Shall receive glory,

Heaven my true home;
There all good and holy
People | love most and best;
And there | also shall rest;
Heaven my true home.

. Therefore | not complain,

Heaven my true home;

Even-though any happens me on earth,
Heaven my true home;

And | shall truly stand

There beside my Lord's right-hand,
Heaven my true home-nation,

Heaven my true home. Amen
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