813 Mowu B Hebe kKpau poaHOM

1. I'm but a stranger here,
Heav’'n is my home;
Earth is a desert drear,
Heav'n is my home.

1. Mou B Hebe Kpal poaHOMN,
B He6be mon aoM!
Tam mon OTey 6naromn,
B Hebe mon aoM!



Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand;
Heav’'n is my fatherland,
Heav'n is my home.

A CTpaHHUK Ha 3eMie,
Moun nNyTb NeXxuT BO Mrne,
N ckopbu Nnilb Kpyrom,
B Hebe Mmon aom!



2. What though the tempest rage,
Heav’'n is my home;
Short is my pilgrimage,
Heav’'n is my home;

2. He ponor nyTb 3eMHOM,
B He6be mon aoM!
XOTb TAXeK >XXU3HU 6oun,
B Hebe mon aoM!



Time’s cold and wild wintry blast
Soon shall be over past;

I shall reach home at last,
Heav'n is my home.

Ho BCE NponAET, KakK COH,
N 6byneT nyTb CBEPLLEH,

N 6yay a c OTuoM,

B Hebe mon aoM!



3. There at my Saviour’s side,
Heav’'n is my home;
I shall be glorified,
Heav'n is my home.

3. TaMm, rae Xpucrta Hapoa,
B Hebe Mmou gom!
Mon aoyx Tyaa BJIEYET,
B Hebe Mou gom!



T
T
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nere are the good and blest,
nose I loved most and best;

nere, too, I soon shall rest,

Heav'n is my home.

Tam 6yany nnkoBaThb,
Mncyca socneBaTb
[lepen Ero nnuowm,
B Hebe moun gom!



4, Therefore I murmur not,
Heav’'n is my home;
Whate'er my earthly lot,
Heav’'n is my home;

4. N 6yay nb 9 CcTpaaaThb,
B He6be mon aoM!
Bce X He Mory ponTaTb,
B Hebe Mmon gom!



And I shall surely stand
There at my Lord’s right hand.
Heav'n is my fatherland,
Heav'n is my home.

Beab CaM XpuUcCToc ctpagan
N B Hebe obewan
YKpacuTtb OH BEHLOM,

B Hebe mon aoM!
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