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1. 
I'm but a stranger here,
ME ONLY STRANGER HERE


Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


Earth is a desert dread,

EARTH | TERRIBLE DRY LAND


Heav'n is my home.

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


Danger and sorrow stand

DANGER | SORROW HAPPEN

Round me on every hand;

CL-“surround me” 

Heav'n is my fatherland,

HEAVEN | LAND (BELONG-TO MY FATHER

Heav'n is my home.

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME

2. 
What though the tempest rage,
DON’T-MATTER STORM CONTINUE

Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


Short is my pilgrimage,

MY JOURNEY | SHORT


Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


And time's wild wintry blast

LIFE | DEPRESS | STORMY


Soon shall be overpast;

SOON | WILL FINISH


I shall reach home at last,

FINALLY | ME ARRIVE HOME


Heav'n is my home.

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME

3. 
There at my Savior's side
THERE | NEXT-TO MY SAVIOR


Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


I shall be glorified,

ME BECOME GLORY-LIKE

Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


There are the good and blest,

(THERE PEOPLE | GOOD | BLESS


Those I love most and best;

PEOPLE ME LOVE MOST | BEST


And there I, too, shall rest,

(THERE ME REST ALSO

Heav'n is my home.

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME

4. 
Therefore I murmur not,
ME DON’T COMPLAIN | WHY?

Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


Whate'er my earthly lot,

DOESN’T-MATTER HAPPEN ON EARTH

Heav'n is my home;

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME


And I shall surely stand

ME WILL TRUE STAND-FIRM

There at my Lord's right hand.

(THERE AT RIGHT HAND OF LORD

Heav'n is my fatherland,

HEAVEN | LAND (BELONG-TO MY FATHER


Heav'n is my home.

HEAVEN MY TRUE HOME
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