Our Heaven

Is Our Home

MARILYN McMEEN MILLER BROWN

DENNIS L. CROCKETT

Smoothly - o, Bb+(Bbopt.)  Bvm c7 Fm
6| L } ] I i :
+ 32 Ly ] I 1§ 3 T i 1 L 3 1 1 b i 3 3 ]l
1 " 1 O 1 =1 % 1 i S TETHALR |
It . 1 ] } BRI & 4 4 & )
- 1 L] L {1 i | j“ln- o uch 1 = h_oBETTR |
D) = 1 ] | [' uf
1. Our hea - ven is our home, Our  place on
2. The gen - “tle dew of grage; ool Rests on our
3. Like rain - bows crowned with Light: o That '~ pro ~  mise
4. The sun-‘--set's  gold -~ ‘en Trays .. . . Glow in our
5. Our hea - ven is our home, T Where mir '~ a -
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earth to kneel, LTRSS Where near - est to our
morn - ing ' prayer. The soft light = from . our
glo = -ry soon, NIRRT The chil = dren  fill the
fa s ther!s ) ‘eyes: Liii o His strength - ened hands with
cles in - crease B Sl And ' where we hope our
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Fa - ther's throne We  live and -~ love  and  feel. S
moth-er’'s  face Re - [lects her  * con - stant care.
dark - est . night With' all the ~hope  of noon.
prayer and praise . Hold firm our ' fam - ily ties. VAR
Christ may come To ‘bless us with his ' -peace. S
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