THis WoeLD 1s NoT My Home
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THIS WORLD IS NOT MY HOME, M JUST A-PASS-IN' THEOUGH. MY
WST P IN GUW-€Y LAND WELW WVE E - TEE-NAL - LY. THE

THEY®E ALL EX-PECT-ING ME AND THAT'S ONE THING | KNOW. MY
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TREA-SURES AfE LAID (P SOME - WHEFE 8E -YOND THE 8LUE. S0

SAINTS ON EV - 'Y  HAND ARE  SHOUT-ING VIC -TOR - V. THEI®

SAV - I0Uf PACD-ONED  ME A LONG, LONG TIME A - G0. |
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MAN - ¥ FRIENDS AND  KIN HAVE TeAV-ELLED ON 8E - FORE  AND |

SONG OF SWEET-EST PRAISE  DEIFTS BACK FROM HEAV-EN'S SHORE AND |

KNOW HE'LL TAKE ME THROUGH, THOUGH | AM GEAK AND POOR, 'CAUSE |
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CAN'T FEEL AT HOME IN THIS (XFLD AN - Y - MOSE. 0 weo  you
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KNOLJ | HAVE NO FRIEND UKE YoU. IF HEAV-EN'S NOT MY HOME, THEN
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LOFD LHAT LALL | D07 THE ANG-ELS SECK-ON ME  FROM HEAV-EN'S OP=-EN
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DOOR AND | CAN'T FEEL AT  HOME IN THIS XD AN - Y - MOFE.



