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home lies far a- way.
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home, child; you're here to stay."
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we all choose to serve the King of Light.
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G D/F# Em
œ œ œ

œ
œ œ

œ

œ
Œ

prom - ised land be - yond the blue,

Am C

œ œ œ œ œ œ
.œ

œ

œ
œ

œ œ

where we shall re - ceive e - ter - nal life.
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been a- way from home all our lives.
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there is still a work to do: the
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geth - er we will reach the oth - er side.
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home, child; you're here to stay."
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