429 There is a land

Poet unknown
) =132 George C Stebbins (1846-1945)

1. There is a land that lies a - far, where grief is all un-
2. We are but pil-grims on the earth, and brief our so-journ
3.There is a realm of bound-less love, a goal for hearts dis-

known; a land where-in the an - gels sing a-
here; but well we know, be- yond this vale there
tressed, where all may find for end - less years a

round the heav'n-ly throne.
is a  bright - er  sphere. Oh, 'twill be sweet when
home a - mong the blest.

we shall meet wup - on  that dis - tant shore,  where-
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on the glo-rious sun ne'er sets, but shines for -




