443 Homeland mine

Karl F Paulus (1843-1893)
-69 Composer unknown

1. Home - land mine, home - land mine, beau - ti - ful to
2. Heav - en - ward, heav - en -ward, 1 di - rect my
3. Not too long, not too long: soon all bat - tles
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Refrain:  Home - land mine, home - land mine, beau - ti - ful to

see! I dear - ly long with all my heart in
eyes. So man -y of my loved ones there to
cease. There beck - ons from the Fa - ther's house the
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that  blest place to be. This world is not my

whom I soon shall rise. The bat - tle's great and

sweet - est heav'n - ly peace. What hu - man ears can

that  blest place to be.

last-ing home, my heart seeks lit - tle here. My home-land
long the days here in this world of sin. Too close I
nev-er hear nor hu- man eyes can see, what nev - er
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in e - ter-nal light to me is close and dear.
feel the earth-ly throng, the pres-sure from with - in.
en - tered hu- man thoughts will there my por-tion be.




