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5. Here we shall meet no more In this home filled with mem ’ries;-
4. The calls to du ty- come, Bring ing- their joy and sor row;-
3. Our paths of ser vice- course Thro’ ma ny- fields and na tions;-
2. Words that were wise and pure Down thro’ the years re sound- ed;-
1. Homes are God’s pur est- shrines Where His love strong est- speak eth;-
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’Tis God’s good will, for each of us best; He will re veal- more glor-
And when they come we love to o bey,- Trust ing- in God’s to mor- -
But all the roads lead on t’ward His home, Blest of all ha bi- ta- -
Sent us all forth with pur pos- es- strong Be cause- in Him we’re ground-
In these loved walls we’ve felt all the days, That which the heart e’er seek-
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