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WHEN MY LIFE IS OVER, WHEN MY DAYS ARE THROUGH,
I'LL BE GOING WITH HIM TO MY HOME BEYOND THE BLUE.
AND GENTLY HE’LL TAKE ME IN HIS ARMS, YOUR RACE IS OVER,

WELCOME HOME.

(CHORUS)
(AND THE ANGELS SING) WELCOME HOME,
(AND THE HEAVENLY HOST SAY) WELCOME HOME,
(I HEAR ALL HEAVEN REJOICE) WELCOME HOME,
JUST TO LOOK UPON MY SAVIOR’S FACE WOULD BE ENOUGH REWARD,

TO SEE HIM SMILE, AND SAY WELCOME HOME.

WHEN | SEE MY SAVIOR, I’'LL WORSHIP AT HIS FEET,
| WILL SING HIS PRAISES AND FOREVER BE COMPLETE.
HE PROMISED A MANSION AND STREETS OF GOLD,

BUT THE TREASURE IS HIS LOVE AND JOY UNTOLD.
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