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41. 1 Love to Think of the Heavenly Land.

Heavenly Land. C. M. With Chorus.
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Where many a friend is gath-ered safe, From fear and toil and
Where rap-turous songs of tri-umph rise, In end -less, joy - ous
Where palms and robes, and erowns ne'er fade, And all our joys are
Oh, how my rap-tured spir - it longs To be for- ev - er
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There'll be no part ing, There’ll be no part - ing there...
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Lewis HARTSOUGH.
Used by permission.

S R R— S_— .
S sh

®
= e a1 e

; F . ° %--..—J

Copyright property of The Biglow & Main Co.

:"7.‘:':I_.._I_

i e Ml

e

Hymna! 345.




