We’ll Work Till Jesus Comes

Elizabeth Mills William Miller

land of rest, forthee I sigh!Whenwill the mo-ment come
o tran-quil joys onearth I know, No peace ful, shel-t'ringdome;
sought at oncemy Savior'sside, No more my steps shall roam;
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When I shalllay my ar-morby, Anddwell in peace at home?
This world'sa wil - der-ness of woe, Thisworld is not myhome.
With  Him I'llbravedeath’s chillingtide AndreachmyHeav'nly home.
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We'll work till  Je-sus comes, We'llwork till  Je-sus comes,
we'llwork — we'llwork

We'll work till  Je-suscomes, And we'll be gathered home.
we'llwork —
tEL £ £ . .
2yt e %

' ' | ' ' ' [ y | [

Public Domain



