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1
Earth holds no treasures but perish with
using,
However precious they be;
Yet there’s a country to which I am going,
Heaven holds all to me.

Refrain:
Heaven holds all to me (to me),
Brighter its glory will be;
Joy without measure will be my treasure,
Heaven holds all to me.

2
Out on the hill of that wonderful country,
Happy, contented and free,
Loved ones are waiting and watching my
coming,
Heaven holds all to me.

3
Why should I long for the world with its
sorrows,
When in that home o’er the sea,
Millions are singing the wonderful story?
Heaven holds all to me.

En mi celeste hogar

1
Todo tesoro precioso_en la tierra
Siempre perece_al final;
Pero yo voy a_una patria eterna,
A mi celeste_hogar.

CORO:
En mi celeste_hogar (hogar)
Todos mis bienes están;
Eterno gozo es mi tesoro
En mi celeste_hogar.

2
En las colinas de la_hermosa patria
Seres queridos están;
Libres, contentos y_alegres, me_esperan
En mi celeste_hogar.

3
¿Por qué_anhelar este mundo de penas
Si_al otro lado del mar,
Cantan millones la_historia sublime
En mi celeste_hogar?


