Jesus My Home
Scott Lewis
F# 



B/F#
   I hear heaven calling me,     I see my Saviour waiting
F#



C#
           B

   F#
  - C#/E
   And I can hardly wait to see the glory of my Father’s home


    D#m

          B

       F#
So I will watch, and I will pray, and I will believe





    C#
And when the Son appears I will be home

      B/C#

F#
     B
And I will see Jesus, My Saviour

      F#


    C#

     F#
   ( - B)
Forever I’ll gaze on his face, I will be Home
       F#


        B
My King, my Friend, My Jesus
F#


      C#

          F#
I will know his loving embrace, I will be Home
F# 



B/F#
   I am longing for the day      when all of heaven opens
F#



     C#

  B

 
F#
    - C#/E
   And I will hear my Saviour say, “Enter in, my child, come home”


  D#m

   B

   F#
Though here I fall, here I deny, here I despair



        C#
When the Son appears I will be home

F#


          B

   His voice I love to hear,    His face I long to see

F#


          C#
      F#
       ( - B)

   His hand it won’t let go,    I will be Home


F#


          B

   His arms embracing me,    His eyes speak tenderly


F#


          C#
       F#
       ( - B)

   His smile it comforts me,    I will be Home

Jesus My Home
Scott Lewis
E 



A/E
   I hear heaven calling me,     I see my Saviour waiting
E



B
           A

   E
  - B/D#
   And I can hardly wait to see the glory of my Father’s home


    C#m

          A

       E
So I will watch, and I will pray, and I will believe





    B
And when the Son appears I will be home

      A/B

E
     A

And I will see Jesus, My Saviour

      E


    B

     E
   ( - A)
Forever I’ll gaze on his face, I will be Home
       E


        A
My King, my Friend, My Jesus
E



      B

          E
I will know his loving embrace, I will be Home
E 



A/E
   I am longing for the day      when all of heaven opens
E



     B

  A

 
E
    - B/D#
   And I will hear my Saviour say, “Enter in, my child, come home”


  C#m

   A

   E
Though here I fall, here I deny, here I despair



        B
When the Son appears I will be home

E


          A

   His voice I love to hear,    His face I long to see


E


          B
      E
       ( - A)

   His hand it won’t let go,    I will be Home


E


          A

   His arms embracing me,    His eyes speak tenderly


E


          B
       E
       ( - A)

   His smile it comforts me,    I will be Home

