When We All Get to Heaven

56
Eliza E. Hewitt Emily D. Wilson
| e
Clarinet (o - | j j j o dﬂﬁ d i ’:’1 ’d::’ ll
.) ~ ~ N— ] -
1. Sing the won-drouslove of __ Je - sus, sing his mer-cy_ and his grace;
2. Whilewe walkthe pil - grimpath-way cloudswill o - ver - spreadthe sky;
3.Let wus thenbe true and faith-ful, trus - ting,ser - ving ev - ery day,

4.0n - wardto the prizebe - fore us! Soon His beaut-y we'll be-hold;
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in the man - sions brightand bles-sed he'll pre - pare for us a place.
but whentra - veling days are o - ver, mnot a sha - dow,not a sigh.
just one glimpseof him in glo - ry will the toils of life re - pay.
Soon the pear - ly gates will o - pen, We shall treadthe streetsof  gold.
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Whenwe all getto Heav-en, whata day of re-joiciingthatwill be!
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Whenwe all see dJe - sus we'll singand shoutthevic-to - ry.



