| Feel Like Traveling On
In my Father's house are many mansions.... I go to prepare a place for you. Jn. 14:2-3
We know that... we have a building of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 2 Cor. 5:1-4
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1.My heavn - ly home is bright and fair, I feel like trav-el - ing on;

2.1Its glit - tring tow'rs the sun out - shine, I feel like trav-el - ing on;

3. Let oth - ers seek a home be - low, I feel like trav-el - ing on;
I

4. The Lord has be/en\ o) good to me, feel like trav-el - ing on;
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Which flames de - vour, or waves o’er - flow, feel like trav-el - ing on.
Un - til that bless - ed home I see, feel like trav-el - ing on.
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feel like trav-el-ing on, I feel like trav-el-ing on;
trav - el - ing on, trav - el - ing
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My  heav'n - ly is bright and fair, I feel like trav-el - ing on.
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Nor pain  nor death can en - ter there, feel like trav-el - ing on.
That heav'n - ly man - sion shall be mine, feel like trav-el - ing on.
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