Beautiful Isle of Somewhere

And the city had no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine in it:

for the glory of God did lighten it, and the Lamb is the light thereof. Rev. 21:23
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1.Some-where the sun is shin - ing, Some-where the song - birds dwell;
2.Some-where the day is long - eer, Some-where the task is done;
3.Some-where the load is lift - ed, Close by an o - pen gate;
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Hush, then, thy sad re - pin - ing God lives, and all is well.
Some-where the heart is strong - e, Some-where the prize is won.
Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-where the an - gels wait.
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- where, some - where, Beau -ti - ful Isle of Some - where!
- where, beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Isle,
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Land of the true, where we live a - new, Beau - ti - ful Isle of Some - where!
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WORDS: Jessie B. Pounds, pub.1897. MUSIC: John S. Ferris, pub.1897. Public Domain.



