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Words: Eliza E. Hewitt, pub.1898.  Music: Emily D. Wilson.  Public Domain.

In my Father’s house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. Jn. 14:2
Then we... shall be caught up together... to meet the Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord. 1 Th. 4:17
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