
THEY TELL ME OF A HOME 

 

THEY TELL ME OF A HOME FAR BEYOND THE SKY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME FAR AWAY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE NO STORM CLOUDS RISE 

O THEY TELL ME OF AN UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THE LAND OF CLOUDLESS DAY 

O THE LAND OF UNCLOUDED SKY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE NO STORM CLOUDS RISE 

O THEY TELL ME OF AN UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE THE SAINTS HAVE GONE 

O THEY TELL ME OF A LAND FAR AWAY 

WHERE THE TREE OF LIFE IN ETERNAL BLOOM 

SHEDS ITS FRAGRANCE ON AN UNCLOUDY DAY 

 

O THE LAND OF CLOUDLESS DAY 

O THE LAND OF UNCLOUDED SKY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE NO STORM CLOUDS RISE 

O THEY TELL ME OF AN UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THEY TELL ME OF THE KING IN HIS BEAUTY THERE 

O THEY TELL ME THAT MINE EYES SHALL BEHOLD 

WHERE HE SAT ON THE THRONE AND HE’S WHITER THAN SNOW 

IN THAT LOVELY LAND OF UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THE LAND OF CLOUDLESS DAY 

O THE LAND OF UNCLOUDED SKY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE NO STORM CLOUDS RISE 

O THEY TELL ME OF AN UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THEY TELL ME THAT HE SMILES ON HIS CHILDREN THERE 

AND HIS SMILE DRIVES HIS SORROWS AWAY 

AND THEY TELL ME THAT NO TEARS EVER COME AGAIN 

IN THAT LOVELY LAND OF UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

O THE LAND OF CLOUDLESS DAY 

O THE LAND OF UNCLOUDED SKY 

O THEY TELL ME OF A HOME WHERE NO STORM CLOUDS RISE 

O THEY TELL ME OF AN UNCLOUDED DAY 

 

  


