
136  3’m  a  pilgrim. 
Mrs.  M.  S.  B.  Dana.  Italian  Air. 

1.  I’m  a  pil  -  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar  -  ry,  I  can 
2.  There  the  glo  -  ry  is  ev  -  er  shin-ing;  Oh,  my  long-ing  heart,  my 

3.  There’s  the  cit  -  y  to  which  I  jour-ney;  My  Re-deem-er,  my  Re- 

D.C.—I’m  a  pil-  grim,  and  I’m  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar-ry,  I  can 

137  Christ  is  Coming! 

1.  Christ  is  com-ing!  let  ere- a  -  tion Bid  her  groans  and  trav-ail  cease; 

2.  Long  Thine  ex  -  iles  have  been  pin  -  ing,  Far  from  rest  and  home  and  Thee; 

3.  With  that  “bless-ed  hope”  be  -  fore  ns,  Let  no  harp  re-  main  un  -  strung; 
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