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1. There is beau - ty all a - round When there’s love at home;
2. In the cot - tage there is joy When there’s love at home;
3. Kind - ly heav - en smiles a - bove When there’s love at home;
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Fervently   q = 88-108
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There is joy in ev - ’ry sound When there’s love at home.
Hate and en - vy ne’er an - noy When there’s love at home.
All the world is filled with love When there’s love at home.
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Peace and plen - ty here a - bide, Smil - ing sweet on ev - ’ry side.
Ros - es bloom be - neath our feet; All the earth’s a gar -den sweet,
Sweet - er sings the brook- let by; Bright-er beams the az - ure sky.
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Love at Home318
(Women)
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet - ly glide When there’s love at home.
Mak - ing life a bliss com-plete When there’s love at home.
Oh, there’s One who smiles on high When there’s love at home.
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Love at home, love at home;
Love at home, love at home;
Love at home, love at home;
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Time doth soft - ly, sweet - ly glide When there’s love at home.
Mak - ing life a bliss com-plete When there’s love at home.
Oh, there’s One who smiles on high When there’s love at home.
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Text and music:  John Hugh McNaughton, 1829–1891 Colossians 3:18–21
Mosiah 4:14–15


