Hymn 497 - Home Is the Consciousness of Good
Words: Rosemary C. Cobham, alt.
Music: British melody; harm. and arr. Robert Rockabrand

Home is the consciousness of good
That holds us in its wide embrace;
The steady light that comforts us
In every path our footsteps trace.

Our Father’s house has many rooms,
And each with peace and love imbued;
No child can ever stray beyond
The compass of infinitude.

Home is the Father’s sweet “"Well done.”
God’s daily, hourly gift of grace.
We go to meet our neighbor’s need,
And find our home in every place.



