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Heaven Holds All to Me

Tillit Sidney Teddlie
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am go - ing: Hea-ven holds all to me.

Hea-ven holds all to me.
)

J g e Jre

il

]

=

Refrain

TN

CHEA ]

/'\

[ 18 N

A
\an!
9

s

Hea-ven holds all to me,

Bright-er its glo-ry will
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be; Joy with-out mea-sure
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