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Traveler's Hymn

Text: Orson Scott Card
Music: Mark Mitchell
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1. Some tra - vel - ers are weak and frail; Some tra - vel -
2. 1 stum - bled, and you bore me up. You  kind - ly
3. And now you need my help - ing  hand. You need my
4. Then help the weak - er ones a - long; The weak - er
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ers  are strong; The road we walk up - on is long;
bore me  up. To - night be - side your fire 1 sup
help - ing  hand. By lean - ing on me, you can stand.
ones a - long; For - give the ones who've done you wrong;
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We  lift our jour - ney with a song. with a song.
And deep - ly drink your brim - ming cup. your brim-ming  cup.
Il bear you to the pro - mised land. pro - mised land.
And  lift your jour - ney with a song. with a song.
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