Traveling To The Better Land

LEAD ME ON
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1. Trav - 'ling to the bet - ter land, O'er the de - sert's scorch - ing sand,
2. When at Ma - rah parched with heat, I  the spar-kling foun - tain greet.
3. When the wil - der - ness is drear, Show me E - lim's palm - groves near.
4. Thru the wa - ter, thru the fire, New -er let me fall or tire.
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Fa - ther! let me grasp Thy hand! Lead me on, lead me on!
Make the bit - ter wa - ters sweet; Lead me on, lead me on!
And her wells as crys - tal clear; Lead me on, lead me on!
Ev - 'ty step brings Ca - naan night: Lead me on, lead me on!
' =4 e
L A Al A A A A A A A — A S
/I p Ji Ji :/( P. ] ‘A
v |

Words: Anonymous
Music: C. C. Converse
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