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Words and Music by

Ken Meltz
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Come, tir - ed, wea-ry, all in pain. Come, joinme in a sung re-frain, A

My broth-ers and my sis-ters share A life of love be-yond com-pare Where
don’t care what the peo-ple say. 1

—

know I have to 1ive; this way;

Am

—

1
D

l 15””

o

!
-

.

—

N ] I

il

ry) —
L

sim - ple hymn of love and praise That tells
2. broth- er-hood and sis - ter - hood Are . some-thing more than words.
3. have to spend my whole life through J ust sing - ing ’bout my God.
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shep-herd kind whose yoke is light, Whose Word and Wls~dom are
how can we who come from God Not see
see his face, When all that’s left is
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de-light,

the ties that make us one

love and grace,
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Whose guid-ing hand will nev -
stron-ger still than all
know I’'m gon - na say
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Yes, whose
Yes, are
Yes, 1
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