SHELTER FROM THE STORM

: In Hello eagle, teach me to fly,
Lovmg Memory Of To fly higher than I thought I could climb
Help me leave my burden on the canyon floor.

Help me close my eyes and let myself soar.

Il fly higher than before,
Find me freedom, my open door.

Hello willow, teach me to sway,
Help me find my song and find my own way.
Teach me how to bend and never break.
Show me when to give and when to take.

Teach me how to weep with pride,
Live with sadness, and survive.

CH: When I close me eyes at the end of the day,
Iwonder will T be welcomed when I stray?
When T leave this mountain
and make my way back home,

Iwant to know that I'll have shelter from my storm.

Hello river, help me to let it be.
g / Help me drift through life and rest in peace.
d% a/ Help me shed my skin and laugh at my fate.
When I reach your waters edge,

c%éz‘ﬂw —%‘/&‘%g// it’s there that I will stay.

Tt will show me that this is not the end.
The promise of change is floating around the bend.

CH

Hello eagle teach me to fly,
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To fly higher than I thought I could climb.

72)7"07710, Ontario Help me leave my burden on the canyon floor.

Help me close my eyes and let myself soar.
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I'm making my own way back home,
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Words by Taylor Mitchell
Music by Taylor Mitchell and Michael Johnston
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Miss ME - But LET ME GO

When I come to the end of the road
And the Sun has set for me
1 want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little - but not too long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that we once shared

Miss me - but let me go

For this is a journey that we all must lake
And each must go alone
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go lo the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in
doing good deeds

Miss me - but let me go
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