LLadder To The Stars

Gordon Light Gordon Light
/=98
1 Bb 2 Eb 3 Bp 4 Ep F
Q 1 {) N N i N
A 5 4@ !  J ! ——  J
(5> < | ) S | N |
% ® 2 o * 1 d—i -
1. Lad - derreach - ing to the stars”_ Bridge from earth to  heaven's door;__
2. Ilet the dark - ness cov-er me, Felt it's weight hang ov-er me;_
3. Whose the voice that cried to me?__ Whose the hands  that  brid-led me?_
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A mom-ent bathed  in burn-ing light; sweet age of ang - els
I kept my heart far from the sun, Think-ing sure - ly
Whose____  thestrength that test-ed mine? Whose____ the heart out -
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in the night, filled my sight.__ That was a dream from
I will drown, a sink-ing stone.__ For-ev -er flee - ing,
last-ed mine? By whose de - sign?__ This voicethat gives  my
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long a - g&/ A fan-ta - sy I'd soon out-grown;__
quickto  hide, un - til a riv - er spi - rit cried, and
nameto me,____ These hands that now lay claim to me,
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Life holds for us too ma-ny tears, youth-ful ill - u - sion
un-stripped the tang - led knots I'd tide, touch-ing the wound - ed
this strength that holds and press-es me, this heart that warms  and
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dis - a-pear with pass ing years._ Though I hadknown God's
soul in side, pierced my pride. By riv-er's edge, the
bless-es me,_ ca - ress-ess me._ Ang -el you lift me
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touch of grace, I let it pass, mov___ ing deep in-to the night,
ang - el came, witheyes of flame, a  heart muchstrong - erthan my  own,_
to the stars, to heav-en's door, and bathed my soul inmorn - ing light,
30 " Gm Eb F 31 B Gm
I | | 1
V1D | | |
A — ° ° o ° o . o |
ANV | | | | IF L | ‘ i ‘
() ——— I I
I wan - dered far in search of peace, and, ang - el chased,__
| nev - er felt such a fierce em - brace, and face to face,
Limp - ing  now, my bo - dy aches, but my heart wakes,
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my troubled soul in stea-dy  flight.
we wres-tled 'til the  dawn.
new-born, in bound-lessnew de - light. Ladderreach-ing  to thestars
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