More Than | Am

Music and Lyrics by Melissa Rogers
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light. A price-less gift to me He saw fit to send, I rec-og-nized at
o) \ J ° ® e 4
ﬁ" 3: B . ' — —
KV | =|
D) | / \ L
o]
Q: I (7] I.—
.4 | I 1/
4
1 [e)
_e_

Copyright © 1998 by MMR www.melissarogersmusic.com
After music has been purchased on-line, it may be copied for non-commercial use.



N

QL

(7]
I

N
N

7/

your

@

.
Spi - ri

_t, my dear

[

friend.

o
You make me

|4

more than |

am,

t:7—

you

N

_.'

>

N

e

(10§

~

H

e

v

t:7—

$T]

| THER

14

o

No

(7]
I

N
N

lift my soul when dark-ness clouds my

eyes.
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forge our bonds and strength-en lov - ing

ties.
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mine we share a ten-der  trust that con-quers space and  time. You make me
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more than | am, you lift my soul when dark-ness clouds my  eyes. The laugh-ter
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and the tears will ~ forge our bonds and strength-en lov-ing ties. You make me
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more, more than I  am. You lift me up for-e-ver, friend.
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