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1.	Our	journey	is	a	thorny	maze,		But	we	march	upward	still;		Forget	these	troubles	of	the	ways,	And	reach	at					Zion's				hill,						And			reach									at					Zion's			hill
2.	There	on	a	green	and	flowery	mount	Our	weary	souls	shall	sit,		And	with	transporting	joys	recount		The		labors	of	our	feet,		The			lab					–					ors			of		our		feet.
3.	Eternal	glories	to	the	King			That	brought	us	safely	through;			Our	tongues	shall	never	cease	to	sing,	And		endless	praise	renew,		And		endless		praise		renew.
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