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1. BE THOU MY VISION

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art;
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Riches I need not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine Inheritance, now and always:
Thou my soul’s Shelter, Thou my high Tow’r:
Raise thou me heav’nward,Pow’r of my pow’r.
Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou and thou only, first in my heart
great God of heaven, my treasure thou art
Great God of Heaven, my victory won,
May I reach Heav’n’s joys, O bright Heav’n’s Sun!

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

2. THIS TRAIN
This train is bound for glory, this train. 2X

This train is bound for glory,
I’m not tellin’ you no story
This train is leavin’ get on board.
… leaving in the morning, this train. 2X
This train is leaving in the morning
God Almighty, a new day dawning!
This train is leavin’ get on board.
… done carried my mother, this train. 2X

This train, done carried my mother,
my father, my sister and my brother,
This train is leavin’ get on board
This train is bound for glory, this train. 2X

This train is bound for glory,
God Almighty, a new day dawning!
This train is leavin’ get on board

3. THIS LITTLE LIGHT OF MINE
This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine 3X
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Hide it under a bushel, no,
I’m gonna let it shine 3X
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
I’m not gonna make it shine,
I’m gonna let it shine 3X
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
Let it shine 'til Jesus comes,
I'm gonna let it shine 3X
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

4. AMAZING GRACE
Amazing grace how sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me
I once was lost but now am found,
was blind but now I see.
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and
grace my fears relieved,
How precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed.
The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures,
He will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.
Thru many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come,
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and
grace will lead me home.
When we've been there ten thousand years,
bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's
praise than when we'd first begun.

5. O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES

O for a thousand tongues to sing
my great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of His grace.
Jesus! the name that charms our fears,

that bids our sorrows cease,
'Tis music in the sinner's ears,
'tis life and health and peace.
He breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free.
His blood can make the foulest clean.
His blood availed for me.
My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad,
the honors of Thy name.

6. HOLY, HOLY, HOLY
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty
God in three persons, blessed Trinity
Holy, holy, holy, all the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns
around the glassy sea
Cherubim and seraphim,
falling down before Thee
Which wert & art and ever more shall be
Holy, holy, holy,
though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful men
Thy Glory may not see

Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee

Perfect in power, in love and purity
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name
in earth and sky and sea
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty
God in three persons, blessed Trinity

7. HALLELUJAH
I heard there was a secret chord
That David played and it pleased the Lord
But you don't really care for music, do you?
Well it goes like this the fourth, the fifth
The minor fall and the major lift
The baffled king composing hallelujah
Hallelujah, hallelujah, hallelujah, Hallelujah
Your faith was strong but you needed proof
You saw her bathing on the roof
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you
She tied you to a kitchen chair
She broke your throne, and she cut your hair
And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah
There was a time when you let me know
What's really going on below
But now you never show it to me, do you?
And remember when I moved in you
The holy dove was moving too
And every breath we drew was Hallelujah
Maybe there’s a God above
But all I’ve ever learned from love
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew you
It’s not a cry you can hear at night
It’s not somebody who has seen the light
It’s a cold and it’s a broken Hallelujah
Man of Sorrows, what a name
For the Son of God who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim
Hallelujah, what a savior
I did my best, it wasn't much
I couldn't feel, so I tried to touch
I've told the truth, I didn't come to fool you
And even though it all went wrong
I'll stand before the Lord of Song
With nothing on my tongue but Hallelujah

8. 40 (PSALM), U2
I waited patiently for the Lord
He inclined and heard my cry
He lifted me up out of the pit
Out of the mire and clay
I will sing, sing a new song 2X
How long to sing this song? 2X
to sing this song.
He set my feet upon the rock
and He made my footsteps firm
many will see, many will see and hear

9. GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN
Go tell it on the mountain,
over the hills and everywhere
Go tell it on the mountain,
to let My people go.
Who's that yonder dressed in red
Let my people go
Must be the children that Moses led,
Let my people go
Who's that yonder dressed in red,
Must be the children that Moses led
Go tell it on the mountain,
to let My people go.
Who's that yonder dressed in white,
Let my people go
Must be the children of the Israelite,
Let my people go
Who’s that yonder dressed in white,
must be the children of the Israelite
Go tell it on the mountain,
to let My people go.
Who's that yonder dressed in gold, let…
Must be God’s children, young and old
let My people go
Who's that yonder dressed in gold,
Must be God’s children, young and old
Go tell it on the mountain,
to let My people go.
10. DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE
I'm gonna lay down my burden
Down by the riverside 3X
I'm gonna lay down my burden
Down by the riverside
Ain’t gonna study war no more 7X
ADDITIONAL VERSES:
Gonna walk & talk & sing & shout …
Gonna lay down my sword and shield
Gonna meet my dear Savior
Gonna talk with the Prince of Peace;
Gonna shake hands around the world

11. COME THOU FOUNT

Come, thou Fount of every blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace
streams of mercy, never ceasing
call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it
mount of thy unchanging love.
Here I raise mine Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;
and I hope, by thy good pleasure
safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wandering from the fold of God;
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.
O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
bind my wandering heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

12. ALL CREATURES
All creatures of our God and King
lift up your voice and with us sing
O praise Him, Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam
thou silver moon with softer gleam
O praise Him, O praise Him
Alleluia! Alleluia! Allelu - ia!
Thou rushing wind that art so strong
ye clouds that sail in Heav’n along
O praise Him, Alleluia!
Thou rising moon, in praise rejoice
ye lights of evening find a voice
Let all things their Creator bless
and worship Him in humbleness
O praise Him, Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son
and praise the Spirit,three in one
O praise Him, O praise Him
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son
and praise the Spirit, three in One
O praise Him, O praise Him, Alleluia …

13. BOB MARLEY/FANNY CROSBY
Rise up this mornin' Smile with the rising sun
three little birds pirch by my doorstep
Singin' sweet songs of melodys pure and true
sayin', this my message to you-oo-oo
Don't worry, about a thing
Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright

15. DEAR PRUDENCE/LIVING GOD
Dear Prudence, won't you come out to play
Dear Prudence, greet the brand new day
The sun is up, the sky is blue
it's beautiful, and so are you
Dear Prudence, won't you come out to play

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine
O what a foretaste of glory divine
Heir of salvation purchase of God
born of his spirit washed in his blood

Dear Prudence, open up your eyes
Dear Prudence, see the sunny skies
The wind is low the birds will sing
That you are part of everything
Dear Prudence, won't you open up you eyes
Look around round (round round …)

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long
Don’t worry …
Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight
Angels, descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
Perfect submission, all is at rest
I in my Savior am happy and blest
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.
Every little thing, lost in his love
14. BLOOD OF THE LAMB
Are your garments all spotless?
Are they pure as the snow?
Are you washed in, the blood of the Lamb?
Is your soul all spotless? is it clean as the snow?
Are you washed in the blood of the lamb?
I’m washed, yes I’m washed,
I am washed in the blood,
I'm all washed in the blood of the lamb.
I'm clean, all spotless, I’m pure as the snow
I'm all washed in the blood of the lamb.
Have you laid down all your burdens?
have you found peace and rest?
Are you washed in the blood of the lamb?
I laid down all of my troubles
I found peace and rest
I'm all washed in the blood of the lamb.
Have you learnt to love your neighbors?
of all colors, creeds and kinds?
Are you washed in the blood of the lamb?
I’ve learnt to love my peoples,
of all colors, creeds and kinds,
I'm all washed in, the blood of the lamb.

Dear Prudence, let me see you smile
Dear Prudence, like a little child
The clouds will be a daisy chain
So let me see you smile again
Dear Prudence, won't you let me see you smile?
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me,
Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me,
The sun is up, the sky is blue,
it’s beautiful, and so are you
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me,
Dear Prudence, won't you come out to play
16. A MIGHTY FORTRESS
A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing;
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.
Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing
Were not the right Man on our side,
the Man of God’s own choosing:
Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He;
Lord Sabbaoth, His name, from age to age the same,
And He must win the battle.
And though this world, with devils filled,
should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God hath willed
His truth to triumph through us:
The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.
That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth
The Spirit & the gifts are ours through Him Who with us sideth
Let goods and kindred go, his mortal life also;
The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still,
His kingdom is forever.

17. IN THE GARDEN
I come to the garden alone
While the dew is still on the roses
And the voice I hear falling on my ear
The Son of God discloses
And He walks with me,
And He talks with me
And He tells me I am his own
And the joy we share as we tarry there

None other has ever known
He speaks and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing
And the melody that He gave to me
Within my heart is ringing
I’d stay in the garden with Him,
Though the night around me be falling,
But He bids me go;
through the voice of woe
His voice to me is calling.
18. JUST A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE

I am weak, but Thou art strong;
Jesus, keep me from all wrong;
I’ll be satisfied as long
As I walk, let me walk close to Thee
Just a closer walk with Thee,
Grant it, Jesus, is my plea,
Daily walking close to Thee,
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be.
Through this world of toil and snares,
If I falter, Lord, who cares?
Who with me my burden shares?
None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee.

When my feeble life is o’er,
Time for me will be no more;
Guide me gently, safely o’er
To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore.

19. HOW GREAT THOU ART
O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art! How great thou art!
Through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:
And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.
Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, My God, how great thou art!
20. LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING ARMS
What a fellowship, what a joy divine,
Leaning on the everlasting arms;
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine
Leaning on the everlasting arms;
Leaning, leaning, Safe and secure from all alarms;
Leaning, leaning, Leaning on the everlasting arms
Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,
Leaning on the everlasting arms;
Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
Leaning on the everlasting arms.
What have I to dread, what have I to fear,
Leaning on the everlasting arms?
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,
Leaning on the everlasting arms
21. I STILL HAVEN’T FOUND – U2
I have climbed the highest mountains
I have run through the fields
Only to be with you Only to be with you.
I have run, I have crawled
I have scaled these city walls
These city walls Only to be with you.
But I still haven't found what I'm looking for.
I have kissed honey lips
Felt the healing in her finger tips
It burned like fire, burning inside her.
I have spoke with the tongue of angels
I have held the hand of a devil
It was warm in the night, I was cold as a stone.

22. PEACE TRAIN
I’ve been happy lately
Thinking about the good things to come
And I believe it could be,
something good has begun
Oh I've been smiling lately,
dreaming about the world as one
And I believe it could be,
some day it's going to come
Cause out on the edge of darkness,
there rides a peace train
Oh peace train, take this country,
come take me home again
Oh peace train sounding louder
Glide on the peace train
O WA EE AAHH OH
come on the peace train
peace train holy roller
Everyone jump upon the peace train
O WA EE AAHH OH
Come on now peace train
Get your bags together,
go bring your good friends too
Cause it's getting nearer,
Soon it’ll be with you
Now come and join the living,
it's not so far from you
And it's getting nearer,
soon it will all be true
Now I've been crying lately,
thinking about the world as it is
Why must we go on hating,
why can't we live in bliss?
Cause out on the edge of darkness,
there rides a peace train
Oh peace train take this country,
come take me home again

23. DOXOLOGY
Praise God from whom all blessings flow
Praise God all creatures here below
Praise God above ye heavenly hosts
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost
21. I STILL HAVEN’T FOUND, cont’d
I believe in the Kingdom Come
Then all the colors will bleed into one
Bleed into one. But yes, I'm still running.
You broke the bonds and you loosed the chains
Carried the cross of my shame
Oh my shame, you know I believe it.

24. ABIDE WITH ME

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide;
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see—
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.
I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.
I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness;
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.
Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies;
Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.
25. SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT
I looked over Jordan and what did i see?
Comin' for to carry me home
There was a band of angels, comin’ after me
Comin' for to carry me home
Swing low, sweet chariot
Comin' for to carry me home
Swing low, sweet chariot
Comin' for to carry me home
I'm sometimes up, and i'm sometimes down
Comin' for to carry me home
but i know my soul is heavenly bound
Comin' for to carry me home
If you get there before I do
Comin' for to carry me home
Tell all my friends that I'm a-comin' too
Comin' for to carry me home

26. ROCK OF AGES
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath and make me pure.
Not the labor of my hands
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and Thou alone
Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Foul, I to the fountain fly;
Wash me, Savior, or I die
While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.
27. I SAW THE LIGHT

I wandered so aimless life filled with sin
I wouldn't let my dear saviour in
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night
Praise the Lord I saw the light.
I saw the light I saw the light
No more darkness no more night
Now I'm so happy no sorrow in sight
Praise the Lord I saw the light.
Just like a blind man I wandered along
Worries and fears I claimed for my own

28. SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER
Shall we gather at the river,
Where bright angel feet have trod,
With its crystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God?
Yes, we’ll gather at the river,
The beautiful, the beautiful river;
Gather with the saints at the river
That flows by the throne of God.
On the margin of the river,
Washing up its silver spray,
We will talk and worship ever,
All the happy golden day.
Ere we reach the shining river,
Lay we every burden down;
Grace our spirits will deliver,
And provide a robe and crown.
At the smiling of the river,
Mirror of the Savior’s face,
Saints, whom death will never sever,
Lift their songs of saving grace.
Soon we’ll reach the silver river,
Soon our pilgrimage will cease;
Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.
29. IN THE SWEET BY AND BY
There’s a land that is fairer than day,
And by faith we can see it afar;
For the Father waits over the way
To prepare us a dwelling place there.
In the sweet by and by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;
In the sweet by and by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore

We shall sing on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blessed;
Then like the blind man that God gave back his sight And our spirits shall sorrow no more,
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest
Praise the Lord I saw the light.

I was a fool to wander and a-stray
Straight is the gate and narrow the way
Now I have traded the wrong for the right
Praise the Lord I saw the light.

To our bountiful Father above,
We will offer our tribute of praise
For the glorious gift of His love
And the blessings that hallow our days

30. MORNING HAS BROKEN
Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning
Praise for them springing fresh from the Word
Sweet the rains new fall, sunlit from Heaven
Like the first dewfall on the first grass
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden
Sprung in completeness where His feet pass

32. WHEN THE SAINTS

Some people say this world of trouble
Is the only one we need
But I'm waiting for that morning
When the new world is revealed
And when the sun begins to shine
And when the sun begins to shine
O Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning
Born of the one light, Eden saw play
Praise with elation, praise every morning
God's re-creation of the new day

O when the saints go marching in
When the saints go marching in
O Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

31. LET IT BE
When I find myself in times of trouble
Mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be
And in my hour of darkness
She is standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

O when the trumpet sounds the call
O when the trumpet sounds the call
O Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in
And when the people start to dance
And when the people start to dance
O Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

Let it be, let it be
Let it be, let it be
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

We’ll be dancin’ in the footsteps
Of those who danced before
But if we dance together
Then a new world is in store
And on that hallelujah day
And on that hallelujah day
Lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

And when the broken-hearted people
Living in the world agree
There will be an answer, let it be
For though they may be parted
There is still a chance that they will see
There will be an answer, let it be
Let it be, let it be
Let it be, let it be
Yeah, there will be an answer, let it be
(REPEAT CHORUS 1)

And when the night is cloudy
There is still a light that shines on me
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be
I wake up to the sound of music,
Mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

33. GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS
Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father;
there is no shadow of turning with thee;
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not

as thou hast been thou forever will be.
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed thy hand hath provided
great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,

sun, moon and stars in their courses above
join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth
thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,

blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

34. CANTICLE OF THE TURNING
My soul cries out with a joyful shout
that the God of my heart is great,
And my spirit sings of the wondrous things
that you bring to the ones who wait.
You fixed your sight on your servant's plight,
and my weakness you did not spurn,
So from east to west shall my name be blest.
Could the world be about to turn?
My heart shall sing of the day you bring.
Let the fires of your justice burn.
Wipe away all tears,
for the dawn draws near,
and the world is about to turn!
Though I am small, my God, my all,
you work great things in me,
And your mercy will last from the depths
of the past to the end of the age to be.
Your very name puts the proud to shame,
and to those who would for you yearn,
You will show your might,
put the strong to flight,
for the world is about to turn.
From the halls of power to the fortress tower,
not a stone will be left on stone.
Let the king beware for your justice tears
ev'ry tyrant from his throne.
The hungry poor shall weep no more,
for the food they can never earn;
There are tables spread, ev'ry mouth be fed,
for the world is about to turn.
Though the nations rage from age to age,
we remember who holds us fast:
God's mercy must deliver us
from the conqueror's crushing grasp.
This saving word that our forebears heard
is the promise which holds us bound,
'Til the spear and rod can be crushed by God,
who is turning the world around.

35. CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY
Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia.
Sons of men and angels say: Alleluia.
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia.
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply, Alleluia.
Lives again our glorious king: Alleluia. Where, O
death, is now thy sting? Alleluia. Dying once, He all
doth save: Alleluia. Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia.

Love's redeeming work is done, Alleluia. Fought the
fight, the battle won, Alleluia. Death in vain forbids
Him rise, Alleluia. Christ has opened Paradise. Alleluia.

Soar we now, where Christ has led, Alleluia.
Foll'wing our exalted Head; Alleluia.
Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia.
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Alleluia.

36. WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood
See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?
Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.
37. HE LEADETH ME
He leadeth me, O blessed thought!
O words with heav’nly comfort fraught!
Whate’er I do, where’er I be
Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me.
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful foll’wer I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.
Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom,
By waters still, o’er troubled sea,
Still ’tis His hand that leadeth me.
Lord, I would place my hand in Thine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since ’tis my God that leadeth me.
And when my task on earth is done,
When by Thy grace the vict’ry’s won,
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

38. We’ll Understand It Better By and By

40. Come, Ye sinners, Poor and needy.

We are often tossed and driv’n
On the restless sea of time
Somber skies and howling tempests
Oft succeed a bright sunshine,
In that land of perfect day,
When the mists have rolled away,

Weak and wounded, Sick and sore.
Jesus ready, stands to save you.
Full of pity, love and power.

We will understand it better by and by.

By and by, when the morning comes, when
all the saints
of God are gathered home,
We will tell the story
how we've overcome.
We’ll understand it better by and by
We are often destitute
Of the things that life demands,
Want of food and want of shelter,
Thirsty hills and barren lands,
We are trusting in the Lord,
And according to His word,
We will understand it better by and by.

Trials dark on every hand
and we cannot understand
All the ways that God would lead us
to that blessed Promised Land.
But He'll guide us with His eye,
and we'll follow till we die
We will understand it better by and by.

Temptations, hidden snares
often take us unawares,
And our hearts are made to bleed for some
thoughtless word or deed.
And we wonder why the test
when we try to do our best,
We will understand it better by and by.

39. We shall overcome
We shall overcome
We shall overcome some day
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe
We shall overcome some day
We’ll walk hand in hand …
We shall all be free …
We shall live in peace …
The Lord will see us through …

Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome.
God's free bounty glorify.
True belief and true repentance.
Every grace that brings you nigh.
I will arise and go to Jesus,
He will embrace me in His arms.
In the arms of my dear Saviour,
O, There are ten thousand charms.
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.
Lost and ruined by the fall.
If you tarry 'til you're better.
You will never come at all.
View him prostrate in the garden.
On the ground your maker lies.
On the bloody tree behold Him.
Sinner will this not suffice?
Lo! The incarnate God ascended.
Pleads the merit of His blood.
Venture on him, venture wholly.
Let no other trust intrude.

Let not conscience make you linger
Not of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of Him?
41. GET TOGETHER
Love is but a song we sing,
And fear's the way we die
You can make the mountains ring
Or make the angels cry
Know the bird is on the wing
And you need not know why
C'mon people now,
Smile on your brother
Ev'rybody get together
Try to love one another right now
Some may come and some may go
We shall surely pass
When the one that left us here
Returns for us at last
We are but a moment’s sunlight
Fading in the grass
If you hear the song I sing,
You will understand
You hold the key to love and fear
All in your trembling hand
Just one key unlocks them both
It's there at your command

42. If I had a hammer,
I'd hammer in the morning,
I'd hammer in the evening, All over this land,
I'd hammer out danger,
I'd hammer out a warning,
I'd hammer out love between,
My brothers and my sisters, All over this land.
If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning,
I'd ring it in the evening, All over this land,
I'd ring out danger, I'd ring out a warning,
I'd ring out love between,
My brothers and my sisters, All over this land.
If I had a song I'd sing it in the morning
I'd sing it in the evening all over this land
I'd sing out danger I'd sing out a warning
I'd sing out love between
my brothers and my sisters all over this land
Well, I've got a hammer and I've got a bell
and I've got a song to sing all over this land
It's the hammer of justice It's the bell of freedom
It's a song about love between
my brothers and my sisters all over this land

43. WE CAN WORK IT OUT
Try to see it my way
Do I have to keep on talking
Till I can't go on?
While you see it your way
Run the risk of knowing that
Our love may soon be gone
We can work it out
We can work it out
Think of what you're saying
You can get it wrong and still
You think that it's all right
Think of what I'm saying
We can work it out and
Get it straight or say good night
We can work it out
We can work it out
Life is very short
And there's no time for
fussing and fighting, my friend
I have always thought
That it's a crime
So I will ask you once again
Try to see it my way
Only time will tell
If I am right or I am wrong
While you see it your way
There's a chance that we might
Fall apart before too long
We can work it out

44. Eleanor Rigby
Ah look at all the lonely people
Ah look at all the lonely people
Eleanor Rigby, picks up the rice in the church
where a wedding has been lives in a dream
Waits at the window, wearing the face
That she keeps in a jar by the door, who is it for?
All the lonely people,
Where do they all come from?
All the lonely people,
Where do they all belong?
Ah look at all the lonely people
Ah look at all the lonely people
Father McKenzie, writing the words of a sermon
that no one will hear, no one comes near, look at
him working, darning his socks in the night when
there's nobody there what does he care?
Eleanor Rigby, died in the church and was buried
along with her name, nobody came
Father McKenzie, wiping the dirt from his hands as
he walks from the grave, no one was saved
45. WORKING ON A BUILDING
If I were a preacher, I’ll tell you what I’d do.
I’d a’ keep on preachin and I’d work on a building too
If I were a singer, I’ll tell you what I’d do.
I’d a’ keep on singin and I’d work on a building too.
I’m workin’ on a buildin’, I’m workin’ on a buildin’,
I’m workin’ on a buildin’, for my Lord, for my Lord
It’s a Holy Ghost buildin’, I
t’s a Holy Ghost buildin’,
It’s a Holy Ghost buildin’, for my Lord, for my Lord
If I were a neighbor, I'll tell you what I'd do.
I'd try to love you like myself,
and I'd work on a building too.
If I were a rich man, I’ll tell you what I'd do.
I'd give away my money,
and I'd work on a building too.
You know I like to worry. I’ll tell you what I’ll do.
I’ll trust the God who feeds the birds,
and I’ll work on a building too.
You know I’m a complainer, I’ll tell you what I’ll do.
I’ll try to count my blessings and I’ll work on a building too.

If I was drunk on winnin’, I'll tell you what I'd do.
I'd try some humble losin',
and I'd work on a building too.
If I were a know-it-all, I’ll tell you what I’d do.
I’ll shut my mouth and listen up
and I’ll work on a building too.
If I were a fighter, I'll tell you what I'd do.
I'd put down my weapon,
and I'd work on a building too.
If I thought I could save the world,
I’ll tell you what I’d do.
I’d take a Sabbath from myself & I’d work on a building
too.

46. ONE OF US
If God had a name, what would it be
And would you call it to his face
If you were faced with him in all his glory
What would you ask if you had just one question?
And yeah yeah, God is great
Yeah yeah God is good. Yeah yeah yeah yeah

What if God was one of us?
Just a slob like one of us?
Just a stranger on the bus
Just tryin' to make his way home
If God had a face what would it look like
And would you want to see
If seeing meant that you would have to believe
In things like heaven
and in jesus and the saints and all the prophets
CHORUS TAGS
He's trying to make his way home
(2nd time – like a holy rolling stone)
Back up to heaven all alone
Nobody calling on the phone
Except for the pope maybe in Rome
CHORUS, THEN TAG

47. TURN, TURN, TURN
To everything,(turn, turn, turn)
There is a season;(turn, turn, turn)
and a time to every purpose, under heaven
A time to be born, a time to die
A time to plant, a time to reap
A time to kill, a time to heal
A time to laugh, a time to weep
A time to build up, a time to break down
A time to dance, a time to mourn
A time to cast away stones,
a time to gather stones together
A time of love, a time of hate
A time of war, a time of peace
A time you may embrace,
A time to refrain from embracing
A time to gain, a time to lose
A time to rend, a time to sew
A time for love, a time to hate
A time for peace, I swear it’s not too late

48. IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL
When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll.
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.
It is well, it is well. With my soul, with my soul.

It is well, it is well with my soul.
My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious thought,
My sin, not in part but the whole.
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, oh my soul.
And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll.
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

49. HAVA NAGILA
Hava nagila hava nagila
hava nagila ve-nismecha
(Let’s rejoice, be glad)
Hava neranenah, hava neranenah
Hava Neranenah, ve-nismecha
(Let’s sing, be glad)
U'ru u'ru achim
U'ru achim be-lev sameah 6X
(Wake up brothers, with happy hearts)
U'ru achim u'ru achim be-lev sameah
50. WADE IN THE WATER
Wade in the water, wade in the water children
Wade in the water, God's gonna trouble the water

Who's that yonder dressed in red, wade in water
Must be the children that Moses led
God's gonna trouble the water
Who's that yonder dressed in white,
wade in the water
Must be the children of the Israelite
God's gonna trouble the water
Who's that yonder dressed in blue? Wade in water
Must be the children that's comin' through
God's gonna trouble the water
If you don't believe I've been redeemed,
Wade in the water
Just see the holy ghost looking for me
God's gonna trouble the water

51. PRECIOUS LORD, TAKE MY HAND
When my way grows drear
Precious Lord linger near
When my light is almost gone
Hear my cry, hear my call
Hold my hand lest I fall
Take my hand precious Lord lead me home
Precious Lord, take my hand
Lead me on, let me stand
I am tired I am weak I am worn
Through the storm through the night
Lead me on to the light
Take my hand precious Lord lead me home

When the shadows appear
And the night draws near
And the day is past and gone
At the river I stand
Guide my feet hold my hand
Take my hand precious Lord lead me home

52. I’LL FLY AWAY

Some bright morning when this life is over, I'll fly away
To that home on Gods celestial shore, I'll fly away
I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away in the morning
When I die hallelujah by and by, I'll fly away
When the shadows of this life have gone, I'll fly away
Like a bird from these prison walls I'll fly, I'll fly away
Oh how glad and happy when we meet, I'll fly away
No more cold iron shackles on my feet, I'll fly away
Just a few more weary days and then, I'll fly away
To a land where joys will never end, I'll fly away
53. NEAR THE CROSS
Jesus, keep me near the cross,
there a precious fountain
Free to all, a healing stream
flows from Calvary’s mountain
In the cross, in the cross, be my glory ever;
Till my raptured soul shall find
Rest beyond the river.
Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;
There the bright and morning star
sheds its beams around me
Near the cross! O Lamb of God,
bring its scenes before me;
Help me walk from day to day,
with its shadows o’er me.
Near the cross I’ll watch and wait
hoping, trusting ever,
Till I reach the golden strand,
just beyond the river

54. JACOB’S LADDER

We are climbing Jacob's ladder 3X
We are brothers, sisters, all
Every rung goes higher and higher 3X
Ev’ry new rung, just makes us stronger 3X
55. DOWN TO THE RIVER TO PRAY

As I went down to the river to pray
studying about that good ol' way
And who shall wear the starry crown?
Good Lord, show me the way!
O (sisters, brothers, fathers, mothers, sinners)
let's go down. let's go down, come on down
O (sisters, brothers, fathers, mothers, sinners)
let's go down, down to the river to pray
56. SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
There's a land that I heard of once in a lullaby
Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue
& the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true
Someday I'll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where troubles melt like lemon drops
Away above the chimney tops that's where you'll find me

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow, why then, oh, why can't I?
If happy little bluebirds fly
Beyond the rainbow why, oh, why can't I?
57. LORD OF THE DANCE

I danced in the morning when the world was begun
I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,
I came down from heaven,I danced on the earth,
At Bethlehem I had my birth.
Dance, dance, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance, said he,
And I'll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I'll lead you all in the dance, said he.
I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
But they would not dance and they wouldn't follow me
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John They came with me and the dance went on.
I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame;
The holy people said it was a shame.
They whipped & they stripped and they hung me on high
And they left me there on a cross to die.
I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black It's hard to dance with the devil on your back.
They buried my body and they thought I'd gone,
But I am the dance, and I still go on.
They cut me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that'll never, never die;
I'll live in you If you'll live in me I am the Lord of the dance, said he

58. WHAT THE WORLD NEEDS NOW
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
It's the only thing that there's just too little of
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
No, not just for some but for everyone
Lord, we don't need another mountain,
There are mountains and hillsides enough to climb
There are oceans and rivers enough to cross,
Enough to last till the end of time.
Lord, we don't need another meadow
There are cornfields and wheatfields enough to grow
There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine

Oh listen, lord, if you want to know.
59. STAND BY ME
When the night has come and the land is dark
And the moon is the only light we'll see
No I won't be afraid, no I won't be afraid
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
And darlin’, darlin’,
(whenever you’re in trouble won’t you)
stand by me, oh now, stand by me,
Oh, stand now, stand by me, stand by me
If the sky that we look upon should tumble and fall
And the mountains should crumble to the sea
I won't cry, I won't cry, no I won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, stand by me
60. FANNY CROSBY/R.E.M
Savior, savior, Hear my humble cry,
While on others Thou art calling, do not pass me by.
Savior, (Hold on), Savior
When your day is long and the night, the night is yours alone
When you're sure you've had enough of this life, well, hang on
Everybody hurts, sometimes
everybody cries (take comfort in your friends)

and everybody hurts, sometimes ...
(Savior, savior)
Sometimes everything is wrong, now it's time to sing along
Hold on, hold on (When your day is night alone)
Hold on, (If you feel like letting go)
If you think you've had too much of this life, well, hang on
Don't throw your hand oh no, don't throw your hand
If you feel like you're alone, no, no, you're not alone

If you're on your own in this life, the days and nights are long
When you think you've had too much of this life, to hang on
Pass me not, O gentle Savior, Hear my humble cry;
While on others Thou art calling, do not pass me by
Let me at Thy throne of mercy Find a sweet relief;
Kneeling there in deep contrition, Help my unbelief.
Trusting only in Thy merit, would I seek Thy face;
Heal my wounded, broken spirit, save me by Thy grace

Thou the spring of all my comfort, more than life to me

whom have I on earth beside Thee
Whom in Heavn but Thee

61. TEACH YOUR CHILDREN
You who are on the road must have a code that you can live by
And so become yourself because the past is just a good-bye
Teach your children well,their father's hell did slowly go by
And feed them on your dreams
The ones they pick, the ones you'll know by.
Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you would cry

So just look at them and sigh and know they love you

And you, of tender years,
Can't know the fears that your elders grew by,
And so please help them with your youth,
They seek the truth before they can die.
Teach your parents well, their children's hell will slowly go by
Can you hear? And do you care?
And can't you see we must be free to
Teach your children what you believe in
Make a world that we can live in?
Teach your children well, Their father's hell did slowly go by
62. BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?
Yes, ’n’ how many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?
Yes, n’ how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they’re forever banned?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’ in the wind
How many years can a mountain exist
Before it’s washed to the sea?
Yes, ’n’ how many years can some people exist
Before they’re allowed to be free?
Yes, ’n how many times can a man turn his head
Pretending he just doesn’t see?
How many times must a man look up
before he can see the sky?
Yes, ’n’ how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?
Yes, ’n how many deaths will it take till he knows
That too many people have died?
63. BE STILL MY SOUL

Be still, my soul: The Lord is on thy side;
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain.
Leave to thy God to order and provide;
In ev'ry change he faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul: Thy best, thy heav'nly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end
Be still, my soul: Thy God doth undertake
To guide the future as he has the past.
Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last.
Be still, my soul: The waves and winds still know
His voice who ruled them while he dwelt below.
Be still, my soul: The hour is hast'ning on
When we shall be forever with the Lord,
When disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul: When change and tears are past
All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

64. I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY
I love to tell the story of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the story, because I know 'tis true;
it satisfies my longings as nothing else can do.
I love to tell the story, 'twill be my theme in glory

to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the story; more wonderful it seems
than all the golden fancies of all our golden dreams

I love to tell the story, it did so much for me;
and that is just the reason I tell it now to thee.
I love to tell the story; 'tis pleasant to repeat
what seems, each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet.
I love to tell the story, for some have never heard
the message of salvation from God's own holy Word.
I love to tell the story, for those who know it best
seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest.
And when in scenes of glory I sing the new, new song
'twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long.

65. WAYFARING STRANGER
I'm just a poor wayfaring stranger
Traveling through this world of woe
There's no sickness, toil nor danger
In that fair land to which I go
I'm going home to see my father
I'm going home no more to roam
I'm just a-going over Jordan
I'm just a-going over home
I know dark clouds will hover o'er me
I know my path is rough and steep
But golden fields lie out before me
Where weary eyes no more will weep
I'm going there to see my mother
She said she'd meet me when I come
I'll soon be free, from every trial
This form shall rest beneath the sun
I'll drop the cross of self-denial
And enter in the home with God.
I'm going there to see my Saviour
I'm going home no more to roam
66. BREATHE ON ME BREATH OF GOD
Breathe on me breath of God
Fill me with life anew
That I may love what Thou dost love
And do what Thou wouldst do
Breathe on me breath of God
Until my heart is pure
Until with Thee I will one will
To do and to endure
Breathe on me breath of God
Till I am wholly Thine
Until this earthly part of me
Glows with Thy fire divine

67. BALM IN GILEAD
There is a balm in Gilead,
to make the wounded whole
There is a balm in Gilead, to heal
the sin-sick soul
Sometimes I feel discouraged,
And think my work’s in vain,
But then the Holy Spirit
Revives my soul again.
If you can preach like Peter,
If you can pray like Paul,
Go home and tell your neighbor,
“He died to save us all.”
68. VICTORY IN JESUS
I heard an old, old story,
How a Savior came from glory,
How He gave His life on Calvary
To save a wretch like me;
I heard about His groaning,
Of His precious blood's atoning,
Then I repented of my sins
And won the victory.
O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever.
He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;
He loved me e’er I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,
Beneath the cleansing flood.
I heard about His healing,
Of His cleansing power revealing.
How He made the lame to walk again
And caused the blind to see;
And then I cried, "Dear Jesus,
Come and heal my broken spirit,"
And somehow Jesus came and brought
to me the victory.
I heard about a mansion
He has built for me in glory.
And I heard about the streets of gold
Beyond the crystal sea;
About the angels singing,
And the old redemption story,
And some sweet day I'll sing up there
The song of victory.
66. BREATHE ON ME BREATH OF GOD,
CONT’D
Breathe on me breath of God
So shall I never die
But live with Thee thy perfect life
Of Thine eternity

69. MY SWEET LORD
My sweet Lord, hm, my Lord, hm, my Lord

I really want to see you,
Really want to be with you
Really want to see you Lord
but it takes so long, my Lord
CHORUS
I really want to know you,
Really want to go with you
Really want to show you Lord
That it won't take long, my Lord (Hallelujah)

CHORUS WITH HALLELUJAHS
I really want to see you,
Really want to see you
Really want to see you, Lord,
Really want to see you, Lord
But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)
CHORUS WITH HALLELUJAHS
I really want to know you (hallelujah)
Really want to go with you (hallelujah)
Really want to show you Lord (aaah)
That it won't take long, my Lord (hallelujah)

Hm, my Lord (Hare Krishna)
My, my, my Lord (Hare Krishna)
Oh hm, my sweet Lord (Krishna, Krishna)
Oh-uuh-uh (hare hare)
Now, I really want to see you (Hare Rama)

71. SPIRIT IN THE SKY

When I die and they lay me to rest,
Gonna go to the place that's best.
When they lay me down to die,
Goin up to the spirit in the sky.
Goin up to the spirit in the sky.
That's where I'm gonna go, when I die.
When I die and they lay me to rest,
Gonna go to the place that's the best.

Prepare yourself, you know it's a must,
Gotta have a friend in Jesus.
So you know that when you die,
Gonna recommend you to the spirit in the sky
Gonna recommend you to the spirit in the sky

That's where you’re gonna go, when you die

When you die and they lay you to rest,
Gonna go to the place that's the best.

You know I’ve been a sinner
But I've got a friend in Jesus.
So you know that when I die,
Gonna set me up with the spirit in the sky

72. HARD TIMES
Let us pause in life's pleasures
and count its many tears
While we all sup sorrow with the poor.
There's a song that’ll linger forever in our ears

Really want to be with you (Hare Rama)
Really want to see you Lord (aaah)

Oh, hard times, come again no more.
'Tis the song, the sigh of the weary.

But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

Many days you have lingered
all around my cabin door.
Oh, hard times, come again no more.

70. WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD
I see trees of green, red roses too
I see them bloom for me and you
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world

I see skies of blue and clouds of white
Bright blessed day and the dark sacred night
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world
The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

Are also on the faces of people goin' by

I see friends shakin' hands,
sayin', "How do you do?"
They're really sayin' "I love you"

I hear babies cry, I watch them grow
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world

Hard times, hard times, come ag’n no more

While we seek mirth and beauty
and music light and gay.
There are frail forms fainting at the door
Though their voices are silent,
their pleading looks will say.
There's a pale droopin maid’n,
who toils her life away
With a worn out heart,
whose better days are o'er
Though her voice it would be merry,
'tis sighing all the day,

73. DRAW ME NEARER, BLESSED LORD
I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice,

And it told Thy love to me;
But I long to rise in the arms of faith
And be closer drawn to Thee.
Draw me nearer, nearer blessed Lord,
To the cross where Thou hast died;
Draw me nearer, nearer blessed Lord,
To Thy precious, bleeding side.
Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord,
By the pow’r of grace divine;
Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope,
And my will be lost in Thine

Oh, the pure delight of a single hour
That before Thy throne I spend,
When I kneel in prayer,
and with Thee, my God
I commune as friend with friend!
There are depths of love that I cannot know
Till I cross the narrow sea;
There are heights of joy that I may not reach

Till I rest in peace with Thee
74. I SHALL BE RELEASED
They say ev’rything can be replaced
Yet ev’ry distance is not near
I remember ev’ry face
of ev’ry man who put me here
I see my light come shining
from the west unto the east
Any day now, any day now
I shall be released

75. BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED WATER
When you're weary, feeling small
When tears are in your eyes, I'll dry them all
I'm on your side, oh, when times get rough
And friends just can't be found

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down (I will ease your mind)
When you're down and out, when you're on the street

When evening falls so hard I will comfort you
I'll take your part, oh, when darkness comes
And pain is all around

Sail on silver girl, sail on by,
your time has come to shine,
all your dreams are on their way, see how they shine

Oh, if you need a friend I'm sailing right behind

76. A CHANGE IS GONNA COME (Cooke)
I was born by the river in a little tent
Just like the river I've been running ever since

It's been a long, a long time coming
But I know a change gonna come, oh yes it will

It's been too hard living but I'm afraid to die
I don't know what's up there beyond the sky

I go to the movie and I go downtown
Somebody keep telling me don't hang around

Then I go to my brother,
And I say brother help me please
But he winds up knocking me
back down on my knees
There been times that I thought
I couldn't last for long
But now I think I'm able to carry on
77. MARY, DON’T YOU WEEP
Well if I could, I surely would,
Stand on the rock where Moses stood,
Pharaoh's army got drownded,
O Mary don't you weep
Oh Mary don't you weep no more 2X Pharoah’s
army got drownded…

They say ev’ry man needs protection
they say ev’ry man must fall
Yet I swear I see my reflection
Some place so high above this wall

Well Moses stood on the Red Sea shore,
Smote the water with a 2X4, Pharoah’s …

Standing next to me in this lonely crowd
Is a man who swears he’s not to blame
All day long I hear him shout so loud
Crying out that he was framed

Well Mary wore three links of chain,

The Lord told Moses what to do, to lead
those Hebrew children through, Pharoah’s …

On every link was Jesus’ name, Pharaoh’s…
Brothers and sisters, don't you cry,
There'll be good times by and by, Pharaoh’s…
Well one of these nights about 12 o'clock,
This old world gonna reel and rock, Pharaoh's..

One of these days, in the middle of the night
People gonna rise up and set things right

Pharaoh's army got drownded,
O Mary don't you weep

78. PEOPLE GET READY (Mayfield)
People get ready, there's a train comin'
You don't need no baggage,
you just get on board
All you need is faith
to hear the diesels hummin'
Don't need no ticket
you just thank the Lord

81. REDEMPTION SONG (Bob Marley)

So people get ready, there’s a train to Jordan
Picking up passengers coast to coast
Faith is the key,
open the doors and board them
There's hope for all
among those loved the most

Won't you help to sing
these songs of freedom?

There ain't no room for the hopeless sinner
Who would hurt all mankind
just to save his own
Have pity on those
whose chances grow thinner
there is no hiding place
against the kingdom’s throne
79. GO DOWN, MOSES (Louis Armstrong)
Go down, Moses, way down in Egypt land

Tell all Pharaohs to let My people go

When Israel was in Egypt land, let my …
Oppressed so hard they could not stand, let …

So Moses went to Egypt land, let my …
He made all Pharaohs understand, let...
Thus spoke the Lord, bold Moses said, let...

If not I'll smite, your firstborn dead, let …
You need not always weep and mourn, let …
Or wear these slav’ry chains no more, let…

This world’s a wilderness of woe, let …
Oh, let us on to Canaan go, let…
80. WE SHALL NOT BE MOVED
We’re on our way to heaven,
we shall not be moved 2X
Just like a tree, that’s planted by the water
Lord, we shall not be moved.
We shall not be, we shall not be moved 2X

We’re fighting for our freedom, we shall …
We’re fighting for our children, we shall …
We’re brothers together, we shall …
We’re sisters together, we shall …

Old pirates, yes, they rob I,
sold I to the merchant ships
Minutes after they took I
from the bottomless pit
But my hand was made strong
By the hand of the Almighty.
We forward in this generation, triumphantly

'Cause all I ever have, redemption songs
Emancipate yourself from mental slavery,
None but ourselves can free our minds
Have no fear for atomic energy,
'Cause none of them can stop the time.
How long shall they kill our prophets,
While we stand aside and look?
Some say it's just a part of it,
We've got to fulfill de book.
82. EYES ON THE PRIZE

Paul and Silas, bound in jail
Had no money for to go their bail
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on
Hold on (hold on), hold on (hold on)
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on
Paul and Silas thought they were lost
Dungeon shook, and the chains fell off, keep…
The only chain that a man can stand
Is the chain of hand in hand, keep …
Now only thing we did was wrong
Stayin’ in the wilderness far too long, keep…

The only thing we did was right
Was the day we started to fight, keep …
Got my hand on the freedom plow
Wouldn't take nothin for my journey now, keep…

Freedom’s name is might sweet
Brothers, sisters, soon we’ll meet, keep …
Keep your eyes on the prize, hold on
83. OH FREEDOM
Oh freedom, oh freedom,
oh freedom over me
And before I'd be a slave
I'll be buried in my grave
And go home to my Lord and be free
No more weeping…
No more moaning…
There'll be singin'…
There'll be glory…

84. AIN’T GONNA LET NOBODY
Ain't gonna let nobody turn me around
Turn me around, turn me around
Ain't gonna let nobody turn me around
I'm gonna keep on a-walkin',
keep on a-talkin'

Marchin' up to freedom land.
85. GET UP, STAND UP (Bob Marley)
Get up, stand up, stand up for your rights
Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight 2X

Preacher man, don't tell me,
heaven is under the earth
I know you don't know,
what life is really worth
It's not all that glitter's is gold,
half the story has never been told
And now you see the light,
you stand up for your right
You see, most people think
great God will come from the sky
Take away everything
and make everybody feel high
But if you know what life is worth,
you would look for yours on earth
Now you see the light,
stand up for your right
Sick and tired of a the ism-schism game
Dyin' n' goin' to Heaven in a Jesus name,
We know when we understand,
Almighty God is a living man
You can fool some people sometimes
But you can't fool all the people all the time
And now you see the light,
stand up for your right
Get up, stand up, don't give up the fight
Get up, stand up, we won’t give up the fight

86. DEEP RIVER

Deep River, my home is over Jordan.
Deep River, Lord.
I want to cross over into campground.
Oh, don't you want to go,
To the Gospel feast;
That Promised Land,
Where all is peace?
Oh, deep River, Lord,
I want to cross over into campground.

87. EVERY GRAIN OF SAND (Dylan)
In the time of my confession,
in the hour of my deepest need
When the pool of tears beneath my feet
flood every newborn seed
There’s a dyin’ voice within me
reaching out somewhere
Toiling in the danger & in the morals of despair

Don’t have the inclination
to look back on any mistake
Like Cain, I now behold this chain
of events that I must break
In the fury of the moment
I can see the Master’s hand
In every leaf that trembles,
in every grain of sand
Oh, the flowers of indulgence
and the weeds of yesteryear
Like criminals, they have choked the breath

of conscience and good cheer
The sun beat down upon the steps
of time to light the way
To ease the pain of idleness
and the memory of decay
I gaze into the doorway
of temptation’s angry flame
And every time I pass that way
I always hear my name
Then onward in my journey
I come to understand
That every hair is numbered
like every grain of sand
I have gone from rags to riches
in the sorrow of the night
In the violence of a summer’s dream,
in the chill of a wintry light
In the bitter dance of loneliness
fading into space
In the broken mirror of innocence
on each forgotten face
I hear the ancient footsteps
like the motion of the sea
Sometimes I turn, there’s someone there,

other times it’s only me
I am hanging in the balance
of the reality of man
Like every sparrow falling,
like every grain of sand

88. YOU’VE GOT A FRIEND (Carole King)
When you're down and troubled
And you need a helping hand
And nothing, nothing is going right
Close your eyes and think of me
And soon I will be there
To brighten up even your darkest night
You just call out my name
And you know wherever I am
I'll come running,
Oh, yes I will, to see you again
Winter, spring, summer or fall
All you've got to do is call
And I'll be there, yeah, yeah, yeah
You've got a friend
If the sky above you
should turn dark and full of clouds
And that old north wind should begin to blow
Keep your head together
And call my name out loud now
Soon I’ll be knocking upon your door
You just call out my name
Ain't it good to know that you've got a friend
When people can be so cold
They'll hurt you, and desert you
And take your soul if you let them,
oh yeah, don't you let them
89. HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW
Why should I feel discouraged,
why should the shadows come,
Why should my heart be lonely,
and long for heaven and home,
When Jesus is my portion?
My constant friend is He:
His eye is on the sparrow,
and I know He watches me …
I sing because I'm happy,
I sing because I'm free, his eye …
"Let not your heart be troubled,"
His tender word I hear,
And resting on His goodness,
I lose my doubts and fears
Though by the path He leadeth,
but one step I may see
Whenever I am tempted,
whenever clouds arise,
When songs give place to sighing,
when hope within me dies
I draw the closer to Him,
from care He sets me free;

90. FOREVER YOUNG (Dylan)
May God bless and keep you always
May your wishes all come true
May you always do for others
And let others do for you
May you build a ladder to the stars
And climb on every rung
May you stay forever young
Forever young, forever young
May you stay forever young
May you grow up to be righteous
May you grow up to be true
May you always know the truth
And see the lights surrounding you
May you always be courageous
Stand upright and be strong
May your hands always be busy
May your feet always be swift
May you have a strong foundation
When the winds of changes shift
May your heart always be joyful
May your song always be sung
91. MY SHEPHERD WILL SUPPLY MY NEED
My Shepherd will supply my need:
Jehovah is His Name;
In pastures fresh He makes me feed,
Beside the living stream.
He brings my wandering spirit back
When I forsake His ways,
And leads me, for His mercy’s sake,
In paths of truth and grace.
When I walk through the shades of death
Thy presence is my stay;
One word of Thy supporting breath
Drives all my fears away.
Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,
Doth still my table spread;
My cup with blessings overflows,
Thine oil anoints my head.
The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days;
O may Thy house be my abode,
And all my work be praise.
There would I find a settled rest,
While others go and come;
No more a stranger, nor a guest,
But like a child at home.

92. PRAYER OF PEACE
Peace before us, peace behind us,
peace under our feet
(Paz delante, paz detrás,
paz sostén de los pies)
Peace within us, peace over us,
let all around us be peace
(Paz adentro, paz encima,
por doquier haya paz)
Love … light … amor … luz … Hallelujah
93. LEAN ON ME (Bill Withers)
Sometimes in our lives we all have pain
We all have sorrow, But if we are wise
We know that there's always tomorrow
Lean on me, when you're not strong
And I'll be your friend, I'll help you carry on
For it won't be long, 'Til I'm gonna need
Somebody to lean on
Please swallow your pride
If I have things you need to borrow
For no one can fill those of your needs
That you won't let show
You just call on me brother,
when you need a hand
We all need somebody to lean on
I just might have a problem
that you'll understand
We all need somebody to lean on
If there is a load you have to bear
That you can't carry, I'm right up the road
I'll share your load, If you just call me …
If you need a friend (call me)
call me uh huh(call me) …
94. THIS IS MY FATHER’S WORLD
This is my Father’s world, & to my list’ning ears
All nature sings, and round me rings
The music of the spheres.
This is my Father’s world: I rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas
His hand the wonders wrought.
This is my Father’s world:
the birds their carols raise
The morning light, the lily white,
Declare their Maker’s praise.
This is my Father’s world: He shines in all that’s fair
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.

95. LET’S GO CRAZY, Prince
If you don't like the world you're living in
Take a look around you
At least you got friends
You see I called my old lady
For a friendly word
She picked up the phone
Dropped it on the floor
(Ah, ah) is all I heard
Are we gonna let the elevator
Bring us down Oh, no let's go
Let's go crazy, Let's get nuts
Let's look for the ninja unicorn
'Til they put us in the truck, let's go!
We're all excited, but we don't know why
Maybe it's 'cause We're all gonna die
And when we do (When we do)
What's it all for (What's it all for)
You better live now
Before the grim reaper come
knocking on your door
Dr. Everything'll be alright
Will make everything go wrong
Pills & thrills & daffodils
will kill Hang tough children
He's coming! He's coming!
He’s coming! Take me away!
96. LEARNING TO FLY, Tom Petty
Well I started out down a dirty road
Started out all alone, and the sun went down
as I crossed the hill
And the town lit up, the world got still
I'm learning to fly, but I ain't got wings
Coming down is the hardest thing
Well, the good ol' days may not return
And the rocks might melt and the sea may burn
Well, some say life will beat you down
Break your heart, steal your crown
So I've started out for God-knows-where
I guess I'll know when I get there
I'm learning to fly, around the clouds
But what goes up must come down
94. THIS IS MY FATHER’S WORLD, cont’d
This is my Father's world, o let me never forget
that though the wrong seems oft so strong
God is the ruler yet
This is my Father's world:
why should my heart be sad?
The Lord is King; let the heavens ring!
God reigns; let the earth be glad!

97. SPACE ODDITY, David Bowie
Ground control to Major Tom,
Ground control to Major Tom,
take your protein pills & put your helmet on
Ground control to Major Tom,
commencing countdown engines on.
Check ignition and may God’s love be with you
This is ground control to Major Tom,
you've really made the grade.
& the papers wanna know
whose shirts you wear
it's time to leave the capsule if you dare
This is Major Tom to ground control,
I'm stepping through the door
and i'm floating in the most peculiar way,
and the stars look very different today
here am i floating in a tin can,
far above the world (moon)
planet earth is blue, and there’s nothing i can do

Though i'm past 100,000 miles i'm feeling very still.
& i think my spaceship knows which way to go
tell my wife i love her very much, she knows
Ground control to Major Tom
your circuits dead, there's something wrong
can you hear me, Major Tom ? …
98. BLACKBIRD, The Beatles
Blackbird singing in the dead of night
Take these broken wings and learn to fly
All your life you were only waiting
for this moment to arise
Blackbird fly … Into the light of the dark black night

Blackbird singing in the dead of night
Take these sunken eyes and learn to see
All your life you were only waiting
for this moment to be free
99. THE BALLAD OF LOVE & HATE, AVETTS
Love writes a letter and sends it to hate.
My vacation's ending. I'm coming home late
The weather was fine and the ocean was great
And I can't wait to see you again.
Hate reads the letter and throws it away.
"No one here cares if you go or you stay.
I barely even noticed that you were away.
I'll see you or I won't, whatever."
Love sings a song as she sails through the sky
The water looks bluer through her pretty eyes.
And everyone knows it whenever she flies,
And also when she comes down.

100. TURN YOUR EYES UPON JESUS
O soul are you weary and troubled
No light in the darkness you see
There's light for a look at the Savior
And life more abundant and free
Turn you eyes upon Je-sus
Look full in His wonderful face
And the things of earth
will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace
Through death into life everlas-ting
He passed and we follow Him there
Over us sin no more hath dominion
For more than conquerors we are
His word shall not fail you He promised
Believe Him and all will be well
Then go to a world that is dy-ing
His perfect salvation to tell
99. THE BALLAD OF LOVE & HATE, cont’d
Hate keeps his head up
and walks through the street
Every stranger and drifter he greets.
And shakes hands with every loner he meets
With a serious look on his face.
Love arrives safely with suitcase in tow.
Carrying with her the good things we know.
A reason to live and a reason to grow.
To trust. To hold. To care.
Hate sits alone on the hood of his car.
Without much regard to the moon or the stars
Lazily killing the last of a jar
Of the strongest stuff you can drink.
Love takes a taxi, a young man drives.
As soon as he sees her, hope fills his eyes.
But tears follow after, at the end of the ride,
'Cause he might never see her again.
Hate gets home lucky to still be alive.
He screams o'er the sidewalk and into the drive
The clock in the kitchen says 2:55,
And the clock in the kitchen is slow.
Love has been waiting, patient and kind.
Just wanting a phone call or some kind of sign,
That the one that she cares for,
who's out of his mind
Will make it back safe to her arms.
Hate stumbles forward and leans in the door.
Weary head hung down, eyes to the floor.
He says "Love, I'm sorry"
and she says, "What for?"
"I'm yours and that's it, whatever.
I should not have been gone for so long.
I'm yours and that's it, forever."
You're mine and that's it, forever.

101. HERE COMES THE SUN, The Beatles

Here comes the sun. Here comes the sun

And I say "it's all right."
Little darling, it's been a long,
cold lonely winter
Little darling, it feels like years
since it's been here
Little darling, the smiles
returning to their faces.
Little darling, it seems like years
since it's been here.
Little darling, I feel that
ice is slowly melting.
Little darling, it seems like
years since it's been clear.
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes.
102. BIRDS, Neil Young
Lover, there will be another one
Who'll hover over you beneath the sun
Tomorrow see the things
that never come today
When you see me fly away without you
Shadow on the things you know
Feathers fall around you, and show you the
way to go, it's over, it's over.

Nestled in your wings my little one
This special morning brings another sun
103. WHAT’S GOING ON, MARVIN GAYE
Mother, mother
There's too many of you crying
Brother, brother, brother
There's far too many of you dying
You know we've got to find a way
To bring some lovin' here today, eh eh
Father, father We don't need to escalate
You see, war is not the answer
For only love can conquer hate
Picket lines and picket signs (sister, sister)
Don't punish me with brutality
Talk to me, so you can see
Oh, what's going on, what's going on
Yeah, what's going on, ah, what's going on
Mother, mother, everybody thinks we're wrong
Oh, but who are they to judge us
Simply 'cause our hair is long
Oh, you know we've got to find a way
To bring some understanding here today, oh oh oh

104. HEAD FULL OF DOUBT, ROAD FULL OF PROMISE,
AVETT BROTHERS

There’s a darkness upon me that’s flooded in light
In the fine print they tell me what’s wrong and what’s right
And it comes in black and it comes in white
And I’m frightened by those that don’t see it
When nothing is owed or deserved or expected
And your life doesn’t change by the man that’s elected
If you’re loved by someone, you’re never rejected
Decide what to be and go be it
There was a dream and one day I could see it
Like a bird in a cage I broke in
and demanded that somebody free it
And there was a kid with a head full of doubt
So I’ll scream til I die
and the last of those bad thoughts are finally out
Theres a darkness upon you that’s flooded in light
In the fine print they tell you what’s wrong and what’s right
And it flies by day and it flies by night
And I’m frightened by those that don’t see it
There’s a darkness upon me that’s flooded in light
In the fine print they tell me what’s wrong and what’s right
There’s a darkness upon me that’s flooded in light
And I’m frightened by those that don’t see it

105. INSTANT KARMA, JOHN LENNON
Instant Karma's gonna get you
Gonna knock you right on the head
You better get yourself together
Pretty soon you're gonna be dead
What in the world you thinking of
Laughing in the face of love?
What on earth you tryin' to do?
It's up to you, yeah you
Instant Karma's gonna get you
Gonna look you right in the face
Better get yourself together, darlin'
Join the human race
How in the world you gonna see
Laughin' at fools like me?
Who in the hell d'you think you are?
A super star? well, right you are
Well we all shine on
Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Well we all shine on, ev'ryone come on
Instant Karma's gonna get you
Gonna knock you off your feet
Better recognize your brothers, ev'ryone you meet
Why in the world are we here?
Surely not to live in pain and fear
Why on earth are you there?
When you're ev'rywhere come and get your share

106. REVIVE US AGAIN
All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who hast brought us, and sought us,
And guided our ways.
Hallelujah! Thine the glory.
Hallelujah! Amen.
Hallelujah! Thine the glory.
Revive us again
We praise Thee, O God!
For Thy Spirit of light, Who hath shown us our
Savior, And scattered our night.
Revive us again; fill each heart with Thy love;
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above
107. FOR WHAT IT’S WORTH, BUFFALO SPRINGFIELD

There's something happening here
What it is ain't exactly clear
There's a man with a gun over there
Telling me I got to beware
Stop, children, what's that sound?
Everybody look what's going down
There's battle lines being drawn
Nobody's right if everybody's wrong
Young people speaking their minds
Getting so much resistance from behind
What a field-day for the heat
A thousand people in the street
Singing songs and carrying signs
Mostly saying, hooray for our side
Paranoia strikes deep into your life it will creep
It starts when you're always afraid
You step out of line,
the man come and take you away

109. GIVE ME LOVE, GEORGE HARRISON

Give me love, give me love, give me peace on earth
Give me light, give me life, keep me free from birth
Give me hope, help me cope, with this heavy load
Trying to, touch and reach you with, heart and soul
Om m m m m m m m m m m m m m, m m m my lord
Please take hold of my hand, that I might understand you

110. SUNDAY, BLOODY SUNDAY, U2
I can't believe the news today
Oh, I can't close my eyes and make it go away
How long, how long must we sing this song
How long, how long
'Cause tonight, we can be as one, tonight
Broken bottles under children's feet
Bodies strewn across the dead end street
But I won't heed the battle call
It puts my back up, puts my back up against the wall
Sunday, Bloody Sunday …
And the battle's just begun
There's many lost, but tell me who has won
The trench is dug within our hearts
And mothers, children, brothers, sisters torn apart
Wipe the tears from your eyes Wipe your tears away …
(Sunday, Bloody Sunday)
Oh, wipe your blood shot eyes (Sunday, Bloody Sunday)

108. LONG TRAIN RUNNIN’, DOOBIE BROs
Down around the corner, half a mile from here
See them long trains runnin’
and you watch them disappear

And it's true we are immune
When fact is fiction and TV reality
And today the millions cry
We eat and drink while tomorrow they die
(Sunday, Bloody Sunday)
The real battle just begun
To claim the victory Jesus won on

Without love, where would you be now, without..

111. INTO THE MYSTIC, VAN MORRISON

You know I saw miss Lucy down along the tracks
She lost her home and her family
and she won't be coming back

We were born before the wind,
also younger than the sun
‘Ere the bonny boat was won,
as we sailed into the mystic

Well the Illinois Central &
the Southern Central Freight
Got to keep on pushin' mama
You know they're running late
Well the pistons keep on turning
And the wheels go round and round
The steel rails are cold and hard
For the miles that they go down

Hark, now, hear the sailor’s cry.
Smell the sea and feel the sky
Let your soul and spirit fly into the mystic
When that foghorn blows, I will be coming home
When that foghorn blow, I wanna hear it,
I don’t have to fear it
And I wanna rock your gypsy soul
Just like way back in the days of old
And magnificently we will float into the mystic

112. THERE’S A WIDENESS IN GOD’S MERCY
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy
like the wideness of the sea;
There’s a kindness in God’s justice
which is more than liberty.
There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed;
There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

114. SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER

For the love of God is broader
Than the measures of our mind,
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.
If our love were but more simple
We should take him at his word,
And our lives would be thanksgiving
For the goodness of our Lord.

Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer!
Thy wings shall my petition bear
To Him whose truth and faithfulness
Engage the waiting soul to bless.
And since He bids me seek his face,
Believe His word, and trust His grace,
I’ll cast on Him my ev’ry care
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!

Troubled souls, why will you scatter
Like a crowd of frightened sheep?
Foolish hearts, why will you wander
From a love so true and deep?
There is welcome for the sinner
And more graces for the good;
There is mercy with the Savior,
There is healing in his blood.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,
may I thy consolation share,
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,
I view my home, and take my flight.
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise
to seize the everlasting prize,
And shout, while passing through the air,
farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.

113. TIMES THEY ARE A’CHANGIN’ – BOB DYLAN
Come gather ’round people, wherever you roam
And admit that the waters around you have grown
And accept it that soon you’ll be drenched to the bone
If your time to you is worth savin’
Then you better start swimmin’ or you’ll sink like a stone
For the times they are a-changin’

115. SOMOS EL BARCO - PETER, PAUL & MARY
Somos el barco, somos el mar,
Yo navego en ti, tu navegas en mi
We are the boat, we are the sea,
sail in you, you sail in me

Come writers and critics who prophesize with your pen
And keep your eyes wide the chance won’t come again
And don’t speak too soon for the wheel’s still in spin
And there’s no tellin’ who that it’s namin’
For the loser now will be later to win
Come senators, congressmen, please heed the call
Don’t stand in the doorway, don’t block up the hall
For he that gets hurt will be he who has stalled
There’s a battle outside and it is ragin’
It’ll soon shake your windows and rattle your walls
Come mothers and fathers, throughout the land
And don’t criticize what you can’t understand
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your command,
your old road is rapidly agin’
Please get out of the new one if you can’t lend your hand
The line it is drawn, the curse it is cast
The slow one now will later be fast
As the present now will later be past
The order is rapidly fadin’
And the first one now will later be last

Sweet hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer!
That calls me from a world of care
And bids me at my Father’s throne
Make all my wants and wishes known.
In seasons of distress and grief,
My soul has often found relief
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer!

The stream sings it to the river, the river sings it to the sea

The sea sings it to the boat that carries you and me
The boat we are sailing in was built by many hands
And the sea we are sailing on, it touches every land
So with our hopes we set the sails
and face the winds once more
And with our hearts we chart the waters never sailed before
116. UP ABOVE MY HEAD, Sister Rosetta Tharpe
Up above my head (Up above my head)
I hear music in the air (I hear music in the air) 3X
And I really do believe (yeah, I really do believe)
There’s a joy somewhere (there’s a joy somewhere)

All in my home (all in my home)
I hear music in the air (I hear music in the air) 2X
Up above my head (Up above my head), I hear …
All in my heart (all in my heart), I hear …
All in my soul (all in my soul), I hear …
Up above my head (Up above my head), I hear …

117. SOUND OF SILENCE – Paul Simon

Hello darkness, my old friend,
I've come to talk with you again
Because a vision softly creeping
left its seeds while I was sleeping
And the vision that was planted in my brain,
still remains within the sound of silence
In restless dreams I walked alone
Narrow streets of cobblestone
'Neath the halo of a street lamp
I turned my collar to the cold and damp
When my eyes were stabbed
by the flash of a neon light, that split the night
And touched the sound of silence
And in the naked light I saw
Ten thousand people, maybe more
People talking without speaking
People hearing without listening
People writing songs that voices never share,
and no one dared disturb the sound of silence
"Fools," said I "You do not know,
silence like a cancer grows
Hear my words that I might teach you
Take my arms that I might reach you."
But my words like silent raindrops fell
And echoed, in the wells of silence
And the people bowed and prayed
To the neon God they made.
And the sign flashed out its warning,
In the words that it was forming.
And the sign said, the words of the prophets
Are written on the subway walls And tenement halls.
And whispered in the sounds of silence.
118. DAME LA MANO
No me importa del sitio que vengas
pueblo, campo, todo es igual.
Si tu corazón es como el mío.
Dame la mano y mi hermano será.
Dame la mano, Dame la mano
Dame la mano y mi hermano será.
No me importa la raza que seas,
pobre, rico, Dios te amará.
Si tu corazón es como el mío.
Oh hermano, juntemos las manos
y unidos vamos a luchar.
Si tu corazón es como el mío.

119. YOU’LL NEVER WALK ALONE, Rodgers & Hammerstein

When you walk through a storm, hold your head up high
And don't be afraid of the dark
At the end of the storm, there's a golden sky
And the sweet, silver song of a lark
Walk on through the wind, walk on through the rain
Though your dreams be tossed and blown
Walk on, walk on, with hope in your hearts
And you'll never walk alone, you'll never walk alone
120. IF YOU WANT TO SING OUT, SING OUT - Cat Stevens

Well, if you want to sing out, sing out
And if you want to be free, be free
'Cause there's a million things to be
You know that there are
And if you want to live high, live high
And if you want to live low, live low
'Cause there's a million ways to go,
You know that there are
You can do what you want, the opportunity's on
And if you find a new way, well you can do it today
Well you can make it all true & you can make it undo
You see, ah ah ah, it's easy ah ah ah
You only need to know
Well if you want to say yes, say, "Yes"
And if you want to say no, say, "No"
'Cause there's a million ways to go
You know that there are
And if you want to be me, be me
And if you want to be you, be you
'Cause there's a million things to do,
You know that there are
121. GUANTANAMERA – Marti/Angulo/Seeger

Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera
Yo soy un hombre sincero,
de donde crece la palma2X
Y antes de morirme quiero
echar mis versos de alma
Mi verso es de un verde claro
y de un carmin encendido 2X
Mi verso es un ciervo herido
que busca en el monte amparo

Cultivo una rosa blanca,
en junio como en enero 2X
Para el amigo sincero, que me da su mano franca
Con los pobres de la tierra
quiero yo mi suerte echar 2X
El arroyo de la sierra me complace mas que el mar

122. ORPHAN GIRL, Gillian Welch
I am an orphan on God's highway
But I'll share my troubles if you go my way
I have no mother, no father, no sister no brother
I AM AN ORPHAN GIRL
I have had friendships pure and golden
But the ties of kinship I have not known them
I know no mother no father, no sister no brother
I AM AN ORPHAN GIRL
But when He calls me I will be able
To meet my family at God's table
I'll meet my mother, my father, my sister my brother
NO MORE AN ORPHAN GIRL
Blessed Savior, make me willing
And walk beside me until I'm with them
Be my mother, my father, my sister, my brother

125. SWEET PITCHERS OF MERCY, Jesse DeConto
What gift can you give to he who has everything?
You can give him your laughter, your fear
You can dig out a lake for he who has everything
You can fill it with blood, sweat and tears
He’ll scoop out a pint and inspect it for clarity
The water will turn into beer
Sweet pitchers of mercy, we’ll find at the shore
Sweet pitchers of mercy, our tears cry no more
What gift can you give to she who has everything?
Raise a glass to our mother who bore
This family, been feuding and fighting and bickering
Since the oldest of old days of yore
So give her the gift of us drinking togetherly
And the sum of our parts become more

123. DANNY BOY, Frederic Weatherly
Oh, Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling
From glen to glen, and down the mountainside.
The summer's gone, and all the roses dying
‘Tis you, ‘tis you must go and I must bide.
But come ye back when summer's in the meadow,
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow,
And I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow,—
Oh Danny boy, Oh Danny Boy, I love you so!

Ring them bells from the sanctuaries ’cross the valleys and streams

But if he come, and all the roses dying,
And I am dead, as dead I well may be,
He'll come and find the place where I am lying,
And kneel and say an "Avé" there for me.
And I shall feel though soft you tread above me,
And all my grave will richer, sweeter be,
For you will bend and tell me that you love me,
and I shall rest in peace until you come to me!

126. RING THEM BELLS, Bob Dylan
Ring them ye heathen from the city that dreams
For they’re deep and they’re wide and the world’s on its side

And time is running backwards and so is the bride
Ring them bells St. Peter where the four winds blow
Ring them bells with an iron hand so the people will know

Oh it’s rush hour now on the wheel and the plow
And the sun is going down upon the sacred cow
Ring them bells Sweet Martha for the poor man’s son
Ring them bells so the world will know that God is one
Oh the shepherd is asleep where the willows weep
And the mountains are filled with lost sheep

Ring them bells for the blind and the deaf
Ring them bells for all of us who are left
Ring them bells for the chosen few
Who will judge the many when the game is through
Ring them bells, for the time that flies
124. LET THE PEOPLE SING, The Wolfe Tones
For those who are in love here's a song that's warm and tender For the child that cries when innocence dies
For those who are oppressed in song you can protest.
Ring them bells St. Catherine from the top of the room
So liberate your minds and give your soul expression.
Ring them from the fortress for the lilies that bloom
Open up your hearts, I'll sing for you this song.
Oh the lines are long and the fighting is strong
Let the people sing their stories and their songs
And they’re breaking down the distance between right and wrong
And the music of their native land
Their lullabies and battlecries and songs of hope and joy

So join us hand in hand, all across this ancient land
Throughout the test of time ‘twas music that kept
their spirits free, those songs of yours and of mine
It was back in ancient times, the bard would tell his stories

Of heroes and of villains, of chieftains in the glen.
Through passages of time with passion and with glory
To those who’ve gone before I’ll sing for you this song
Our voices sing this song the music lives forever
In the valleys, in the mountains, in the hills and in the glens.

The music did survive through famine and oppression.
To the generations gone, I'll sing for you this song.

127. TALKIN’ ‘BOUT A REVOLUTION, Tracy Chapman
Don't you know, they're talkin' 'bout a revolution,
sounds like a whisper 2X

While they're standing in the welfare lines
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation
Wasting time in the unemployment lines
Sitting around waiting for a promotion, CHORUS 1X
Poor people gonna rise up and get their share
Poor people gonna rise up and take what's theirs
Don't you know, you better run, run, run, run, run … 2X
'Cause finally the tables are starting to turn, talkin bout …

128. DE COLORES, Latin American folk song
De colores, de colores se visten los campos en la primavera
De colores, de colores son los pajaritos que vienen de fuera
De colores, de colores es el arcoiris que vemos lucir

y por eso los grandes amores
de muchos colores me gustan a mi

130. THE WEIGHT, Robbie Robertson
I pulled into Nazareth, was feeling 'bout half past dead
I just need some place where I can lay my head
Mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?
He just grinned and shook my hand, "No" was all he said
Take a load off, Fanny, take a load for free
Take a load off, Fanny, and you put the load right on me

(Colorful are the fields in the springtime
Colorful are the birds that come from afar
Colorful is the rainbow we see shining
That’s why I love the great loves of many colors)

I picked up my bags, I went looking for a place to hide
I saw old Carmen and the Devil, walking side by side
I said, "Hey, Carmen, c'mon, let's go downtown"
She said, "I gotta go, but my friend can stick around"

De colores, de colores brillantes y finos se viste la aurora
de colores, de colores son los mil reflejos que el sol atesora
De colores, de colores se viste el diamante que devo lucir

Go down, Miss Moses, ain't nothin' you can say
It's just old Luke, and Luke's waiting on the judgment day
Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Annalee
He said, "Do me a favor, son,
won't you stay and keep Annalee company?"

(In brilliant and delicate colors, the dawn is dressed
The sun reflects a thousand colorful gleams
Dressed in colors is the diamond we see shining)

Crazy Chester followed me, and he caught me in the fog
Son colores, son colores, de gente que ríe, y estrecha la mano Said, "I will fix your rag, if you'll take Jack, my dog"
De colores, sí, de blanco y negro y rojo y azul y castaño
Son colores, son colores de gente que sabe de la libertad

(yes, black, white, red, blue and brown
All colors of people laughing, shaking hands,
all colors of people who know freedom)
129. THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND, Woody Guthrie
This land is your land, this land is my land
From California to the New York island
From the Redwood Forest, to the gulf stream waters
This land was made for you and me
As I went walking that ribbon of highway
I saw above me that endless skyway
And saw below me that golden valley
This land was made for you and me
As I went walking I saw a sign there
and on the sign it said "No Trespassing."
But on the other side it didn't say nothing,
That side was made for you and me.
In the squares of the city, In the shadow of a steeple
By the relief office, I'd seen my people.
As they stood there hungry, I stood there asking
Is this land made for you and me?
I roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts
And all around me a voice was sounding
This land was made for you and me
When the sun comes shining, then I was strolling
In the wheat fields waving and dust clouds rolling
The voice was chanting as the fog was lifting
This land was made for you and me

I said, "Wait a minute Chester, you know, I'm a peaceful man"
He said, "That's okay, boy, won't you feed him when you can?"

Catch the cannonball, now to take me down the line
My bag is sinking low, and I do believe it's time
To get back to Miss Fanny, you know she's the only one
Who sent me here, with her regards for everyone

131. EVERYDAY PEOPLE. Sly Stone
Sometimes I'm right and I can be wrong
My own beliefs are in my song
The butcher, the banker, the drummer and then
Makes no difference what group I'm in
I am everyday people, yeah yeah
There is a blue one who can't accept the green one
For living with a fat one trying to be a skinny one
And different strokes for different folks
And so on and so on and scooby dooby doo
Oh sha sha we got to live together
I am no better and neither are you
We are the same whatever we do
You love me you hate me you know me and then
You can't figure out the bag I'm in
I am everyday people, yeah yeah
There is a long hair that doesn't like the short hair
For bein' such a rich one that will not help the poor one
There is a yellow one that won't accept the black one
That won't accept the red one that won't accept the white one

I am everyday people

H1. LOVE CAME DOWN AT CHRISTMAS

Love came down at Christmas,
Love all lovely, Love Divine,
Love was born at Christmas,
Star and angels gave the sign.
Love will be our token,
Love be yours and love be mine,
Love from God to all of us,
The love we share, a sacred sign.

Worship we the Godhead,
Love Incarnate, Love Divine,
Worship we our Jesus,
We’re waiting for a heav’nly sign
H2. O COME, O COME EMMANUEL
O come, O come, Emmanu-el,
And ransom captive Isra-el,
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanu-el
shall come to thee, O Isra-el.
O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here;
And drive away the shades of night,
And pierce the clouds and bring us light.
Oh, come, Desire of nations, bind
In one the hearts of all mankind;
Oh, bid our sad divisions cease,
And be thyself our King of Peace.
H3. HAPPY XMAS (WAR IS OVER), JOHN LENNON

So, this is Christmas
and what have you done?

Another year over
And a new one just begun
And so this is Christmas
I hope you have fun
The near and the dear ones

The old and the young
A very merry Christmas
And a happy New Year
Let’s hope it's a good one
Without any fear

H4. DRUMMER BOY/WAR ON WAR (WILCO)
Come they told me, pa rum pum pum pum

A new born King to see,
pa rum pum pum pum
Our finest gifts we bring,
Pa rum pum pum pum
To lay before the king
Pa rum pum pum pum,
rum pum pum pum,
rum pum pum pum
rum pum pum puuuum
Little baby Pa rum pum pum pum
I am a poor boy too pa rum pum pum pum
I have no gift to bring Pa rum pum pum pum

That’s fit to give a king
It’s a war on war, it’s a war on war
It’s a war on war, it’s a war on war
There’s a war on, you’re gonna lose,
you gotta lose, u gotta learn how to die

You gotta lose, you gotta lose
You gotta learn how to die
if you want to want to be alive
Mary nodded pa rum pum pum pum

The ox and lamb kept time
Pa rum pum pum pum
I played my drum for Him
Pa rum pum pum pum
I played my best for Him
HAPPY XMAS (WAR IS OVER), CONTINUED

And so this is Christmas (War is over)
For weak and for strong (If you want it)
For rich and the poor ones (War is over)

The road is so long (Now)
And so happy Christmas (War is over)
For black and for white (War is over)
For yellow and red ones (if you want it)
Let's stop all the fight (Now)
War is over if you want it, war is over now

H5. COME THOU LONG EXPECTED JESUS

Come Thou long-expected Jesus
Born to set Thy people free;
From our fears and sins release us

Let us find our rest in Thee.
Israel’s strength and consolation,
Hope of all the saints Thou art; Dear
desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart.
Born Thy people to deliver,
Born a child and yet a King,
Born to reign in us forever,
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. By
Thine own eternal Spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone;
By Thine all sufficient merit,
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.
H6. ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

Angels we have heard on high,
Sweetly singing o’er the plains,
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains
Gloria, in excelsis Deo.
Gloria, in excelsis Deo.

H7. LIGHT ONE CANDLE,
PETER, PAUL & MARY
Light one candle for the Maccabee children
With thanks that their light didn't die
Light one candle for the pain they endured
When their right to exist was denied
Light one candle for the terrible sacrifice
Justice and freedom demand
And light one candle for the wisdom to know
When the peacemaker's time is at hand
Don't let the light go out
It's lasted for so many years
Don't let the light go out
Let it shine through our love and our tears
Light one candle for the strength that we need

To never become our own foe
And light one candle for those who are suffering

Pain we learned so long ago
Light one candle for all we believe in
That anger not tear us apart
And light one candle to bind us together
With peace as the song in our hearts
What is the memory that's valued so highly
That we keep it alive in that flame?
What's the commitment to those who died
That we cry out they've not died in vain?
We have come this far always believing
That justice would somehow prevail
This is the burden, this is the promise
This is why we will not fail

H8. WHAT CHILD IS THIS?

Shepherds, why this jubilee?
Why these songs of happy cheer?
What great brightness did you see?

What glad tiding did you hear?
Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee
Christ, the Lord, the newborn King
See him in a manger laid
Whom the angels praise above;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
While we raise our hearts in love.

What Child is this, who, laid to rest,
On Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing
Haste, haste to bring Him laud,
The babe, the son of Mary.
Why lies He in such mean estate
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christian, fear; for sinners here
The silent word is pleading.
So bring Him incense, gold, and myrrh
Come, peasant, king, to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

H9. O HOLY NIGHT
O holy night, the stars are brightly shining;
It is the night of the dear Savior's birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope, the weary soul rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.
Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices!
O night divine, Onight when Christ was born
O night, O holy night, O night divine!
Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,
With glowing hearts by His cradle we stand.
O'er the world a star is sweetly gleaming,
Now come the wisemen from Orient land.
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger;
In all our trials born to be our friends.
He knows our need,
our weakness is no stranger
Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!
O night, O holy night, O night divine!
Truly He taught us to love one another,
His law is love and His gospel is peace.
Chains shall he break,
the slave is our brother
And in his name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy
in grateful chorus raise we
With all our hearts we praise His holy name.
Christ is the Lord! Then ever, ever praise we
His power and glory ever more proclaim!
O night, O holy night, O night divine!

H10. I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS
I'll be home for Christmas
You can plan on me
Please have snow and mistletoe
And presents on the tree
Christmas Eve will find me
Where the love light gleams
I'll be home for Christmas
If only in my dreams
H11. WHITE CHRISTMAS
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know
Where the treetops glisten and children listen

To hear sleigh bells in the snow
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white

H12. BLUE CHRISTMAS
You'll be doin' alright with your
Christmas of white, but I'll have a blue,
blue, blue, blue Christmas
I'll have a blue Christmas without you
I'll be so blue just thinking about you
Decorations of red on a green Xmas tree

Won't be the same dear,
if you're not here with me
And when those blue snowflakes start fallin'
That's when those blue memories start callin

I'll have a blue Christmas that's certain
& when that blue heartache starts hurtin
H13. MARY DID YOU KNOW

Mary did you know your baby boy
Would one day walk on water?
Mary did you know your baby boy
Will save our sons and daughters?
Did you know your baby boy
has come to make you new?
This child that you've delivered,
will soon deliver you.
Mary did you know your baby boy
Would give sight to a blind man?
Mary did you know your baby boy
Would calm the storm with his hand?
Did you know your baby boy
has walked where angels trod?
And when you kiss your little baby,
you kissed the face of God.
The blind will see, the deaf will hear,
the dead will live again.
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak,
the praises of the lamb
Mary did you know your baby boy
is Lord of all creation?
Mary did you know your baby boy
will one day rule the nations?
Did you know your baby boy
is heaven's perfect Lamb?
That sleeping child you're holding
is the great I am

H14. SILENT NIGHT

18. GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN

Silent night, holy night, All is calm, All is bright

God rest ye merry gentlemen
let nothing you dismay
Remember Christ our savior
Was born on Christmas day
To save us all from Satan’s power
When we were gone astray

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child
Holy Infant so Tender and mild,
Sleep in heavenly peace,
Sleep in heavenly peace.
Silent night, holy night ,
shepherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing Alleleulia
Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the savior is born.
Silent night, holy night
Son of God, love's pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
with the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus Lord at thy birth, Jesus Lord at thy birth.

H15. HOLLY, JOLLY CHRISTMAS
Have a holly, jolly Christmas;
It's the best time of the year
I don't know if there'll be snow
but have a cup of cheer
Have a holly, jolly Christmas;
And when you walk down the street
Say hello to friends you know
and everyone you meet
Oh ho the mistletoe hung where you can see

There somebody waits for you;
Kiss her once for me
Have a holly jolly Christmas
and in case you didn't hear
Oh by golly have a holly jolly
Christmas this year
H16. FELIZ NAVIDAD
Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad
Prospero año y felicidad
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 3X
From the bottom of my heart
H17. AULD LANG SYNE
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And never brought to mind
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And days of auld lang syne
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne,
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne
And surely you will buy your pint
And surely I’ll buy mine
And we’ll take a cup o’kindness yet

O tidings of comfort and joy Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
From God our heavenly father
The blessed angel came
And unto certain shepherds
Brought tidings of the same
How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by name
Now to the Lord sing praises,
All you within this place,
And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas
All striving doth erase
19. THE CHRISTMAS SONG
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
Jack Frost nipping at your nose
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe

help to make the season bright
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa’s on his way
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh

And every mother's child is gonna spy
to see if reindeer really know how to fly
And so, I'm offering this simple phrase to
kids from one to ninety-two
Altho' it's been said many times
many ways, “Merry Christmas to you”
H17. AULD LANG SYNE, CONT’D
For auld lang syne

And there’s a hand my trusty friend
Give me a hand o’ thine
We’ll take a right good draught, my friend

For auld lang syne

H20 IT CAME UPON A MIDNIGHT CLEAR
It came upon a midnight clear
That glorious song of old
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold
"Peace on the earth, good will to men
From heaven's all gracious King;"
The world in solemn stillness lay,
To hear the angels sing
Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled,
And still their heavenly music floats
O'er all the weary world
Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing;
And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.
O ye, beneath life's crushing load
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow
Look now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;
O rest beside the weary road
And hear the angels sing.

H21 WE THREE KINGS
We three kings of Orient are
Bearing gifts, we traverse a-far
Field and fountain, moor and mountain
Following yonder star. Oh - o
Star of wonder, star of night
Star of royal beauty bright
Westward leading, still proceeding
Guide us through thy perfect night
Born a King on Bethlehem's plain
Gold I bring to crown Him a-gain
King forever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign. Oh - o
Glorious now behold Him a-rise
King and God and Sacrifice
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Earth to the heavens replies. Oh - o
H22 KI ICHMA (PSALM 36:9)
Ki Im’cha M’kor Chayyim
B’or’cha Nir’eh Or
For with you is the source of life
In your light do we see light

H23 JOY TO THE WORLD
Joy to the world! The Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King.
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And heav'n and nature sing,
And heav'n and nature sing,
& heav'n and heav'n and nature sing.
Joy to the world! The Savior reigns;
Let men their songs employ.
While fields and floods,
rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.
No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;
He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,
Far as the curse is found,
Far as, far as the curse is found.
He rules the world with truth & grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders of His love.
H24 HARK, THE HERALD ANGELS SING

Hark the herald angels sing, "Glory to the new born King
Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled"
Joyful all ye nations rise, join the triumph of the skies
With angelic host proclaim, "Christ is born in Bethlehem"
Hark the herald angels sing
"Glory to the new born King"
Christ by highest heaven adored
Christ, the everlasting Lord
Late in time behold He'll come
Offspring of a Virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, hail the incarnate deity
Pleased as man with man to dwell, Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hail the heavn-born Prince of Peace.
Hail the son of Righteousness
Light and life to all He brings,
risen with healing in His wings
Mild He lays His glory by, born that man no more may die
Born to raise the sons of earth,
born to give them second birth

H25 HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS H28 GOOD KING WENCESLAS

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Let your heart be light
From now on, our troubles will be out of sight
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Make the Yuletide gay
From now on, our troubles will be miles away
Here were are as in olden days
happy golden days of yore
Faithful friends who are dear to us
gather near to us once more

Through the years we all will be together
If the Fates allow
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now.
H26 THE FIRST NOEL
The first Noel the angel did say, was to
certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winters night that was so deep
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel Born is the King of Is-rael.
They looked up and saw a star,
Shining in the East, beyond them far;
And to the earth it gave good light;
And so it continued both day and night.
This star drew nigh to the North West,
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest,
And there it did stop and stay,
Right over the place where Jesus lay.
Then enter'd in there Wise Men three
Full rev'rently on bended knee,
And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.

H27 JESUS, SAVE US FROM CHRISTMAS,
by Jesse James DeConto/The Pinkerton Raid
The stargazers came, they followed the stars
With wisdom, with gifts, they travelled afar
Back east, sages say a gift’s a mirage
Out west here, our gifts we raised to the stars
Perfume and gadgets, we turned into stars
The stars of our stories, the stars of our lives
Illusions, mirages, we turned into stars
The stars of our Christmas, the stars of our lies
Jesus, save us from Christmas,
send your magi right now
Jesus, we don’t need no diamonds.
We need stargazers to guide.

Good King Wenceslas looked out
on the feast of Stephen,
when the snow lay round about,
deep and crisp and even.
Brightly shown the moon that night,
though the frost was cruel,
when a poor man came in sight,
gathering winter fuel.
Hither, page, and stand by me.
If thou know it telling:
yonder peasant, who is he?
Where and what his dwelling?
Sire, he lives a good league hence,
underneath the mountain,
right against the forest fence
by Saint Agnes fountain.
Bring me flesh, and bring me wine.
Bring me pine logs hither.
Thou and I will see him dine
when we bear them thither.
Page and monarch, forth they went,
forth they went together
through the rude wind's wild lament
and the bitter weather.
Sire, the night is darker now,
and the wind blows stronger.
Fails my heart, I know not how I can go no longer.
Mark my footsteps good, my page,
tread thou in them boldly:
Thou shalt find the winter's rage
freeze thy blood less coldly.
In his master's step he trod
Where the snow lay dinted
Heat was in the very sod
Which the Saint had printed
Therefore, peaceful ones, be sure
Wealth or rank possessing
Ye, who now will bless the poor
Shall yourselves find blessing.
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On Wall Street, they want me to buy on a Friday
But black-ink don’t matter, we’re talkin’ black lives
They’ve got me dreamin’
of a white, white-washed Christmas
Spirits and skin washed clean as the snow

