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A WCRLD OF QUR QWN

ﬁo:?he door, 1 the light,
vel a#aying home ight
Far . from the

ustle and thﬁ?ﬂ.&h‘b
< S hts
Let them 1l fade a§
orld

al
And we'll live in Rn

CHORUS &
cHe' build a world of, cur ﬁ

That*nc else can
All our ows we'll Yeave faréﬂm
F us re

dod T Soo you whll £

There'lX peace &f
When we live in a“orld ourm,m.
Oh my love, Oh, my love

I ery for you so much

Lonely nights with out sleeping
While I longed for your touch

Now your lips can erase

The- heartache I've know

Come with me to a world of ocur own.

CHORUS %

And T know you will find

Ther'll be peacéd’ of mind

Yhen we ldive in a world of our own,

OREEN OREEN
&en, grgen, 1t's%e #hey say
On the f sideﬂg the
Acreen green oin'
To where thefgrass is mr still,
4/
gen, T told wﬁ"
orn," Doncha cry when e I'n%ne'
ou know thgre ain't n¥ gonna
avelin!' 4.

ettle me ’
I gotta just be

No there ain't nobody in this whole wide
world gonna tell me how to spend my time
I'm just a gocd lovin' ramblin' man

Sa y, Buddy, would you gspare me a dime?

(chorus)

(chorus)

I don't care when the sun goes down,
Where I lay my weary head

Green green valley or a rocky road
It's there I'm gonna make my bed.
(chorus)

; I love t

£

T while the oasm still . to

T%e, 11 r st.r

It ink your 1on

Tﬁo&m will pasa

Fo a.ll the oy that was

y( I'll Id Qr
ou'll Enow W I tha I

5 I'll fleep in your Elofr, It11
at yo e, Who €ires what

t ow will ¥Fing, (chorus)

I can't be contented with yesterday's glow

I can't live on promises winter to spring

Today is the moment and now is my story

I'11l laugh and I'1l cry and I'll sing.
(chonw)

2 THE HAPPY WANDERER
o a-wandering along the
mounta ack <
rd naé [:4s) I'ige to sing, my knapsack
n my back,

fmff Valdera valde& valder‘:h ah ha
Valwvnldg s My knapsack on my gck

I love to wnader by the stream

that dances in the sun 1 o
So Joyously it calls to me :
Come  join my happy song. . (chorus)
I wave my hat to all I meet

And they wave back to me

And blackbirds call so loud and sweet.
From every greenwood tree. (chorus)

‘Oh, may I go a-wandering

Until the day I die
Oh, may I always laugh and sing
Beriaathuod'q clear blue sky. (chorus)

HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS HAND
& §£D>

He's gov une whole world in His hand.
(repeat 3 times)

He's got the wind and the rain in His hand

He's got the sinner man in hiw hand
He's got you and me in His hand.
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OENTLE ON MY MIND

Tt's knowing that your door is always open and your path is free to walk,

That makes me tend to leave my sleeping bag rolled up and stshed behind your couch,
And it's knowing I'm not shackled by forgotten worda and ‘bonds

And the ink stains that have dried upon some line,

That keeps you ih the backroads by the rivers of my memr'y

That keeps you ever gentle on my mind.

It's not.clinging tc the rocks and 1vy pdanted on their columns now that binds me
Or asmething tha somebody said because they thought we fit together walkin',
It's just knowing tha the world will not be cursing or forgiving when I walk along
Some railrocad track and find
That you're moving on the backroads. by the rivers of my memr'y

And for hours you're gentle on my mind,

Though the wheat fields and the clothes lines and junkyashds and the highways
Come between us.

Aind scme other woman crying to her mother 'cause she turndd and I was gone,

I still run in silence, tears of joy gight stain my face and summer sun might
Burn me 'til I'm blind

But not to where I cannot see you walkin' on the backroads by the rivers flowing
Gentle on my mind. -

I dip my cup of soup back from the gurglin' cracklin' caldron in some train yard
My beard a rough'ning coal pile and a dirty hat pulled low across my face.
Through cupped hands 'round a tin can I pretend to hold you to my breast and find
That you're waving from the backroads by the rivers of my memory ever smilin'
Ever gentle on my mind,

A WCRRIED MAN
Chorus: ! ikes a worried man to sing a worried ﬁ
kes a worri n to sing a yorried Song
t takes a worried ma a worried
'm worried now, but 't. bg worried

Got myself a Cadillac thirty dollars down

Got myself a grand new house five miles out of town
Got muself a gal named Sue treats me really fine
Yes, she's my baby, and I love her a 1l the time,

Well I've been away on a business trip travelin' all arocund
I got a gal and her name is-Sue, prettiest gal in town

She sets my mind to worrying' every tine I'm gone

I'11 be home tonight, sco I won't be.worried long.

Well, Bobby's in the living room holding hands with Sue
Nicky$s at that big front door 'bout to ccme on through
Well, I'm here in the cloget, oh Lord what shall I do
We're worried now, but we won't be worried long.
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A b A GAMES PEOPLE PLAY
Thwits "
Oh, the"games, people pla‘a now, ev night and every diy,
Never meanin’ what they %y, now . ver sayiuvhav they #ean.
And they while away the hours, gn their ivory, rs. 5
Till they're covered up with wers, in th ck of a black limousine.

Shorsst g kil e
» da,ds,da,dg.da,da,dada. ' La,da,da,da,da,dads,da, dee.

Talkin' about®you and y#and the games pecople ay.

Oh,, wad make one andother cry;’ Break a heart then we say good=bye.

Crobs our hearss and we hape ' tp die. That the other was to blame.
Neither one will ever give in; so we gazec at an eight by ken,

Thinkin' about the things tha t might have been--it's a drity totteehm.

Pcople walkin' up to you, singin' Glory ‘Hallelujah!®

And they tryin' to sock it to you. In the name of the Lord.

They gonna teach pou how to maditate; Read your horoscope, cheat your fate,
And furthermore to hell with hate. Come on get on board. Clicais .

Look around, tecll me what you see. What's happinin’ to you and me.

God grant me the serenity, to remember who I am.

"Cause you'te givin' up your sanity; for.your pride and your vanity.

Turn your back on humanity, and you don't give a da, da, da, da, da, Choras

M. T. A,
T e
Holl#t me tell you n:_#m story of a man named Charlie
On a ic and fateful a? c
He put™ten cgnts in his#?% kissed his wife and family
And went to de on the'f{T, A"

And hidNate is still urfefirned :
He may & forev 'neath_the grects 6f Boston
He's the n who er reflrned.

Chorus: ?
ut dicgu ever rcturn, he g:ver returned

Charlie handdd in his dime at the Kendle Square Station®
And changed for Jamaca Plain

When he got there the conductor told him one more nickel
Charlie couldn't get off that train.

Well all #ight long Charlic rides through the stations
Cryin®™, "What will become of me?"

How can I afford to sec my sister in Chelsea

Or my cousin in Rocksbury.

Charlie's wifc goes down to the Kendle Square Station
Every day ot a quarter past two. :
And through the open window she hands Charlie a sandwich
As the train goes rumblin® through,

Now you eitizens of Boston, Don't you think it's a scandal
How the people have to phy and pay?

- Pight the fare increase, vote for Geooge O'Brien

Get poor Charlie off the M.T.A.

g S — —— - — e




WHERE I'M BOUND

It's a

and dusty road
It's rd antd heavyload
And thd®fotks { mect nlways kind,
Some are bad, s are good '

Some twve Tximd e _the best they ¢ #
‘Sm havo tried to my troublin' rﬁ"

lp but der
Wh I'm und, where I'm -
g‘l't help but

er where I'm
I have béen around this laM
Just a doin' the best T can™
Trying to find what I wes meant’ to do.
The faces that I sce™ =~
Are as worried as can be,

und.

And it lookl like they're a wonderin' too.

‘D had a buddy way back home

And he started out to roam

And I hear he's out in Frisco Bay.,

And sometimes when I'be had a rew '’

His voice comes singing’ through

And I'm goin' out to see him some old da

If you see me passin' by,

And you sit and wonder why,

And you feel like you're a ramblin' too.
Naik your shoes to the kitchen floor,
Lace them pp and bar the door,

AndY thank the Lord for the roof that's
over you,

Now the Lord will bless you all

He will 1lift you when you fall .
Add speed you on your way this year,
He will flood “*: you with his grace
When He lifts His shining face

To help you shatter every fear

And he'll give you peace

Where'er you're bound™

¥here'er you're bound.

He'll give you peace where'er 388653.

MY SON

-D e you frightened like ryone?
it the thudder in the nce you

foar®
-Blu help 1f I Gny very ':g;??‘p

¢ll me why you're'ck!w son.

am e.
efraing

if you tgke my hand, my aon, ?
All will b 11 ° when tho one.
And if you ¢ my hand, my ﬁ
All will be 11 whin r.he day 13 e.

X

Ask me why I'm sighing. , my son,

You will inherit what mankind has dome,
In a workd filled with sorrow and woe,
If you ask me why this is so,

I really don't know.

Refrain: e

Tell me why you're smiling, my son,
Is there a secrét you can tell everyone?
Do you know more than men that are wise?
Can you seée what we all must disguise
Through, your loving eyes?
TOM DOOLEY

&
Chorus: Hang down de Tom Dooley,
Hang down wour head . Hang dosm
your head !Icm Dooley, Poor.boy , you're
bound to#Mi

There I took her

yﬁ‘h'or on a mountain. .
fe. Hﬂ,her on a mountain, stabbed her
i

with my fe. (chorus)

This time tomorzow, reckon where I'll be,
Hadn't been for Grayson, I™d be in
Tennessee, (qhorus)

This time tomorrow, reckon where I1ll
be, down in som¢ lonesome-valley, hangin'
from a white ocak tree. (chorus)

HWSI OP THE RISING SUN
s o ous ini l.enna

@the %l of many a poor{o;
(o]

My mother was a tailor

Scwed my new blue jeans

My father was a bamblin' man
Down in New Orlcans.

‘l'hor

Oh, Mothers tell joér children

Not to do #iat I have done,

Not to spend your life in sin and misery
In the House of the Rising Sun,

MICHAEL, ROW THE BOAT ASHORE ﬁ

Michael, row the boet ashore, all a.-.

Sister help to trim the sail, alleluia...

Jordan's River is deep and wide,alleluia,

Jorden's River is chilly cold, alleluia.,

Michael, row the boat ashore, alleluia...
- - b B




page 5
{7
BLOWING IN 'mn Winp o4 "7 b Johomy, oh Johuny, I fear you are unkind

. 6;: nany foa I love you far better

b Than all of mankind h
e hOAJ ﬂllOd a I love you far better than words

many Acas nus can e'er express.
é:nfﬁ:hcn;.c sltep i.n i {i Won't you let me go with you
a on ba y Y 1

béfo-c- ic 15 ever Mmg e d A Pt b
(cho F BRIR T Tehe?

Aﬁﬁ Afover ny FTi€nd, 1o bgtﬂng in the WHERE HAVE ALL THE FLOWERS GONE?

d <
The wrer is ﬁ&iﬂg in tl‘\'e‘l u_lnd. b & ere ha 11: thcmera gona
= 0TS umﬁz 3Bsing.
How many yers must a mountain ‘é:;ist;""-'r-. re have_all the ers gone
bafore it is washed to the sca* " : g time
Ilow many ycars pust some people &xist’ iy ere have, 11 the gone
bofore they're allowed to be frie i oung 31:13 pic theln ryone.
fow many timcs must a man turn hes en will they r 1 rn l'
head and pretend thgt he just doesn t en will they
Sec (chorus)
o 3 where have all the goung girls gonme

licw many times must a man look up, (re Long time passing ,
beforc he can see the sky DL where have all the young gi.tls gone
How many years must a man have lived, +. Long time ago.
before he can hecar people cry 4 Where have all the youn g girls gone
How many deaths. will; it take till he Gone to young men everyone.
knows that tbo many people have died. When will they eve¥ learn
(choruc) When will they cver learn?

¥here have all the young men gone

CRUEL ¥ s Long time: padsing
6‘ ey Where have all the young men gone
crucl war ig, raging Long time ago. .,
ﬁ:y haa t !m - Where have all the young men gone
I to b h him from morning Gone to soldiers every one
'til Wght. When will they ever learn

When will they ever learn?
I want to be with him

It grieves my heart so wWhere have all the solders hone
Yon't you let me go with you Gone to graveyards everyone
No my love no. . where have all the graveyards gone

: Gone to flowers ever one.
Tomorrow i{s Sunday, llonday is the day
ihat your captain will call you

and you nust obey V = 500 Miles /s
Your captain will call you it 1f you miss t train I'm on
grieves my hecart so ok Then yo% ow that I have gone
Hon't you let me go with you, o ; You can r thh‘ uhirtln blow a 100 miles.
¥o, oy love, no. e ‘ oOrus: " )
;e hundred m&:s,»h'huﬂh‘ed Siles’
I'11 tie back my hair riin ) A hundre g, a hundred miles
men's clothing I'11l put on i L v You cam‘&,the whistle blow
I'll pass as your comrade, as you "' '7. A hundred lew.

march along. ¢
Lord, I'm one Leorkd I'a two
Lord, I'm three, Lord I'm four,

1'1l pass as your comrade Lord 1I'm ﬂ‘#e hundred miles away !ron ho-n
no one will ever know f

Won't you let me go with you Not a shirt on my back el

No, my love, no. Not a penny to my name

Lord, I cannot go back home this a-way.
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C'A'!/ HMRSONG , .. ... w1 7 As the suhd was a-shining and 1 was

= Gy 1 qear  strollding- o
R LR w & hammer, 1'd hmqr i.n v~ + Through the wheat fields waving
the < = .+ And the dust clouds rolling
H r in the ewening, all over the . . T could feel inside me and see all
: Y around ma
'd hmr out ﬁnsar. I'd hammer out This land was made for you and me.
gﬂ& ave bemeg,&‘Pther 1z « ‘
over this okl 5 2 SOUNDS OF SILENCE
Oh, If I had a ba].l. I'd ring it in . Hello, darkness my old friend
the morniog - I've come to talk with you again
1'd ring it in the evening all over .+ Because a vision softly creeping
this land. Left it's sees while I was sleeping
1'd ring out danger, I'd ring out warning And the vision that was planted
1'd ring out love between my brothers In my brain -- still remains !
and sisters all over this land. Within :the sounds of silence.
Oh, 1f I had a song, I'd sing it in the In restless streams I walked alone
morning Narrow streets of cobbled stone
1'd sing in th¢ the evening all over this 'Neath the halo of a street lamp
land I turned my collaa to the cold and dm
1'd sing out danger, I'd sing out When my eyes were stabbed
warning By the flash.of a neon light
1'd sing out love batween my brothcm Split theinight - i
and sisters all over this land. And touched the sounds of suence.
Oh, well I've got a hammer, and I've And in the naked light I waw
got a bell Ten thousand people maybe more
And I've got a song to sing all over People talking without speaking
this land. People hearing without:uotening
It's the hammer of justice, it's the People writing songs teie 2
bell of freedom ) That voices mever shared’ '
It's the song about love between my No one dared - 2H%
brothers and sisters all over this land. Disturb the sound of silence.
THIS LAND IS. YOUR LAND : Fool said I you do not know !
q_h ~ i Silence like a cancer grows
is land is your land, this land 10 Hear my words that I might teach you
Cay land g & ¢ C'y © Teke my arms that I might reach you
From Californ % 7to_the New York Island But my words like silent raindrops fall
From theg,Redwood Sorests, to tbﬁ Gulf And echoed in the wells of silence.
stream WRters. is land was for
you and ¢ i And the people bowed and prayed
To a neon godly name
As I was walking the ribbon of highway And the sign flashed out its warning
I looked above me there in the skyway In the words that it was forming
I looked below me in the golden valley 3 And the sign said the words of the
This land was made for you and me. prophets
g Are written on the subway walls
Iroamed and rambled and followed my Tenerent halls
footsteps And whispered the sounds of silence.
over the sparkling sands of her diamond
deserts.

And all around me this voice kept saying
This land was made for you and me.



BOTH SIDES NOW

Bows amd fl fﬁr.
X

And ice cre
d feather”canyons everywhgre

ve looked at.clo that .
Butgu th(.y, g:c?h
eryoli, !

'l‘hcv ra
things IL,wounl
ds got 111 ny

i 'i kad

havo done-

Frc own md il
I d illusion '355"
?‘ullv don't know at afl. ”:

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels,
The dizzy dancing way you feel,
As every fairy tale cones ipeal
1've looked ag love thatrwav.
But now it's just another sshow
You leave ‘gm laughing when you go.
And 1if wop,care, don't let than know
Don't give yourself awav,
I've locked .at | love fron bothsides now,
From pive and take & atill somehow,
It's love's 1llusions I recall;
I really don't; know:lave at all,
Tenrs and. fears and feeling prboud,! -
To say L leve, ypu right gut léud.: !
Dreana ocnd schenes. and,edxcus erowds
I'va looked at lofe thathway. i
But now cld friends are acting: strange
They shake, their haads' |
They say I've changed.
But sonethings lost & omthingu pnined
In living every day.
I've locked at life from both sides now
Fron win and lose and still somehow
1t's life's 1llusions I-recall;
I really don't know life at.ally . -~

i | §=

ABILENE . vihy

& e A
ébilene, Abilene, prettiest town

%?m aver seen
there'!.lll ‘l:’,t wou nean
In ilene,“Ay Ab €. i

I sit alcne rost evepy nipht i1 1
Watch those trains pull out off sight:
Don't I wish they were carryin' me& |
Back to Abilene oy Abilene,

Crowded city, there adnt nothinp frue
Ncthing in this towm for me

ish tc the Loxrd that I could be

In fbhilene, oy Abhilene,

= ’{tine to b o2 time t e.

A time to t a tire to P

!”Ur' A tine to l: a t tc .
ouds, °=h'ﬁd°' ﬂWA time to 1Mgh; a € P

I~

TURN, TURN, TURN
(] evervth (ﬁh
There son m, tﬂ

m a time to every pese under
ven.

CHORUS :

Chorus,

build up; a tine to break down
dance; a time to courn,

cast away sbones.

gather stones topether. Chorus

tine to
tine to
tine to
time to

of love; a time of hate.

of war; a time of neace.

you mav enbrace.

to refrain fron embracknp. Chorus

tine
tice
tine
tine

SE>> P>

to pein; a time to lose.

to rend; a time to sew.

for love; a tice for hote.

for peace; I swear it's not too late.

tine
tine
tine
tine

-

JOHN B.

Qu corne to sloon John B.

My grand father and e

“round Nassau we did ronn

Prigkin' ~11 (’%ﬁot intc a at

I el so break=u want to o Mare,

Choruu:g hoist un the JohnB. sails
See how the pain saila

set
Send for t tdin nsgfé
gy -

let me po hdne
eel so bre;ﬂ_kup
I want to po hihe.

The first nate he got demnk,’

Break up the cartéine trunk,

Constable conie aboard and tnkn hin my

Mr. Jchnstone, please let ne alone

I feel so break-up, I Vd:{t to ro hoce.
Chorus: '

G‘y

o fopm o)

The n-or cook he sot fits,

Throw away the peoples grics,

Then he took “@at up all o' :y corn.

Lerme po hene, 1 want to go hone,

This is the wordt ~ . trip,

Since I been born. 1
Chorus: _ o g e



by habby booby
abba' 'aba

ba nabba

61b 1ip Y,
a lo,
a sibb ba,

¢ le lo
oohy ooby
nrly mming

. ngby

ngin g

Good morning Starohine,.
There's love in your sighs
Reflecting the sunlight

In my lover's cyes.

Good morning Starshine,

So happy to see

My love and me as we sing our .,

Early norning singing song. (Chorus)
ﬁn you hear ne '-"r’l A7 . .
inging a OI!B-
lnging a n
aughlng a a song,‘?

ing a

dons song song sing si ltng sing &s

Song-song song sing, sing sing sing song.

_'KING OF THE ROAD

q‘rau.nr for gle or rent;

FRors to let p fifty cents;
Ho phone n ool, no pets,

atn t_got no cigare es.

Ah, bug o hours of“p ing broom

Buya . twelve “Tour bit room
'm aTy@n of Ans by no means,

Tng of the Soad.

Third box car, midnight train;
Deastination Bangor, Maine,

0ld worn out suit and shoes

I don't pay. no union. dues.

I smocke old stogies I have found
Short but mot too big aroungdj.
I'm a man of means by no means,
King of the road. -

I know every engineer e’v‘ary train
1 of the children & X1l of their names.

page 8

And gyery handout in évery town

And ry Tock that ain't lochad
When one'- nrm.nd

I sing‘trailer for!sale or rent; 3 |
Roonms td let, fifty cents;

No gqhone, no ‘pool no pets i
I ain't got'no cigarettes. .« |

. Ah two hoursof 'pushing broon

' Buyn an eight ‘by twelve four bit room.
I'v a man of' méans by no means,

King of the' road. '

EARLY MORNING RAIN
v c
Fm the ﬁ"ly mornin' a'zn’
With a lar in my

And an aching in my“he Gy
And my pockets full: a%pd .
I'm a long yfrou Im:luuy

Loved ones

In tl* early g

with !pm:e

Out on ruoway number ninec

Big 707's set to go

While I'm out here on the grass
Where the pavement never grows
Well the' liquor taste is good
And the women all were fast

There she goes my friend
She's a rollin' down ‘ar last.

Here the nighty éngine roar

See the silver wing on high

She's away and westward ?

Far above the clouds she'dd fly.
Where' mornin' rain don't fall
and the sun always shines i
She'll be flyin' ov er my home
In about three hours time.

This old airport's got me down -
It's no earthly good to me

Cause I'm stuck here on the ground
Cold and drunk as I might be

Can't jump a jet plave

Like you can a freight train

So 1's best be on my way

In the early mornin' rain.

»r




w THE MAN g Ay R e ALLY .511. 'FREE
' - 5, Fley. oy g;tu lt..tt ﬂ'n,f 1
L. There owee was a man alonp tine apoj PR th ﬂp of ¢ Tine

2 standins all alene arailnst the status duo. l:c* 1%11‘: rcw tall , #Row i

He worked vith his honds and grew tall and ey i '-: | £+ '.Ler. c:ur

strons hilt‘-ﬁ !I.n tha FEE

He worked with h:lq rind nssortin’ ﬂ.yht Allvy, ¥, 1y, Allu en Free,

fror urnnf- x4

He wos' sure of his niwsion and he- anr.rke 2, Tine to blow the sooke away and

loud znd clear i look at the sky a.gai.n- Tice to let

&nd he rot every aye and he sot every =aor. cur friends know we'd like o bepin
(s St i arain; Tine tc send the cessage

2, But =one -rHr!n"t, 1like Hinm it w::aa tiailm v across the land .:md a‘da, Ally, Ally,

to sSea i n i | ﬁv. 511 o

because He nut. then dowm for their hypoeripy, fgtronp amd =ak d meek,

the 1des of levin' was drastib and new more hide .-:u-ul

And buckin® the ercwd was just toec much ta do

thinps hoven't l:hnm.--.::‘l since thoge duya of 3. Tine to schthe folrness of a
old v « children's rane; Tine fer ren to
they =still trv to nake hir fir into their ' ptor and learn to do the sace;

mold,....fit inte their mold, Tine to jeoke ocur rinds uwp, £Ff the

. world ot last will be,’ Ally, Ally,
1. Well there isn't a nan or a wonman to low Ally, Ally Oxen' Free.
but what he wouldn't love "em end haln g

him g0 know. REOTIER \-HERB AR.'E You

that if vou're really . wantin' te nrowve Hinm

on owk [ J= A youne Hoy wal dewm ci.tg.r
Ha'd slam down your fea.ra &ﬂd all of your est amd home wn La he

doubts  ogonndh ol Fnarr:hed the faces of the?&‘ e'd

Well, 1it's not the eaglest: uﬁulcs_ ol can FEFI: fm: the one he could “Fd¥h i

rialta.

It's playin' for keeps, with a whole lot . 4EHORUS) &

at staka.,.with = a vhole Lo€ At stoke, Dyrother wherd are T  They riﬂl.n-':

that vou carme a%. Erother where

4., You can't ro. oo maintin® at what ara you? Th ou eane this %.

others do i

couse its a nersonal thine strictly "tween 7 2. The oves of the people whe nassed

Hin and you. hik‘ bwv, were as cold and as

But if vou're reallv wl.ll:l_n;.- to. give / hard as stome, And the small boy

1ife a2 =ull tremblad and bepan to cre Because

allve toc your Ihfﬂtiﬁ-“bri‘miw and full  he was all alone.
Then pive him 2 ery podn' cut on 2 liok, !
You'll never kmow life "till you really know 3. Mow there are mapy wht may

Hic. | 4t"s true, that brothers are we
all. #nd vet dt ssens there are
& THIS LITTLE LIGHT very four who will anawer a brother's
This little light of nine, call, EPray &

pgoona let it shime;
g lirtle lipht of rine,
I‘:'I"m onna let ie shines
iz litele lipht of rine,
'O pooma let ghine i
Everyday, ev fow, let it shine. ] o

This little light of ours, We're porma let it shine; (rereat twice)
All the time, all the time, =all cthe time,




THANE YOU
Thank you for E,:I.Mi:rg -}'.'r‘-ian Epﬂiug.
you forpev'ry hat's. new, -
oy worries

bn%l‘. nn‘ﬁu., ‘. .--.-: 1 I

you i'ia}_' a!-}'_ my friends and brothers,.

Fug= aw

You hold the Bey to love and fear
all in your trembling hand:
L . One key unlocks them both, jeessdesess,
- 4t's there at’ your command. 1

| ~ sy

MY SO0M

Thanlk & fik e, i ) gk =
Thand you for all the men that live, Tell me why you're c my 800, :
Thank you for gwen greatest. ememies ’ .P e you frightened l:%ﬂm! J
_I_can forgive. : ﬁ it the thunder in the ﬁmﬁu faar,o
f T ',p-. ' 11.1it help :E'I tay wery o L
Thank you, I have oy pation, = P e e
ank you for everyPlEgpsure small, . . . Refratn:i E i i L]
hznd you music ight, and gladness, " ang 4F you e my hand, myem, 4
ank wyou them *2811. i 15 ALY will b 11 when the da@ is ‘done.
i And 1f you my hand , my Bon
Thark you for many léttle sorrows, All will: 11 'lﬂi!n the day ‘.l.u one )
Thank you for.every kindly word, b A LE
Thark you that everywhere your gui:lm:ma Ask me why I'm a.:l_zh_lng. mu eon,

Beaches avery land. |

v e

Kou will injerit what man-kind has dome.
| ‘In a world filled with sorrow and woe, -.- |

Thank you, I. aning, .+ TIf you ask me why this in 8o,

hank youl 1 know it hexe, ... ! I redlly nim"l: know. -
hank you AUBE all people, I £
hose both r and A Al Rafrain:

Thank you, 0.Loxd, you spoke unto ua, Tell me wh:r you're I'mil‘.l.ns, my B80m,

Than'k
Thank you; O Lord, you came among us,

Bread and wine to ahnrla..
& : =
& Thenk ¥ou, O Lord, owe is boundleas,

£.you

nk you that I am ﬁ?‘
hankful¥ad 1

LOVE 15 BUT A SONG WE SING

ve da but a-q
‘jﬁ.r tha way
To maka the

B gl.l;d

=

#ﬂﬂ ias ring,
T make th= ange $
Enutﬂmt love 1s wing,
and™“¥You may nok ko ¥ |
Fopaiatad' o y i
-ﬁi‘ g.m on pecple now,
your brother,
Ewe odge pet Eo . P
Try an we one ther right now.

Some may come and some may go;

We will surely pass

When the rme who laft ue here
returns for us At lasty . poie e
We are gut a moment's sunlight
fading on the grass;

if you hear the song I'm l:l.ngi'.ng.
you will understand;

ypu that for our words you care,

Is there a secret you can tell everyone?
Do you know more than men that are wise?
Can you see what we all ‘must disguise
through your loving eves?

LOVIN' SOBND
# Lovin

Jadn't n', boy.

'; really 1ivin', without 1it, you

You'refjust gettin' up Eur:h%y muun'
: d R 3 i
' ‘!'nuf 1d 18 eryin' my friend ' L)
}..Eut tt lowe ﬂﬂ H'I.ll and e,
each you a1l ic to n'
. ‘sound;, ol the Tovin® sound.
The sea goas r dol
d the rk goes for:
! oung folkgochase t fa% [
dlful..'lr.ﬂ mult fo RE W ’
ouzdl never ch thgr rainbow Bl i,
A‘It owe my"gﬂ tts“gﬂ' ]
pld it ﬁnﬁa, den't 1 it fade ! !
You're a“Flser 1f you ANF "



L e . |

o 222 oo

tc- sp.j P
l.u break I.t 8

¥ moTn

‘%f e en TR, T couta B
dy, I'm sa ome, [ could .

Chorus 3

- fﬁﬁ&ga are

"'he

%LESE .me and ‘:i-la T |me,
. 1 me that yvou'll Lt for me 5
1d Tike lliﬂ_w_-r let m:ﬁ‘.""

b avin' An et plane,

cﬁ' ;‘nmw whe lﬁbe back apain,
» L hate To

There's so many ctimes I'we let you dosm
S0 many times I've played around,
I tell you now they doan't masn a thing
Every place I go, I think of wpu,
Every song I sing, I sing for you,

When I come back, I'"ll wear your wadding
Ting.

Now the time has come to leawe' you,” |1

Coa more time - let me kiss you,

Therm close your eyes - I' leﬂﬁﬂl!!ﬂ‘!r'
Drean sbout the dayes to come,,

When I won't hawe to leave alone,

Abour the time, I wom't have to say=-—

WHAT DO YOU GET? '
i # i ; [
Eﬁ‘n i lowe?
your hubble.

do you get when

< :
Hh
£11 with a pin to
t's what you get for
‘.{'11 %‘E: fall in love
: '11

VWhat do kou get wvhén you kiss a girl?
You get encugh Ferms to catch phaumonia,
Afrer you do, she'll never phone ya==
1'1l never fall in love lagadn,’

I'1l mever fall in love again!

r fall in love agaio. . .

Don't tell me what it's all about,
'Cause 1've been there, and I'm glad I'm

I out,
But of those chains, those chains fthat
bind you,Thet is wiry, I'm here to
renind you.

What do you pat when you fall in love?
You only get lies and pain and sorrow.
So for at least until tomorToOw-—-—

1'11 never fall in love again,

1'11 mever fiall 4a love again!

yap'r trouble--

FULSOM ‘PRISON® BLUES

I hear the train a comin"
It's rollin" '"round the bend,

and I n't seen the sunshine,
Sinc don't koow when.

I'm dtuck in Fulsom 'pﬂg

And time keesps draggin’

| & r that lonesome ghistle ™
On down - to San Am

When I was just a baby,

My Mama todd me, "Som,
Always be a good boy, Don't
Bver play with guns."

But I shot a man in Reno,

Just to watch hin die,
When I hea-r that lonesome whistle,

1 hang my head and cry.

"11 Bet thera's rich folks eatin®
n thasefancyg dining cars,

There probl'y drinkin' coffee,
And smokin' big clpars.

Well I know I had it comin',
1 know-fean"t ba free.

But that train keeps a movin'
And thats what tortures De.

Wéll 4if they freed me from this prisom,
If that railrcad train was mioe.

I.bet 1'd mewe 1t on a little farther
Down the lire.

Far from Fulsom Frieodn,

~That's where I'm bound to stay.
vhad I

'11 let: that lonesome whidkle
Blow my blues mway.

VIVEE'AMOUR

Let ev'ry good fellow mow join in a song
Vive la coopagniel. ¥
Sucecas to eazh other and pass it alomg.
Vive la compagnte!

3 |

Viwe
Vive
Vive
Vive

la, vive 1a,' ¥ive 1'amour
la, viva la, vive 1'amour
1'amour, vive 1'amour,

la compagnisl '

& friend on your left, and a friend on your
right, Vive la r_umagnie.
: lowve and gnod fellmhip let us I.I-ll:l.l'-E,.
Vive la compagniel

Mow wider and wider our circle expands

Vive la compagnie!
We sing to our comrades in far away lands,

Vive la commagnie!l



:‘%en I was a 1igtle 'ﬁ:h},

My Mama would 'Tock me in the @1&.
In them fhere ol' ecof fields at
Vhen I Was a legtle b i

My Mama would ¥dc
In them there ol

A g
3 when tf? ottom balls get rotten
i

You can't ck very much cotton,
In theo ra, ol' ¢

It was in Loui

Just a le from T riana

In th2o there ol’

How it mey sound very funnoy
But you didn't make wery much money

In them thers ol' cotton fields at home

Yes, it mipght sound very funmy
But you didn't make very much money

In them there ol' cotton fields at home.

I was over in Arkansas
VWhen che sheriff asked me
"What did you come here fort"

In them there,ol' cotton fields at home

Yes I was over in Arkansas
When the sherriff asked me
O@hat did you come here for?"

In theo there ol' cotton fields at home.

FOUR STRONG WIRDS.

-
Fnutﬁtﬂng winds th blow “lonely
Save Tas that run gh, V

All those ghings that dom't “change
Coma uhagﬁ]:..&

But our d times are one ,
dmd TU'm E9hdd for movi
I'lrﬁn‘: for you if I'm @

This Way.

T back

Think I"1l go out to Albarca
Weather's good thare in the fall
I've got some friends that I can go
To working for.

S5c£111 I wish you'd change your mind
If I psk you ocme more time

But wa've been thru thet a 100 times
Or more.

If I get there before the snow flies
fnd if things are going good,

continued . . .

in the :radla;.—-—
cOtton fielda at ho

fton fields at home

UL Uy [nen 1t would be winter
Hot too much for you to do,
And the winds sure can blow cold way out there.

Hepeat f:lﬁr. verse . . .

ol 7

GREENBACE DOLLAR
£ yoy

Some people say I'm.a no 'count
ot say I'm{&d o
ton fields It{aﬂ M "m just a hatur ™ Em].f.l‘l-. man

in' what I think I d, oh yaah
in' what I think I 1d.

"

Chorus; =
about a greemback dollar

glve a

bt S
t
FE:E 'ﬁill:' x.ng end a ga ar

Th ly things that I under s po" boy
The*tnly things that I unde '

When I was a lettla Babe

My Mama said, “"Hey, scm,

Travel where you will eand grow to be & man
And sing what must be sung, po' boy,

Sing what must be sung.

How that I'm a grown nan

I've travelled here and there,

I've laarnad that a botcle of brandy and a song
The only ones who ever care, po’ boy,

Sing what pust be sung.

JAMATCA FAREWELL
,ﬁwn the_way where th&‘e.l.ghtn AT Gy AT
And t o shines ly cn the taintops
I took a Er on oA 1ling shi
And when T %Feffiched Jamaica I n&u a stop.
t I'm sad to say

'ﬂﬂ my wAy
n't be back for a day
My heart W, my head is !ﬁéﬁ around
I had to a little gal 1w K ton town.
Down in the market you can hear
Ladies cry out while on theirjgheads they bear

Sacks of rice snd fish on ice
And the rum is fine any time of year. (chorus)

oTus i

Sounds of laughter everywhere

As the dancin g girls sway to and fro

I must declard my heart is there

Thoush T'wve bhoan from Maina to Mexico. (Choras)



JOoY¥ IS5 LIEE THE RATN
A £
sav roln=d rnp wrindow,
iz likea

-:hter Tuns
P ﬁ‘*’ o
I saw clouds uron o mountain,
Joy 13 like a cloud.
Sometines silver, sometimes gray,

alwavs sun not far awvav,
Joy 45 like a cloud.

I saw Christ in wind and thunder,
Joy 1s tried by storo.

Christ nsleep wibhin oy boat,
Whin-ad by wind, yvet atill afloat,
Joy is tried by storm.

I mpow rain droras om the river,
Joy is like the raim,

Bic by bit the river grows,
Till all at once it overflows,
Joy 1= like the rain.

WHAT A GREAT THINC IT IS

=
ﬂ:&t a great thinz ic %and
wieasan C g:m
for Rl God' 1T te live tope

in=Meacg =0 tall evervone you Mot

of t that e neant ee
wh 1 God"s ﬁ live tofether

Fu Ll o Y
ﬁe d pove eviry one p ﬂw
g and follew ev'ew

£ shguld
all from (s r
e and follow ev'ty call froo IQEP

The Feorher nroodised us a hone vhere
we eould live topether os- a fanilvy.

Brothers, sisters, are we all because
we're pade as eoual in the sirht of God.

A1l you children of the Loed sine out
gnd -roizse our God for =2l]l etarnicy,

mqﬂmm.]ﬂ'

1d Judas te Mary, Now will wou
w-.r.th -_srnnu intrnent so’ PiTh S0
arn- it al mr t'h

and 111 with

¥ »
my
She said, 1'11 f&ﬂ! it ﬂ with ny faly.

13

Oh, Marv, Ch Mary, ch think of the noor,
This ointnent it ecould have been aold
And think of the blenkets and think of
the bread vou could buy with the

gllver and rold

He said, "You could buy with the silver
and pold,"

Tomorrow, Tommorrew I'11 think of the
poor, tomorrow she safd, Mot todaw,
For dearer tham adl the —oor in

the world is oy love who is rolos away
She said, "My love whe is poinp away.™

Said Jusus to Mary, "Your leve is so

deen today you may do os vou will,"
Tomorrow you woy I ap going awoy

But oy body I leave with you still,

He said, "My body I leave with wou scill,”

The woor of the world are my body

He sald to the end of the world they
ghnll be., The bread and the blankets
you give to the noor

You'll find you have given to me

He soid vou'll find you have piven to me,

OH FREEDOH

& me_..am:’r.hggmm

oh, Fresdom ower

r..1mrua

ind befo ﬁl'dhﬁﬂﬂ ze,

I'1l be Muried in ave,

fnd b hooo to my ond be frae,

¥o more moaning, Wo more moanine,
Bo more moaning feer mel
REPEAT CHORUS

Ther='ll be sinpin, There'll be sinping,
Thera'll te sinrins over ocel
(REPEAT CHORUS)

There'll be shouting, There'll be shouting,
There'll be shouting over mel h
{REPEAT CHORDS) :
There'll be rraying
There'll be ~raying,
There'll be ~raying over na)
(REPEAT CHORUS)
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qasima® -y A =9 1L [aie

¥ 1 ;  HEEE Hﬁ ﬂﬂ; Through light and dark the road llada on
: CE h’ Till dawas the endless day,

FRATH: o #get Shyge v When I shsll know why in'this life

g —151#5 Eul iEtre we I walk the Fiang's highuar. :

cinuj.eibuthﬂr ag o iﬁey we'll Yes, I walk the Eing's highway.

Hays ;

L g 2
Join pe now os Tx e ehﬁa EORD OR THE DANCE =
the Trotherhood we ? En Sl %
< p the fire burning; e 1t th dan in the ng when *the rld
care, gnd we'll ail join and Sing: ;  was and I ¥anced in EhE mﬂ
iy and :he and the =
Glozify "tha Lurd with all our wvodces, do Lo ed on th afth.
how Hin wa'ze sincera by 311 our deeds, At ethl gigng§
Shout the joys of freedom ec'rywhere
And wo'll all join in and sing: {JI‘v.IJE ﬁ‘
n:e. where may be
Hoppy is man who docs his best to Bgree B0 th of £ = d IE
the troubled world from all its paia, ﬁnd ad you wherdfer you
Join me with that oen and free the .
vorld, as we 211 join in and sing: {Ji Ead ynu%l in the F
aid

Let us maiz the world and Alleluias, ;
Let us make the world a better place, I danced for the scribe and the Pharisee,
Keep a smile handy, have a helping But they would not dance and they
Hand, Let us all foin in and sing. wouldn't follow me. I danced for the

fishermen for Hames and John, they came
with me and the dance went on.
I WALK THE KING'S HIGHWAY y ;

REPEAT CHOBUS:
I know nnt vhere the road will leasd I £12

follow day by day, I danced on the Sabbath and I cured

Or where it ends: the lame, the holy pecple said it was

I only know I walk the King's highﬂur, a shame, They whipped and they stripped
Yes, I walk the King's highway.. ., and they hung me high. And they left

; me there on a croess to die.
I know mot 1f the vay is long, L

And no one else can say; ) REFEAT CHORUS:

Dut rough or smooth, upb hill or dowm,

I walk the King's Highway1 I danced on n Friday when the sky turned
Yes, I walk the Wing's Highway. black. It's hard to dapnce with the

And some I love hava reached  the. end, vv'+ devil on your back. They buried my

And sere with me pay stay, . " body and they thought I'd gone. But
Their faith end hope still gulding me; ' I am the dance, And I still go on.

I walk the King's hiphwoy. :
T : . REPEAT CHORUS:
The way 1s truth, the wvay is love,

For light and strength I pray, They cut mi down and I leap up high,
énd throuph the eyes of 1life, to God, I am the 11fe that'll newer, mever die,
1 welk the Eing's highway. oy 0 I'11 live in you 4F you'll live 4in me.

j I : I am the Lord of the dance said he.,
The countless hosts led on bafore, ' e A S
I must not fasr nor stray. * 1+ REPRAT CHORUS :
With them, the pillgrins of the fith,
I walk the Kinpg's hipghway.



-THEY"LL ENOW WE ARE CHRISTIANS

%"are ona in the Spiric,
We are g in the Lord.

We are in the Spirit,
HWe are in the Lord,
and we that all unity ma}rﬁ

day be restored.

gﬁnzg-;ﬁ @ Wi

Chriscians
By our

i our wa
Yesg thegﬁ are muma
by our ;

We will walk with each other,

We will walk hand in hand,

We will walk with each other,

We will walk havd in hand,

And together we'll spread the news
that God iz in our land.

CHORUS :

We will work with each ocher

We will work side by side,

We will work with each other,

We will workside by side,

And we'll gpuard each man's dignity,
And save sach man's pride.

CHORUS ¢

ALl praise to the Father,

From whom all things come

And all praise to Christ Jagus,
his only Son,

And all praise to the Spirit,
Wheo makes us one,

IT'S A LONG, LONG ROAD TO FREEDOM

{; a long road ta eedom,
AWinding stegp an ieh

But when ? slk in Lowve
With nd on your wing
gl ¢r the earth with the

d-'-'-‘ "?ll:irh:f

I walked one n't’rij.ng by t Eea

2 &h'll %ruached to ‘m{_

Then let 'I:h.c:

page 15

I walkad one morning at the dewn

When . bics of night still lingered on,
I sought my star,

But it was gone.

I walked one morning with a friend,
And prayed the day would newver end,
The years have flownm--sa why pretend.

I walked one morning with my l:ing,
And all my winters turmed to spring
Yet ev'ry moment held its sting.

w45

Sons n:r!'ﬁn  hear his holy Word!
Gather "round the table of the Lord!
Eat his Body, diink his Blood,

And we'll sing a song of love:

Allelu, Allelu, Allelu, Alleluial

Brothers, sisters, we are one,
And our life has just begun;
In the Spirit we are young;

Wa can live forewver,

Shout together to the Lord
Who has promised our reward:
Happiness a hundredfald,

And we'll live Forever.

Jesus gave a new comm-and

That we love our fellow man
Till we reach the promised land,
Whera we '.]'.l ikive forever.

If we want to live with him,
We must also die with him,
Pde Lo selfishness and sin,
and we'll rise forever.

Make the world a unity,
Make all men cne famdly
Till we meet the Trindty and
léve with them forever.

With the Church we celebrate,
Jesus' coming we await:

Sc we make a holiday,

S0 we'll live forewar,



WHAT THE WORLD NEEDS HOW IS LOVE
REFRAIN:
What ' the world needs now
Is love, sweet love;
It's the only thing that thﬂre =
Jant too 1feelé of,
What the world nesds how is
Love, sweet léwe, '
Ho not just for some
But for everyade,:

Lord, we den't need gnother mountadin,
There zre rountains and hillsides
encuph o climb, There are occeans
and fivers enrurh to eross, Enouph
te last, till tha end of cime.
FEFRAIN
Lord, we don't need another meadow,
There are cofnfields and vheatflields
enough Eo rrow;
There are sunbeans and moonbeans
encurh to shime,
Oh, listen, Lord, if you want ta know,
REFRAIN |
Ho, nmet just for some, oh, but Jjust
for everyome,

£" THEY HUNG HIM ON THE CROSS
Woell, thev hunp Him on the cross
ﬂh well thLv hunr Hin on the cress
ﬂh 11 they hdns Hin on the eross

{n d?'uﬂ*.en I ;2,'3 1-?51: oh well they

uny Hinm on the *res O cane S
Phre Hidery Mo ooy ?'?‘-' P ol A
2. Well they whipred Him up a hill, ..

Uneg davy when I was leost, well chev
hung Him nn the cross, well they hunge
Him on the croszs for me

3. Well they nailed Hin to 2 prec, eta,

4, Well, they speared Him in his side, etc.

5. Well, the bolld came streamin' down, etc.

6. Well, He hunp His head ond died.letn.
7+ He rcse on Easter morn...
8. He's conin' back apain, etc.

9., Jesus is fy Lord,

16

THE S0WHG IS5 LOVE
First of gll, T would like tc say a word
o twa
I know you won't be thinking this applies
to you
But it's true and it do,

All wour life, you have had to

ging you sonr alone

Hot bhelievinpg anvbody could have known
But ic's wrons and yvou know.

CHORUS ¢

Iv'e feund o somp let me sing it with vou
Lee me say it now while the meaning is new
But wouldn't it be pood 1f we eould aay

it torether

Don't be afrald te sing ne your oind

Sinp about the joy that I know we can

find Wind 4t up and see what they

sound like topecher

Last of all, I would like to thank you
for the word or twe, Spoken in a moment
when I needed you to see me throuph and
thay do,

? JUDAS CARIOT
1. Judag, what vousi¥in' with the ghief
priesats Mfudng? das,what you o'

with the chisf priests, das?

CHORUS : udgs, you're the one gha
won' e obey hin, as, you're tﬁ& who
will hetrge hin, das what you in with
the chiof iesca?
2. Judas, where vou poin' with that money,,

Judas?  Judas, where you pein' with thae
thomay 2
CHORUS: Judas, voure the one who won't

obay him, Judas, you'te the one who will

betrav him, Judns, where you poin with the

money ?

3. Judas, why'd you ask if it was vou?
{Chorus)

&, Judas, why you logkin' sort of guilty?
{Chorua)

5, Judas, why you sneaking' from the bable?
(Chorus)

6, Judaa, tell ma why'd you kiss the master?
(Chorus)

7. Judas, why ywou hanpin' from the ook

tree?

* {Chorus)




CLAP YOUR HANDE

frain: ll Yo 25

1ap -::rut nd 8 t fnr

The hEH all nkind
50 I_su your M eces 1311. .

E e-u:i.nn s the ;1_.,-_
Tth@Er;h procuims ki Hnn kj
¥y cries Hut W
ht and day sing#out l.'.h& ories all
nggiﬂe the Lord with ﬁ!utﬁ of ﬁ

The strength of God is graat;

He rules from sea to sea,

4nd all creation knows the might

and glory of hizs deeds.

S0 ev'ty gqueen and king,

join in now as we hing,

And praise the Lord with shours of joy.

The King of all the earth

has made his message known,

That we should offer him ourselves
and ev'rything we own,

We do this by the way we live
through ev'ry day,

So live s=ach day in peace and joy.

The kingdom of the Lord

was made for all the good,

Those who want to live in peace

and brotherhood.

Sa with your fellow man

let's all join hand to hand,

And praise the Lord with shouts of joy.

Let ev'ry man alive

remegher your command,

That ev'ry day in ev'ry way

we love owur Eellow man.

If this command iz done,

The vict'ry will be won,

and we'll all live in peace and joy.

EXALTATION
Tuns "MICHAEL"
c
The Lrug iiRht that enlightens man,
All

ﬁ=naue t ﬂgﬁfh from God's riﬂhtﬂfs;d

.?J.lelu

CHOBRUS:
Glory be to thee, O Lord, Alleluia:
Praise to Thee, O Son of God, Alleluia!l

the‘iﬁgﬁ
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and to all who believe in Him, Alleluia’
Gave the freedom fdrom the bonds of sin,
Alleluial

CHORUS"

L]

Wotd made flesh has dwelt with man,
Alleluial
We shall live with Him again, Alleluia!

CHORLUS :
For the law through Moses came, Alleluia!l

Grace and truth in Jesus' name, Allelula!l

ALLELU

Allel ﬁll"
elu!l ELI.E

Ghv nrbn#bsntg 1ul ]
Fnr% td h ﬁ is true

oy Sin 11

E
‘E::r} saidhe would sﬂ'n.ﬂ.'.'hi_s ﬁn.

1halu, lalul

cgknﬂ# #on would be;u‘n:nn,,
AllPTulal

Chrizt was born in Bethlehem,
Mlelu,fllelun!l

50 that man would live again,
Alleluial

Thirty years he walked the land,
Allelu, Allelu!

Fo nll in need he lent his hand,
Alleluial

on the hard-wocod of the cross,
Allelu, Allelu!

He suffered and he died for us,
Alleluial

On the third day he did rise,
Allelu, Allelu!

How he liwves no more Co die,
Alleluial

Now we too can léwvae anew,
Allelu, Allelu!

Leve in him need all we do,
Alleluia!l :



GIVE ME A ROSE

; L T
giﬂm me a rose’ in e wintertime,

When it's hard to
Ciive e ?=1:r13-9 in th ﬂertim&. =
&l '.rE tfroses on :m:.r d ﬂ-l i
geae is gy time and yat,

“il’iﬂf“’“

Give me a amile when I'm far from
When it's hard to find.

Give o2 a smile

When L'm far from home,

I've pot smiles off my mdnd.

Oh, a smile is swaet

most any time and vet, k

Giva me a smile when I'm far 'from
Hew eaay we forpget)

ﬂﬂ:rﬁ Lh& ntertime.

home .

home ,

me peace when there's 'talk’ of war.
it's hard ‘to find.

Give me pesce when there's talk of war.
I've pot peace on mg mind.

Oh, peace is sweet most ' anytime and yer,
Give me pesce when there's talk of ' uar.
How ensy wa forpee!

Give
When

1l'

Geve pe the Lord when I'n} far from home,

When I'm hard to find,

ﬂitre me the Lord when 1'm far from home ,
I've got Christ upon my mind.

Hell_ the Lord ig mear

most anytime and yet,

Give me the Lord vwhen I'm ‘far fr::-u home,

How casy we forpet!

EVERY STAR SHALL SINL-. A ﬂ&‘il{!l. :
r ] ; I3
very sta sha..l !aE :
EE ery cregtuta, “';r it
ome and awaen

kgﬁ"

‘i uhateuﬁ.?

ﬁ #ﬂ"rﬁ'ﬁ menly i= thi-_ nnma

When the King of all ereation
Had a cradle on the earth,
Bely was the human body, LY
Hoely was the human birth. (Refrain)’
Who can tell what other credls

High abowe the mdlky way

5ci1ll may rock the king of Heaven
On another Christmas Day? (Refrain)
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Who can count hoy . meny crogses
S5till to come or long ago,

Curcify the king u,i Heaven?

Holy is the name I know. (Refrain)
Who can Eell’ whpt other body | .
He will hallow for his ocwn?

I will praise the som Of Mary,
Brother of my Blpod and bome. (Refrain)
Every star ond every planet

Every creature hiph and low,

Come and praise the King of Heaven

By whatever name you konow {(Rafrain)

SPLIERIT OF Gﬂ[‘l

<
Spirit of God in the cla

running wal
c.'l;lwlng to rentness ﬁ hes g the*ﬁ.

pirit nfgﬁd in = gf ecning,
il mrth, gﬂ it to Birth |
&

Fﬂl‘l HhE Yo
Blow :ﬂ
but

LH]
LS
lea.th n::-[ the érit hﬁiﬁ.nﬂ in EEH

Bowvn in the meadow the willows are moaning,
gheep in the pastureland cannot lie still.
Spirit of God, rreation is groani-g,

REFRATIN:

Fill the earth, bring it to birth and i
blow where you will.

Blow, blow, blow till I be

but breath of the Spirit blowing in ma. |

I saw the scar of a year t.'n.all: lay dying.
Heard the lament of a lone whip-poor-will.
Spirit of God, see that cloud crying,

REFRAIN:
Spirit of God, av'ry man's heart 18 lonely,

watching and woiting and hungry until,
Spiric of God, man longs that You only full-

§.RE FRATIN:

J

EUM BA YAH
FKum ba wah, my Lord, Kum ba yah (Repeat
Oh, Lord, Kumba yah.

‘2. Somecne's crying, Lord, Kumbatah.

3. Someon's sinpging, Lord, Kum ba yah

4. Bomeone's praying, Lord, Kom ba tah




THE VICTORY DAMCE

L. ‘1: will sinp umte the
triumched rloriocusly tho™
wou come and f."
Lord, oy God,

=w beacme my vir- ? (REPEAT) i
he Lord is: God gnd’l will, nraise Him,
her's God an .kill o t Hin
ord ig God,; and 1 will praisgg Him,

Th
E)é:thlzr'a Cod and T will exclt Hinp,

vd. for he has,

PEAT)

PATH OF 'E.'-'LE}R"E'

t.I, ﬁessec‘ arc the Tt '
they shall 1 wheore ersgqe,

de"' man %ﬂs alay, is nover

’—fmf_'u tﬁ‘]ﬂl rmust firht fo

| rogf ?*lnl-l; for wha n%s
i:?iacﬁ 11 =~ranﬂfrﬁﬂ And

children, oo 'I'_'_"H.'ﬁ S

math o

2, BRed, or yallow, white or browm

2ll alike ene thourht in mind; who will
wear the wvicters crown? Mewver mind the
lame aned blind. In the pride of

thelr country, Godd will eriunrh in the
end., Ewvil will be bhrourhe to justice
On the pach of rplory.

3. Bir or little, fat or thin,all are
hercss in the end, Unforriveaohle the
sin, To subnit they don't pretend,
thoy will die for yvou and me, Mid the
punrent snell of death that's on the
rath af rloTy.

&, Why should man be forced to kill?
Why should they be made to die?
Shatterers on sone preaceful hill.

Tern and bleedin~s whare they lée,

Far away from thelr country. #Ask
yourself this question now...Why
gshould men be foreml to set out on the
rath of Glory?

ALL THAT I AM
All that I an, All that I do.
A1l that I'1l ever have, I soffer now ta you
2, M1l that T dream, All that I proy
All that I'11 ever make
I pive to vou today
3. Trke and sancrify these rifta
For your homor Lord,
Enowins that I love and serve you,
Is encurh reward.

ave is empyy |

renvht, my SO0,
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TEK LEPERS
<

chorug: Ten wnclean and howhere te po.

Ten men cleansad as ﬁ.l:e as ﬁ:ﬂ?ﬂ.

ﬂn I‘f’ﬂﬁd ta rive God 1%::11:.5,, but nine
D

Went

w town

Fen men ﬁﬁrs in a Bk
%‘ %:E &

oIy , Won't you
#:[&c near till
._'Ir_'-sua of reth passed th*-l:

2, Lord make me clean was thelr sinrle

cry, See how the whole world passes

us by, Neo more homes will take ua in.

Then Christ hent down and touched thett skin.

3, Like a tree when it's buds come true
er a ratch of sprime that is fresh and new
Christ restored the ones defiled

rave them the flesh of a mew born child.

4, 0God mives pifta to us every day

favors his neople in every way

Hope restored and apin relieved

Dn you ever rive thanks for a pift roceived?
%, Thank wvou Lord for the surmer sun

for sirht and sound and pood deeds done
faith and fonily and lovine frionds

For the day that berins and the nirht

that ends.

GOD DID" EI'I' GIVE ME MICH

A~
1. ﬂh, did'nt pive m ch
Just a% in the SEvOM-~
Junt-%. ht h:
Just a &rﬂuany ‘fﬂndnw
Just the

2, ©oh; '{:ad LH-;J nt rive me rmuch
Just the rreen leaves of surmer
Just ‘the rold leaves of fall

Just the white snow of winter

Just the 118¢le'bird call

3. 0Oh, God did'nt pive mo much
Just the breath that'I an breachine
Juat tho heart thdt beats strone
Just the wern touch of friendship
Just the sirn I belon~

4, 0Oh, God did'nt rive me ruch
Just a Som that diad for ne

Juat an ond te oy strife

Juat a home up in heavon

Just a promisce of life.




THE BIRTH

ﬂ@rg I:E- Ed thi?ﬂgﬂ:mmf—l: e

Peace on earth'
Glory be-fo the orn
"peace on earth"” hear tha_

ﬁn&ph went um
‘!L:- the clcy o
and from ﬂ'LE'l‘E to

for that was whate he

i

Ee,

e T

was to be enrolled

with his wife who was with child;
when the time had quickly come,

she gave birth to her first born son.

There he

. Thera were shHephérds in the field;
good news was to thes revealed.,
Glory fron the Lord came dowm,
and they fell dovwn up on the ground.,
Bu
But he said, "Be not afradd;

I don't want you to be dismayed.
Usto you this hight is borm,
Jesus, who is Christ, the Lord.

af

O TOP OF OLD SHOEEY

"gn top of nldﬁa?ke'_r all covered with‘s‘

I logt my tru ver for a courtin' to o
Formecourtin's ‘4’ pléasure & partin's a griaf
But a false hearted lover i worse than

A thief will just rob you & take what y'oﬁl'ﬁgke
But a false hearted lover will lead you to 5.
Grave. The prave will dgecay you and turm you
To dust. Mot a poor girl in a hundred a poor
Boy can trust. They'll hug you and kiss you
And tell you more lies, Than cross ties dn

A railroad or stars in the; akdes. Come all 6.
You young rentlemen and listen to ma. . Hewver
Place your affection on a poor willow Eree.

LET IJS BREAK BEEAD T!}GETHEF.

{t us hrea.k

Lat us Lﬂl:';.
th.n ITEtall d1 el I:B.:.r 11 with 'rr];r cp_- '

fru‘mﬂ cy"E':f r{

Let us drink wine together om our knees.
Sr. efe.

h Dut' au *

Lat us praise God together on our knees.
(] il
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THE Rﬁ.ihﬁi.

é wag a Hebel'?e ! He :hangt:l-

Water uing, % and divine

a.n.d He Ld a tiﬂnat‘j"

T That way l:h-& le, was aad-n

Gost hi ,shat he I:h-a paupln
Dundél:l l'.

SPOEEN : rf? He'd gu‘a:u:l.a h:lp the werld, why doesa't

gave the ril
not the ty

people, che gn-ud. pecple, and

He was a Rebel, .yes a Bebel! Common people

Were s Blad Piuus leaders just got mad v
When He' ate” a.'u.:': arank. with pegple; they
Ealled"'bm_:l." That was the trouble, that.

"ILf He ‘wants 1|:dr #a.w,'e us, why doens’ £ b
Kill off our en a.ﬂ.--hel[:l us win the war?"
He was a Eebé_'[, ves a Reball

. ‘ & sugpested I‘_'I:la.t m'_r
Foe was scsm'b'nd:r I should know, wha some=
Bady T 'could l:n-!:r-e not overthrow. That was..

"My idea is: Be stropg, bet the other guy ||
beforé he pets you: mipht mekes ripghe!0R™

.He was a Bebel, yes, a Rebel! He maid I

would not be weak if I turned my other cheak
When somebody stzuck me T would be unique.:
That wa#h: tim tn;-nuhle. e s |

"I can't see why they're having sc much
trouble with the Hegroes--look at our
Indians, they'es happy on thair raanrvaticrna
He was a Rebel, wyem, a Ra'hel’ He said you'ra
as gpod as me thn:-ugh you're from a atrange
dountry,Though | you're red or white orblack
as ebony. Th&t!irﬂﬂ+.1,--.,;-.-
He was a Rebgl, yes, a Rebel! When his en-
emies had said,="We are spfe now He ia. dead"
He rebelled apaihat apainat His deach and
roge insteéad. That's how He saves us.THat'as
how He freea ua. Since He conquered deach
and sin, we know his way will win. 5o let's
join in his rebellion, this Jesus. ]

g

kN




