1. BE THOU MY VISION, trans Mary Byrne
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 | heed 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 & Thou my true Word
| 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 | 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, trad.

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.

This train is leaving in the morning, this train
This train is leaving in the morning

God Almighty, a new day dawning!

This train is leavin’ get on board.

This train done carried my mother, this train
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, H.D. Loes
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.

4. AMAZING GRACE, John Newton
Amazing grace how sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me

| once was lost but now am found,
was blind but now | see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved,

How precious did that grace appear

the hour | 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,

| 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. DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE
I'm gonna lay down my burden,
down by the riverside, down by ...
Ain’t gonna study war no more

I'm gonna walk & talk & sing & shout ...

I'm gonna lay down my sword and shield...
6. INTO THE MYSTIC, Van Morrison



We were born before the wind,

also younger than the sun

‘Ere the bonny boat was won,

as we sailed into the mystic

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, | will be coming home
When that foghorn blows,

| wanna hear it, don’t have to fear it

And | wanna rock your gypsy soul

Just like way back in the days of old

And magnificently we will float into the mystic

7. HALLELUJAH, Leonard Cohen

| 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 | 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

| did my best, it wasn't much

| couldn't feel, so | tried to touch

I've told the truth, | 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. SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT

| looked over Jordan and what did | 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 | know my soul is heavenly bound
Comin' for to carry me home

If you get there before | do

Comin' for to carry me home

Tell all my friends that I'm a-comin' too
Comin' for to carry me home

9. RING THEM BELLS, Bob Dylan

Ring them ye heathen from the city that dreams

Ring them bells from the sanctuaries

‘cross the valleys and streams

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, ring them bells ...

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

For the child that cries when innocence dies

Ring them bells St. Catherine from the top of the room
Ring them from the fortress for the lilies that bloom
Oh the lines are long and the fighting is strong

And they're breaking down the distance

between right and wrong

10. MOTHER NATURE’S SON, The Beatles
Born a poor young country boy,



Mother Nature's son, all day long

I'm sitting singing songs for everyone
Sit beside a mountain stream

see her waters rise, listen to

the pretty sound of music as she flies,
do-do-do ...

Find me in a field of green

Mother Nature's son, swaying daises
sing a lazy song beneath the sun,
do-do-do ...

11. COME THOU FOUNT, Robinson & Wyeth
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 | raise mine Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;

and | 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, | feel it,
prone to leave the God | love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

12. AMIGHTY FORTRESS, Martin Luther
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.

13. BOB MARLEY/FANNY CROSBY

Rise up this mornin' smile with the rising sun
three little birds perch by my doorstep

Singin' sweet songs of melodies pure and true
sayin', this my message to you-00-00

Don't worry, about a thing

Cause' every little thing, gonna be alright

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
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

l'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. BIG YELLOW TAXI, Joni Mitchell

They paved paradise and put up a parking lot, with a pink
hotel, a boutique, and a swinging hot spot



Don't it always seem to go

That you don't know what you've got til its gone
They paved paradise and put up a parking lot
They took all the trees and put 'em in a tree museum
And they charged the people

a dollar and a half to see 'em

Hey farmer, farmer, put away the DDT
give me spots on my apples,
Leave me the birds and the bees, please!

Listenin' late last night, | heard the screen door slam
And a big yellow taxi look my old man away

15. WOODSTOCK, Joni Mitchell
Well, | came upon a child of God

He was walking along the road, and | asked him, where

are you going? This he told me

He said, I'm going down to Yasgur's Farm

Gonna join in a rock and roll band

Got to get back to the land and set my soul free

We are stardust (we’re a billion-year-old carbon)

We are golden (we’re caught in the devil’s bargain)

And we got to get ourselves back to the garden

Well, then can | roam beside you?

| have come to lose the smog,

And | feel myself a cog in somethin' turning

And maybe it's the time of year,

Yes, and maybe it's the time of man

And | don't know who | am, but life is for learning

By the time we got to Woodstock

We were half a million strong

And everywhere was a song and a celebration
And | dreamed | saw the bomber death planes
Riding shotgun in the sky,

Turning into butterflies, above our nation

16. UP ABOVE MY HEAD, Sister Rosetta Tharpe
Up above my head (Up above my head)

| hear music in the air (I hear music in the air) 3X

And | really do believe (yeah, | really do believe)
There’s a joy somewhere (there’s a joy somewhere)

All'in my home (all in my home)
| hear music in the air (I hear music in the air) 2X
Up above my head (Up above my head), | hear ...

All'in my heart (all in my heart), | hear ...
All'in my soul (all in my soul), I hear ...
Up above my head (Up above my head), | hear ...

17. IN THE GARDEN, C. Austin Miles
| come to the garden alone

while the dew is still on the roses

And the voice | hear falling on my ear

The Son of God discloses

And He walks with me, and He talks with me
And He tells me | 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. PEACE TRAIN, Yusuf Islam (Cat Stevens)
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 | believe it could be, someday 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

19. JUST A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE, trad
| am weak, but Thou art strong.
Jesus, keep me from all wrong

I'll be satisfied as long as | 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 & snares,

If | 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

20. HOW GREAT THOU ART, Carl Boberg

O Lord my God, when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hands have made,

| see the stars, | 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!

When through the woods and forest glades | wander

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When | look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

21.1 STILL HAVEN'T FOUND - U2

| have climbed the highest mountains

| have run through the fields

Only to be with you, only to be with you.

| have run, | have crawled,

| have scaled these city walls

These city walls Only to be with you.

But I still haven't found what I'm looking for.
| have kissed honey lips,

felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like fire, burning desire

| have spoke with the tongue of angels

| have held the hand of a devil

It was warm in the night, | was cold as a stone.

| believe in the kingdom come, when all the colors
Will bleed into one ... yes I'm still running

You broke the bonds, loosed the chains, carried
the cross of my shame ... you know | believe it
22. 1 SAW THE LIGHT, Hank Williams

| wandered so aimless life filled with sin

| saw the light; | saw the light

No more darkness no more night
Now I'm so happy; no sorrow in sight
Praise the Lord | saw the light

Just like a blind man | wandered along
Worries and fears | claimed for my own

Then like the blind man that God gave back his sight

Praise the Lord | saw the light.

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

23. LET IT BE, The Beatles

When [ 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
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

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

Letit be, letit be, let it be, let it be
Yeah, there will be an answer, let it be

And when the night is cloudy

There is still a light that shines on me
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be

| wake up to the sound of music,
Mother Mary comes to me

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

24. MORNING HAS BROKEN, Eleanor Farjeon

Morning has broken like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken like the first bird

| wouldn't let my dear savior in
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night
Praise the Lord | saw the light.

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

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

25. MERCY, MERCY ME (THE ECOLOGY), Marvin Gaye
Whoa, oh, mercy mercy me

Oh things ain't what they used to be, no no
Where did all the blue skies go?

Poison is the wind that blows

from the north and south and east

Whoa, oh, mercy mercy me

Oh things ain't what they used to be, no no
Oil wasted on the oceans

and upon our seas, fish full of mercury

Whoa, oh, mercy mercy me

Oh things ain't what they used to be, no no
Radiation under ground and in the sky
Animals and birds who live nearby are dying

Whoa, oh, mercy mercy me

Oh things ain't what they used to be, no no

What about this overcrowded land?

How much more abuse from man can she stand?

Whoa, no, no, no, no, my sweet, sweet Lord
My, my, my Lord, my sweet Lord, my sweet Lord

26. WE SHALL OVERCOME, Fanny Lou Hamer
We shall overcome, we shall overcome

we shall overcome some day

Oh, deep in my heart, | 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 ...

27. WHEN THE SAINTS, trad

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 | want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

O when the saints go marching in
When the saints go marching in

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

O when the trumpet sounds the call
O when the trumpet sounds the call
O Lord | 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 | want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

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 | want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

28. GET TOGETHER, The Youngbloods

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

Though 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 & 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 | 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

29. CANTICLE OF THE TURNING, Rory Cooney
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 | 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.

30. 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

31. WE DON'T NEED THAT MUCH, Mount Moriah
Honey, we don't need that much:

Flannel shirts and coffee in camping cups

We'll use our hands to work and love

Oh, the blessings that will come

Honey, we don't need that much:
A winter fire, a summer swimming hole

Just hold me tight and hold me close
Through the seasons I'll watch you grow

Honey, when it comes to offering up

A can of coins will never prove what we're worth
You have my word and you have my trust

We'll have more than enough

32..IF | HAD A HAMMER, Pete Seeger

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.

33. SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW, Arlen & Harburg
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

There's a land that | 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?

34. JACOB'S LADDER, black spiritual

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

35. DOWN TO THE RIVER TO PRAY
As | 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

36. 'LL FLY AWAY, Albert Brumley

Some glad morning when this life is over, I'll fly away
To that home on Gods celestial shore, Il fly away

I'll fly away, oh glory, I'll fly away in the morning
When | die hallelujah by and by, 'l fly away

When the shadows of this life have gone, I'll fly away
Like a bird from these prison walls ['ll fly, I'l 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

37. WE CAN WORK IT OUT, The Beatles

Try to see it my way, do | 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

| have always thought that it's a crime
So | will ask you once again

Try to see it my way, only time will tell,

if | am right or | 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, we can work it out

38. ELEANOR RIGBY, The Beatles

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?
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 her grave, no one was saved

39. SOUND OF SILENCE - Simon & Garfunkel
Hello darkness, my old friend,

I've come to talk with you again

Because a vision softly creeping

left its seeds while | was sleeping

And the vision that was planted in my brain,
still remains within the sound of silence

In restless dreams | walked alone

Narrow streets of cobblestone

‘Neath the halo of a street lamp

[ 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 | 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 |, "You do not know,

silence like a cancer grows

Hear my words that | might teach you

Take my arms that | might reach you."

But my words like silent raindrops fell & 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.

40. TURN, TURN, TURN, Pete Seeger

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, | swear it's not too late

41. THIN PLACES, Jesse James DeConto/The Pinkerton Raid
The air is thick with death, my friends, a fire from below
It started green, but it turned to red,

ripe and rotting from long ago

We burn it long to fuel our lives,

though the smoke it fills our lungs

The air is thin, too thin to breathe,

can we put that fire out?

Meet me in the thin places,

where the air (skin, water) and the fire collide
Meet me in the thin places

where the wildest spirits fly

Your skin is dark like armor, no sticks or stone can break
Your body language bears the scars

of the punches you did take

Your skin is thin beneath the callous,

calloused thoughts can wound

| need to bear my own thin skin,

to feel like you do, feel like you do

The water’s thick with oil and blood to soil the native land
Its people drinking, choking, drowning

On this rock, today they stand

The water’s thin, the poison spreads

To poison every drop, the water makes us

Water makes us, can we turn that poison off?

42. WADE IN THE WATER, black spiritual

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...

Who's that yonder dressed in blue? Wade in water
Must be the children that's comin' through ...

If you don't believe I've been redeemed,
Wade in the water
Just see the holy ghost looking for me, God's gon...

43. PRECIOUS LORD, TAKE MY HAND, T. Dorsey
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 | fall

Take my hand precious Lord lead me home

Precious Lord, take my hand

Lead me on, let me stand

| am tired | am weak | am worn
Through the storm through the night
Lead me on to the light

When the shadows appear
And the night draws near
And the day is past and gone
At the river | stand

Guide my feet hold my hand

44, STAND BY ME, Lieber & Stoller

When the night has come and the land is dark
And the moon is the only light we'll see

No | won't be afraid, no | 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 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

[ won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear

Just as long as you stand, stand by me

45, 1T IS WELL WITH MY SOUL, Philip Bliss
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.

And Lord, haste the day
when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll.



The trumpet shall resound
and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

46. MY SWEET LORD, George Harrison
Mmm, my Lord. My sweet Lord. My, my Lord

| really want to see you, really want to be with you
Really want to see you Lord, but it takes so long, my Lord

Mmm, my Lord. My sweet Lord. My, my Lord

| 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) Mmm, my Lord
(Hallelujah) My sweet Lord
(Hallelujah) My, my Lord

| 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), mmm

| really want to know you (hallelujah)

Really want to go with you (hallelujah)

Really want to show you Lord (hallelujah)

That it won't take long, my Lord (Hare Krishna)
(Hare Krishna) Mmm, my Lord
(Krishna, Krishna) My sweet Lord
(hare, hare) My, my Lord

Now, | really want to see you (Hare Rama)
Really want to be with you (Hare Rama)
Really want to see you Lord (hallelujah)
But it takes so long, my Lord (hallelujah)

47. WAYFARING STRANGER, traditional
I'm just a poor wayfaring stranger
traveling through this world below

There ain’t no sickness, no toil nor danger
In that fair land to which | 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

| know dark clouds will gather ‘round me
| 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 | come

I'll soon be free, from every trial
This form shall rest beneath the sun
'll drop the cross of self-denial

And enter in the home with God.
I'm going there to see my Savior
I'm going home no more to roam

48. TEACH YOUR CHILDREN, CSNY

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

49. WHAT THE WORLD NEEDS NOW, Burt Bacharach
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 comfields and wheatfields enough to grow
There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine



Oh listen, lord, if you want to know.

50. WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD, Louis Armstrong
| see trees of green, red roses too

| see them bloom for me and you

And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

| see skies of blue and clouds of white

Bright blessed day and the dark sacred night
And | 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

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

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

51. SPIRIT IN THE SKY, Norman Greenbaum
When | 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 | die.
When | 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

Goin up 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 | die,
Gonna set me up with the spirit in the sky

52. HARD TIMES, Stephen Foster
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

Oh, hard times, come again no more.

'Tis the song, the sigh of the weary.

Hard times, hard times, come ag’n no more
Many days you have lingered

all around my cabin door.

Oh, hard times, come again 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

53. 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’

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

54. BLOWIN' IN THE WIND, Bob Dylan

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?

55. FOREVER YOUNG, Bob 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

56. | SHALL BE RELEASED, Bob Dylan
They say ev'rything can be replaced
Yet ev'ry distance is not near

| remember ev'ry face of ev'ry man who put me here

| see my light come shining
from the west unto the east
Any day now, any day now, | shall be released

They say ev'ry man needs protection
they say ev’ry man must fall

Yet | swear | see my reflection
Some place so high above this wall

Standing next to me in this lonely crowd
Is a man who swears he’s not to blame

All day long | hear him shout so loud
Crying out that he was framed

57.. BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED WATER, Simon & Garfunkel
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

| 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 | will comfort you

'l 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

58. PEOPLE GET READY, Curtis 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

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

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

59. A CHANGE IS GONNA COME, Sam Cooke

[ 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 | know a change gonna come, oh yes it will
It's been too hard living but I'm afraid to die

| don't know what's up there beyond the sky

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

Then | go to my brother,

And | say brother help me please
But he winds up knocking me
back down on my knees

There been times that | thought



| couldn't last for long
But now | think I'm able to carry on

60. IF YOU WANT TO 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 un-
Do 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

61. OH HAPPY DAY, Eddie Hawkins

Oh, happy day (Oh, happy day), 2x

When Jesus washed (When Jesus washed) 3X
He washed my sins away (Oh, happy day)

Oh, happy day (Oh, happy day)

He taught me how (He taught me how)

To watch and fight and pray watch and pray
And live rejoicing every day, every day

62. WE SHALL NOT BE MOVED, black spiritual
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
Just like a tree, that’s planted by the water
Lord, we shall not be moved.

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 ...

63. 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 | will be there

To brighten up even your darkest night
You just call out my name

And you know wherever | am, I'll come running,
Oh, yes | 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

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

64. 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 (be free)
Blackbird fly, 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 ...

65. MARY, DON'T YOU WEEP, black spiritual
Well if | could, | 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,
Oh Mary don't you weep no more,
Pharoah’s army got drownded,
oh, Mary, don’t you weep

Well Moses stood on the Red Sea shore,

Smote the water with a 2X4, Pharoah’s army ...

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

Well Mary wore three links of chain,
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

66. ANGEL FROM MONTGOMERY, John Prine

| am an old woman named after my mother

My old man is another child that's grown old

If dreams were lightning, thunder was desire

This old house would have burnt down a long time ago

Make me an angel that flies from Montgom'ry
Make me a poster of an old rodeo

Just give me one thing that | can hold on to

To believe in this living is just a hard way to go

When | was a young girl, | had me a cowboy

He weren't much to look at, just free rambling man
But that was a long time and no matter how | try
The years just flow by like a broken down dam.

There's flies in the kitchen

| can hear 'em there buzzing

And | ain't done nothing since | woke up today.

How the hell can a person go to work in the morning
Come home in the evening

and have nothing to say?

67. HIS EYE IS ON THE SPARROW, Martin & Gabriel
Why should | 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 | know He watches me

| sing because I'm happy,

| sing because I'm free,
His eye is on the sparrow,
and | know He watches me

"Let not your heart be troubled,"

His tender word | hear,

And resting on His goodness,

| lose my doubts and fears
Though by the path He leadeth,
but one step | may see

Whenever | am tempted,
whenever clouds arise,

When songs give place to sighing,
when hope within me dies

| draw the closer to Him,

from care He sets me free;

68. GUANTANAMERA - Marti/Angulo/Seeger
Guantanamera, guajira guantanamera

Yo soy un hombre sincero,

de donde crece la palma 2X

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

69. 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 | 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
| 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) ...

70. ALL YOU NEED IS LOVE, The Beatles
Love, love, love. Love, love, love ...

There's nothing you can do that can't be done
Nothing you can sing that can't be sung
Nothing you can say, but you can learn

how to play the game. It's easy

Nothing you can make that can't be made

No one you can save that can't be saved
Nothing you can do, but you can learn

how to be you in time. It's easy

All you need is love, all you need is love

All you need is love, love, love is all you need

There's nothing you can know that isn't known
Nothing you can see that isn't shown

There's nowhere you can be that isn't

where you're meant to be. It's easy

71. HERE COMES THE SUN, The Beatles

Here comes the sun ... & | 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, | feel that ice is slowly melting.
Little darling, it seems like years since it's been
clear. Sun, sun, sun, here it comes.

72. THE WEIGHT, Robbie Robertson

| pulled into Nazareth,

was feeling 'bout half past dead

| just need some place where | 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

| picked up my bags,

| went looking for a place to hide

| saw old Carmen and the Deuvil,

walking side by side

| said, "Hey, Carmen, ¢'mon, let's go downtown"
She said, "l gotta go, but my friend can stick around"

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?"

Crazy Chester followed me,

and he caught me in the fog

Said, "l will fix your rag, if you'll take Jack, my dog"
| 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 | 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
73. WITH A LITTLE HELP FROM MY FRIENDS, The Beatles
What would you think if | sang out of tune?

Would you stand up and walk out on me?

Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song

And I'll try not to sing out of key

Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends

Mm, | get high with a little help from my friends
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends

What do | do when my love is away?
Does it worry you to be alone?

How do | feel by the end of the day?

Are you sad because you're on your own?

Do you need anybody? | need somebody to love
Could it be anybody? | want somebody to love



Would you believe in a love at first sight?
Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time
What do you see when you turn out the light?
| can't tell you, but | know it's mine

74. 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 | went walking that ribbon of highway
| saw above me that endless skyway
And saw below me that golden valley, this land ...

As | went walking | saw a sign there
and on the sign it said "No Trespassing."
But on the other side it didn't say nothing, this land...

In the squares of the city, In the shadow of a steeple
By the relief office, I'd seen my people.

They stood there hungry, | stood there asking,

This land, was it made for you and me?

| roamed and rambled and | followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

And all around me a voice was sounding, this land...

When the sun comes shining, then | 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

75. 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 | 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,

ten thousand people in the street
Singing songs and carrying signs,
mostly say, 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

76. 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

77. 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 2X

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 a revolution

78. LITTLE TALKS, Of Monsters & Men

| don't like walking around this old and empty house
So hold my hand, and walk with me my dear

The stairs creak as we sleep, it's keeping me awake
It's the house telling me to close my eyes

And some days | can't even dress myself

| know it's killing you to see me this way

‘Cause though the truth may vary, this

ship will carry our bodies safe to short

There's an old voice in my head

that's holding me back

| tell her that | miss our little talks

Soon it will be over and buried with our past
We used to play outside when we were young
and full of life and full of love

Some days | don't know if | am wrong or right



Your mind is playing tricks on you my dear
'Cause though the truth may vary, this
ship will carry our bodies safe to shore
Don't listen to a word | say. Hey!

The screams all sound the same. Hey!
'‘Cause though the truth may vary, this
ship will carry our bodies safe to shore

You're gone, gone, gone away.

| watched you disappear

All that's left is a ghost of you, my dear
Now we're torn, torn, torn apart,

there's nothing we can do

I'll let you go, we'll meet again soon

I'll wait, wait, wait for you. | will hang around
Il see you when | fall asleep.

79. “RIVERS & ROADS,” The Head & The Heart
A year from now we'll all be gone

all our friends will move away

& they're going to better places

but our friends will be gone away

nothing is as it has been and i miss your face like hell
and i guess it's just as well but i miss your face like hell
Oh, oh oh. Oh oh oh

been talkin bout the way things change
my family lives in a different state

& if you don't know what to make of this
then we will not relate REPEAT 2 LINES
Oh, oh oh. Oh oh oh

Oh, rivers and roads, rivers and roads

rivers 'til i reach you
80. “GIRL, PUT YOUR RECORDS ON,” Corrine Bailey Rae

Three little birds, sat on my window

And they told me | don't need to worry

Summer came like cinnamon so sweet,

Little girls double-dutch on the concrete

Maybe sometimes, we've got it wrong, but it's alright
The more things seem to change,

the more they stay the same. oh, don't you hesitate
Girl, put your records on,

tell me your favorite song

You go ahead, let your hair down

Sapphire & faded jeans,

| hope you get your dreams

Just go ahead, let your hair down

You're gonna find yourself somewhere, somehow

Blue as the sky, sunburnt and lonely,
Sipping tea in a bar by the roadside,

Don't you let those other boys fool you,

You gotta love that natural hairdo

Maybe sometimes, we feel afraid, but it's alright
The more you stay the same,

the more they seem to change,

Don't you think it's strange?

‘Twas more than | could take, pity for pity's sake
Some nights kept me awake,

| thought that | was stronger

When you gonna realize, that you don't

even have to try any longer? Do what you want to

81. “RIVER,” Leon Bridges

Been traveling these wide roads for so long

My heart’s been far from you, 10,000 miles gone
Oh, I wanna come near and give ya every part of me
But there's blood on my hands and my lips are unclean
In my darkness | remember; momma’s words
reoccur to me, "Surrender to the good Lord

And he'll wipe your slate clean”

Take me to your river, | wanna go,

oh-oh-oh oh oh-oh oh oh

Take me to your river, | wanna know

Dip me in your smooth waters, |-l ... go-0-0 in

As a man with many crimes, come up for air

As my sins flow down the Jordan

Oh, I wanna come near and give ya every part of me
But there is blood on my hands

And my lips are unclean,Take me to your...

| wanna go, wanna go, wanna go

| wanna know, wanna know, wanna know

82. “HOLD ON,” Alabama Shakes

Bless my heart, Bless my soul

Didn't think I'd make it to this many years old
There must be someone up above sayin'

Come on baby, You gotta come on up
You've got to hold on. Yeah, you've got to hold on

So bless my heart and bless yours too

| don't know where I'm gonna go,

Don't know what I'm gonna do

Well, must be somebody up above sayin'
Come on, darling, you gotta to come on up

You've got to hold on. Yeah, you've got to hold on
Yeah, you got to wait. You gotta wait.
But | don't wanna wait. Don't wanna wait



So bless my heart, bless my mind

| got so much to do, | aint got much time
Well, must be somebody up above

sayin' Come on girl, you gotta get back up

83. “‘HOLOCENE,” Bon Iver

Someway, baby, it's part of me, apart from me.

you're laying waste to Halloween
you flipped it, friend, it's on its head,
it struck the street

you're in Milwaukee, off your feet

and at once | knew | was not magnificent
strayed above the highway aisle

jagged vacance, thick with ice

| could see for miles, miles, miles

3rd and Lake it burnt away, the hallway

was where we learned to celebrate

automatic bought the years you'd talk for me
that night you played me ‘Lip Parade’

not the needle, nor the thread, the lost decree
saying nothing, that's enough for me

Christmas night, it clutched the light,
the hallow bright

above my brother, | and tangled spines
we smoked the screen

to make it what it was to be

now to know it in my memory

84. “THE ENDS OF THE EARTH,” Lord Huron
Ooh, ooh ooh

Oh, there's a river that winds on forever
I'm gonna see where it leads

Oh, there's a mountain that no man has mounted
I'm gonna stand on the peak

Out there's a land that time don't command
Wanna be the first to arrive

No time for ponderin' why I'm-a wanderin'
On while we're both still alive

To the ends of the earth,

would you follow me

There's a world that was meant
for our eyes to see

To the ends of the earth,

would you follow me

If you won't | must say
my goodbyes to thee

Ooh, ooh ooh
Oh, there's an island where all things are silent

I'm gonna whistle a tune
Oh, there's a desert that size can't be measured

I'm gonna count all the dunes

Out there's a world that calls for me, girl
Headin' out into the unknown

Wayfarin' strangers, and all kinds of dangers
Please don't say I'm going alone

Ooh, ooh ooh ... | was a’ready to die for ya, baby
Doesn't mean I'm ready to stay

What good is livin' a life you've been given
If all you do is stand in one place

I'm on a river that winds on forever

Follow 'til | get where I'm goin'’

Maybe I'm headin' to die but I'm still gonna try

| guess I'm goin' alone ... Ooh, ooh ooh

85. “CHICAGO,” Sufjan Stevens

| fell in love again, all things go, all things go
drove to Chicago, all things know, all things know
we sold our clothes to the state

| don't mind, | don't mind

| made a lot of mistakes in my mind, in my mind

you came to take us, all things go, all things go
to recreate us, all things grow, all things grow
we had our mindset, all things know, all things know
you had to find it all things go, all things go
LAST CHORUS (I made a lot of mistakes ...)

| drove to New York in the van, with my friend

we slept in parking lots | don't mind, | don't mind

| was in love with the place in my mind, in my mind
| made a lot of mistakes in my mind, in my mind



If I was crying in the van, with my friend

it was for freedom from myself and from the land Numbers, letters, learn to spell
| made a lot of mistakes | made a lot of mistakes Nouns and books, and show and tell
| made a lot of mistakes | made a lot of mistakes At playtime we will throw the ball
Back to class, through the hall
86. “WAKE UP,” arcade fire Teacher marks our height against the wall 2X
Woah oh, oh oh oh oh _ _
Something filled up my heart with nothin’ And we don't notice any time pass
Someone told me not to cry We don't notice anything

We sit side by side in every class
Teacher thinks that | sound funny
but she likes the way you sing

But now that I'm older, my heart's colder
And | can see that it's a lie. Woah oh, oh oh oh

Children wake up, hold your mistake up Tonight I'll dream while I'm in bed
Before they turn the summer into dust When silly thoughts go through my head
the children don't grow up about the bugs and alphabet

Our bodies get bigger but our hearts get tornup  And when | wake tomorrow I'll bet

We're just a million little gods that you and | will walk together again
causing rain storms | can tell that we are gonna be friends 2X

turning every good thing to rust
| guess we'll just have to adjust, Woah oh, oh  88. “WHITE WINTER HYMNAL,”

_ o . Fleet Foxes
With my lightning bolts aglowin' | was following the, | was following the (+ 6)
| can see where | am going to be when the | was following the pack
reaper he reaches and touches my hand all swallowed in their coats

With scarves of red tied 'round their throats
To keep their little heads

From fallin' in the snow

And | turn 'round and there you go

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah

With my lightning bolts a’glowin'
| can see where | am going

With my lightning bolts aglowin' And Michael you would fall .

| can see where | am going And turn the white snow red as strawberries
Better look out below! in the summertime, ooh, ooh, ooh

87. “WE ARE GONNA BE FRIENDS,” White Stripes  89. “SUCH GREAT HEIGHTS,” Postal Service
Fall is here, hear the yell, [ am thinking it's a sign

back to school, ring the bell that the freckles in our eyes

Brand new shoes, walking blues are mirror images

Climb the fence, books and pens and when we kiss they're perfectly aligned

| can tell that we are gonna be friends 2X And | have to speculate

that God himself did make
us into corresponding
shapes like puzzle pieces from the clay

Walk with me, Suzy Lee

Through the park, and by the tree
We will rest upon the ground

and look at all the bugs we've found

Safely walk to school without a sound 2X True it may seem like a stretch

but it's thoughts like this that
Here we are, no one else catch my troubled head when you're away
We walked to school all by ourselves when | am missing you to death
There's dirt on our uniforms When you ... are out there on the road
from chasing all the ants and worms for several weeks of shows,

We clean up and now it's time to learn 2x and when you scan the radio



| hope this song will guide you home

They will see us waving from such great
heights, "come down now" they'll say

But everything looks perfect from far away
"come down now", but we'll stay

| ... tried my best to leave

this song on your machine

but the persistent beat

it sounded thin upon listening

and that frankly will not fly.

you will hear the shrillest highs

and lowest lows with the windows down
when this is guiding you home

90. “CLOCKS,” Coldplay

Lights go out, and | can't be saved
tides that | tried to swim against
Brought me down upon my knees,
oh I beg, | beg and plead - singing
Come out of the things unsaid,
shoot an apple off my head - and a
Trouble that can't be named,

tigers waiting to be tamed - singing

You are, you are >>>>>>>>>>>>>

91. “Y'LL FOLLOW YOU INTO THE DARK,”
Death Cab for Cutie

Love of mine someday you will die,

but I'll be close behind;

'l follow you into the dark.

No blinding light or tunnels to gates of white,
just our hands clasped so tight

waiting for the hint of a spark.

If heaven and hell decide

that they both are satisfied,

illuminate the‘no’s on their vacancy signs.
If there's no one beside you

when your soul embarks

then I'll follow you into the dark.

In Catholic school, as vicious as Roman rule, |
got my knuckles bruised by a lady in black.

And | held my tongue as she told me "Son, fear
is the heart of love.” So | never went back.

You and me have seen everything to see
from Bangkok to Calgary

and the soles of your shoes

are all worn down. The time for sleep is now
but it's nothing to cry about

‘cause we'll hold each other soon

in the blackest of rooms

Confusion never stops,

closing walls and ticking clocks - gonna
come back and take you home, | could not
stop that you now know - singing

Come out upon my seas,

curse missed opportunities - am |

a part of the cure?

or am | a part of the disease? — singing
You are, you are

And nothing else compares (repeat)

You are, you are (repeat, layer)

Home, home, where | wanted to go (repeat)
92. IN MY LIFE, The Beatles

There are places I'll remember

All my life though some have changed
Some forever not for better

Some have gone and some remain

All these places have their moments
With lovers & friends | still can recall
Some are dead and some are living
In my life I've loved them all

But of all these friends and lovers
There is no one compares with you
And these memories lose their meaning
When | think of love as something new

Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop & think about them



In my life I love you more

93. A LONG DECEMBER, Counting Crows
A long December and there's reason to believe
Maybe this year will be better than the last

| can't remember the last thing that you said as
you were leaving, now the days go by so fast

And it's one more day up in the canyons
And it's one more night in Hollywood

If you think that I could be forgiven,

I wish you would (I think you should)

The smell of hospitals in winter and the feeling
that it's all a lot of oysters but no pearls

All at once you look across a crowded room
To see the way that light attaches to a girl

Drove up to Hillside Manor sometime after 2am
And talked a little while about the year

| guess the winter makes you laugh a little slower
Makes you talk a little lower

about the things you could not show her

And it's been
a long December and there's reason to believe

Maybe this year will be better than the last
| can't remember all the times | tried to tell myself
To hold on to these moments as they pass

And it's one more day up in the canyon
And it's one more night in Hollywood

It's been so long since I've seen the ocean
I guess | should

94. KNOCKIN’ ON HEAVEN’S DOOR, Bob Dylan
Mama take this badge off of me

| can't use it anymore

It's getting dark, too dark to see

| feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

Mama put my guns in the ground

| can't shoot them anymore

That long black cloud is comin' down

| feel I'm knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

95. LOSING MY RELIGION, REM
Oh life is bigger, It's bigger than you
And you are not me

The lengths that | will go to

The distance in your eyes

Oh no I've said too much, | set it up

That's me in the corner, that's me in the spotlight
Losing my religion, trying to keep up with you
And | don't know if | can do it

Oh no I've said too much, | haven't said enough

| thought that | heard you laughing
| thought that | heard you sing

I think | thought | saw you try

(But that was just a dream

That was just a dream)

Every whisper, of every waking hour
I'm choosing my confessions

Trying to keep an eye on you

Like a hurt, lost and blinded fool, fool
Oh no I've said too much, | set it up

Consider this

Consider this the hint of the century
Consider this the slip

That brought me to my knees, failed
What if all these fantasies come
Flailing around, now I've said too much
| thought that | ...

That's me in the corner,

that's me in the spotlight

Losing my religion, trying to keep up with you
And | don't know if | can do it

Oh no I've said too much, | haven't said enough

| thought that I ...

(But that was just a dream, try, cry, fly, try)

96. NORWEGIAN WOOD, The Beatles
I once had a girl

Or should | say she once had me

She showed me her room

Isn't it good, Norwegian wood?

She asked me to stay

And she told me to sit anywhere

So | looked around

And | noticed there wasn't a chair

| sat on a rug biding my time, drinking her wine
We talked until two and then she said

"It's time for bed"

She told me she worked

In the morning and started to laugh

| told her | didn't

And crawled off to sleep in the bath



And when | awoke | was alone
This bird had flown, so | lit a fire
Isn't it good Norwegian wood?

97. HAZY SHADE OF WINTER, Paul Simon
Time, time, time, see what's become of me
Time, time, time, see what's become of me
While | looked around for my possibilities

| was so hard to please

Look around, leaves are brown

And the sky is a hazy shade of winter

Hear the Salvation Army band
Down by the riverside

There's bound to be a better ride
Than what you've got planned
Carry a cup in your hand

Hang on to your hopes, my friend

That's an easy thing to say

But if your hopes should pass away
Simply pretend that you can build them again

Look around, the grass is high
The fields are ripe, It's the springtime of my life

Seasons change with the scenery

Weavin' time in a tapestry

Won't you stop and remember me?

At any convenient time?

Funny how my memory skips while looking
over manuscripts, of unpublished rhyme
Drinking my vodka and lime

Look around, leaves are brown

And the sky is a hazy shade of winter
(There’s a patch of snow on the ground)

98. CALIFORNIA DREAMIN’, Mamas & Papas
All the leaves are brown (all the leaves are brown)

And the sky is gray (and the sky is gray)
I've been for a walk (I've been for a walk)

On a winter's day (on a winter's day)
I'd be safe and warm (I'd be safe and warm)
If  was in L.A. (if lwas in L.A))

California dreamin’ (California dreamin’)
On such a winter's day

Stopped into a church | passed along the way
Well, I got down on my knees (got down..)
And | pretend to pray (I pretend to pray)
You know the preacher likes it cold
(preacher likes it cold)

He knows I'm gonna stay (knows I'm ...)

All the leaves are brown (all the ...)

And the sky is gray (and the sky is gray)
I've been for a walk (I've been for a walk)
On a winter's day (on a winter's day)

If | didn't tell her (if | didn't tell her)

| could leave today (I could leave today)

99. TIME AFTER TIME, Cyndi Lauper
Lying in my bed | hear the clock tick & think of you
Caught up in circles, confusion is nothing new
Flashback, warm nights, almost left behind

Suitcases of memories, time after

Sometimes you picture me,

I'm walking too far ahead

You're calling to me,

| can't hear what you've said

Then you say, go slow, | fall behind
The second hand unwinds

If you're lost you can look

and you will find me, time after time
If you fall I will catch you,

I will be waiting, time after time

After my picture fades and
darkness has turned to gray
Watching through windows, you're
wondering if I'm okay

Secrets stolen from deep inside
The drum beats out of time

Then you say, go slow, | fall behind

The second hand unwinds

H1. “FAIRYTALE OF NEW YORK,” The Pogues
It was Christmas Eve babe, in the drunk tank

An old man said to me, won't see another one
And then he sang a song, “The Rare Old Mountain Dew”
| turned my face away and dreamed about you

Got on a lucky one, came in eighteen to one
I've got a feeling this year's for me and you
So happy Christmas, | love you baby

| can see a better time,

when all our dreams come true

They've got cars big as bars, they've got rivers of gold
But the wind goes right through you,

it's no place for the old

When you first took my hand on a cold Christmas Eve



You promised me Broadway was waiting for me

You were handsome, you were pretty,
Queen of New York City

When the band finished playing,

they howled out for more

Sinatra was swinging,

all the drunks they were singing

We kissed on a corner

then danced through the night

The boys of the NYPD choir
were singing "Galway Bay"
And the bells were ringing out
for Christmas day

You're a bum, you're a punk, you're a loser on junk
Lying there almost dead on a drip in that bed

You scumbag, you ruffian, you cheap lousy nothin
Happy Christmas your arse, | pray God it's our last
CHORUS

| could have been someone, well, so could anyone

You took my dreams from me when | first found you
| kept them with me, babe,

| put them with my own, can’t

make it all alone I've built my dreams around you

CHORUS

So happy Christmas, | love you, baby

I've got a feeling this year's for me and you

So happy Christmas, | love you, baby

| can see a better time,

when all our dreams come true

H2. HAPPY XMAS (WAR IS OVER), Lennon/Ono

So, this is Christmas

and what have you done?
Another year over

And a new one just begun
And so this is Christmas

| 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

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

H3. BLUE CHRISTMAS, Johnson & Hayes
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

H4. DRUMMER BOY/WAR ON WAR
Simeone, Onorati, Davis (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
| am a poor boy too pa rum pum pum pum

| 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

| played my drum for Him

Pa rum pum pum pum

| played my best for Him

H5. 'LL BE HOME FOR XMAS, Gannon/Kent
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

H6. O HOLY NIGHT, Adam & Cappeau

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
0O 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!

H7. HOLLY, JOLLY CHRISTMAS, Johnny Marks
Have a holly, jolly Christmas;

It's the best time of the year

| 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

H8. SILENT NIGHT, Gruber

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

H9. WE THREE KINGS, Hopkins

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 | bring to crown Him a-gain
King forever, ceasing never
Over us all to reign. Oh -0

Glorious now behold Him a-rise
King and God and Sacrifice
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Earth to the heavens replies. Oh - 0

H10. WHITE CHRISTMAS, Irving Berlin
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | 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 | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white
H11. AULD LANG SYNE, Robert Burns
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

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

H12. GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN, trad.
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

0 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

H13. FELIZ NAVIDAD, Feliciano

Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad
Prospero afio y felicidad

| wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 3X
From the bottom of my heart

H14. THE CHRISTMAS SONG, Torme/Wells
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
Although it's been said many times
many ways, “Merry Christmas to you”

H15. MERRY LITTLE XMAS, Hugh Martin

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 we 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.

H16. “XMASTIME IS HERE,” Mendelson/Guaraldi
Christmas time is here, happiness and cheer
Fun for all that children call

their favorite time of the year

Snowflakes in the air, carols everywhere
Olden times and ancient rhymes

of love and dreams to share

Sleigh bells in the air, beauty everywhere
Yuletide by the fireside

and joyful memories there

Christmas time is here, we'll be drawing near
Oh, that we could always see
such spirit through the year

H17 “PLEASE, COME HOME FOR XMAS,” C. Brown

Bells will be ringing the sad, sad news
oh, what a Christmas to have the blues
My baby's gone, | have no friends

to wish me greetings, mm once again

Choirs will be singing "Silent Night"
Christmas carols by candlelight

Please come home for Christmas (REPEAT)
If not for Christmas, by New Year's night

Friends and relations send salutations

Sure as the stars shine above

This is Christmas, yes, Christmas, my dear
The time of year to be with the one you love

Then won't you tell me, you'll never more roam
Christmas and New Year's will find you at home
There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain
'Cause I'll be happy, happy, once again

H18. “CHRISTMAS IN PRISON,” John Prine
It was Christmas in prison

and the food was real good

We had turkey and pistols carved out of wood
And | dream of her always

even when | don't dream

Her name's on my tongue

and her blood's in my stream

Wait awhile eternity,

old mother nature's got nothing on me
Come to me, run to me, come to me now
We're rolling my sweetheart,

we're flowing by God!

She reminds me of a chess game

with someone | admire

Or a picnic in the rain after a prairie fire

Her heart is as big as this whole goddamn jail
She's sweeter than saccharine

at a drug store sale.

The search light in the big yard

swings round with the gun

And spotlights the snowflakes

like the dust in the sun

It's Christmas in prison there'll be music tonight
'l probably get homesick. | love you. Goodnight.
H19. “RIVER,” Joni Mitchell

It's coming on Christmas, they're cutting down trees
They're puttin’ up reindeer,

singin’ songs of joy and peace

Oh I'wish | had a river, | could skate away on

But it don't snow here, it stays pretty green

I'm going to make a lot of money,

gonna quit this crazy scene

[ wish | had a river, | could skate away on

I wish | had a river so long,

| would teach my feet to fly

I wish | had a river, | could skate away on

I made my baby cry (say goodbye)

He tried hard to help me,
you know, he put me at ease
He loved me so naughty,



made me weak in the knees

Oh, I'wish | had a river, | could skate away on

I'm so hard to handle, I'm selfish and I'm sad

Now I've gone and lost the best baby that | ever had
Oh, I wish | had a river, | could skate away on,

H20. “ALL THE BEST,” John Prine

| wish you love and happiness,

| guess | wish you all the best

| wish you don't, do like | do

and never fall in love with someone like you

Cause if you fell, just like | did

You'd probably walk around the block like a little kid
But kids don't know - they can only guess

How hard it is - to wish you happiness

| guess that love - is like a Christmas card
You decorate a tree - you throw it in the yard
It decays and dies - and the snowmen melt
Well, | once knew love - | knew how love felt
Yeah | knew love - and love knew me

And when | walked - love walked with me
And | got no hate - and | got no pride

Well, I got so much love that | cannot hide
Yeah, | got so much love that | cannot hide

Say you drive a Chevy - say you drive a Ford

Say you drive around the town 'till you just get bored
Then you change you mind for something else to do
And your heart gets bored with your mind

and it changes you

Well it's a doggone shame - and it's an awful mess

| wish you love; | wish you happiness. 2X

| guess | wish you all the best

H21. “ROCKIN AROUND THE XMAS TREE,” J. Marks
Rockin' around the Christmas tree

at the Christmas party hop

Mistletoe hung where you can see,

ev'ry couple tries to stop

Rockin' around the Christmas tree,

let the Christmas spirit ring

Later we'll have some pumpkin pie,

and we'll do some caroling

You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear
... Voices singing, ‘Let's be jolly,

deck the halls with boughs of holly’

Rockin' around the Christmas tree,

have a happy holiday

Everyone's dancing merrily

in a new old-fashioned way

H22. WHAT CHILD IS THIS? Thomas Hewitt Jones

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.

H23. O COME, O COME EMMANUEL, Thomas Helmore
O come, O come, Emmanu-el, & 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.

H24. JOY TO THE WORLD, Handel
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.

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.

H25. “ALL | WANT FOR XMAS,” M. Carey, W. Afanasieff
| don't want a lot for Christmas;

there is just one thing | need

| don't care about the presents underneath the Xmas tree
| don't need to hang my stocking there upon the fireplace
Santa Claus won't make me happy w/ a toy on Xmas day
| just want you for my own

more than you could ever know

Make my wish come true, all | want for Christmas is you

| won't ask for much this Xmas

| won't even wish for snow

| just wanna keep on waiting underneath the mistletoe

| won't make a list & send it to the No. Pole for Saint Nick
| won't even stay awake to hear the magic reindeer click
‘Cause | just want you here tonight holding onto me so tight
What more can | do? Baby, all | want for Xmas is you

All the lights are shining so brightly everywhere
And the sound of children's laughter fills the air
And everyone is singing

| hear those sleigh bells ringing

Santa won't you bring me the one | really need
Won't you please bring my baby to me

| don't want a lot for Christmas, this is all I'm asking for
| just wanna see my baby standing right outside my door
| just want you for my own,

more than you could ever know

Make my wish come true,

baby, all | want for Xmas is you

H26. ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH, trad.
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.

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.

H27. HARK, THE HERALD ANGELS, Mendelssohn
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



