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THE VISION
Tune: Sounds of Silence

We heard the cry from the past, we heard the cry set forth at last;

Our ancestors plead to live our time, the crimson line their only awesome sign.
Now all the earth cries out within our hearts: agony.

Comes the dawn of silence.

Beyond the wanderings of time, beyond the race of all mankind;

I see living bodies torn and crushed, life emerging from the arid dust.
Now the face I see is dark beyond all hope: mystery.

Comes the dawn of silence.

Pain and joy and hope unfold, pain and joy and hepe untold;

We cannot contain ascending life, nor escape the chaos and the strife.
Now the wonder of our God is struggle and love: eternally.

Comes the dawn of silence.

Lightning moment blazing.spark, lightning moment in our dark;

The birth and death of every star and tree, the dread assault of spirit within me.
Then God confronts me with terror and with love: ecstasy.

Comes the dawn of silence.

Burning flame and life is born, burning flame and all is gone;

Trembling and afraid above the abyss, grasping now that only nothing exists.
Then I plumb the abyss, my life becomes new birth, ceaselessly.

Comes the dawn of silence.

TO CARE FOR ALL
Tune: I Won't Live a Day

To care for all I seek to know what history has called for me, to bring to be
The mystery consumes my vision constantly, yet finally, no end I see.

Refrain:

When there’s no getting over that rainbow; when my smallest of dreams won’t come true
I can take all the madness the world has to give but I won’t last a day without you.

For All in All I strive to serve with miracles, which freedom gives, for all to live.
Though passion dies, and loneliness is never filled, creation cries, compassion “ive.

Burdened with All [ am the one who suffers so, beloved still, a sign that calls

For others who with ceaseless love for this whole world would bend their will, to care for all.



ALL LIFE IS OPEN
Tune: Guantanamerra

Our knowledge falters and crumbles, our thoughts turn banal and senseless,
Our feelings flood in to drown us, oyr hearts cry out, “Push no further!”
But don’t stop now, lead us onward to what we know yet cannot see.

Refrain:
All life is open, embrace the future with vision
Die your death for the living, the mystery has received all.

The real world bursts in upon us, our cares are ruthlessly tromped on,
Yet our desires are unceasing, the power pushes us further.
Is there no end to this chaos? Must separation be final?

Ilusions trap us and bind us, we can’t endure endless struggle,
We need our promise of greatness, or must withdraw isolated.
Then life demands we embrace all, that all is good and accepted.

We see our linkage to history, we'see the duty demanded,
Our cares unite in the power, all life is served in obedience.
We give our minds, hearts and spirits to forge the free deed in history.

But we alone can do nothing, we stumble on in our weakness,
Till we unite in the mission and structure human endeavors.
For we belong to the movement that lays its life down for all men.

LOCAL MAN SHALL RISE AGAIN
Tune: Country Road

Born in plenty, raised up blind, all turned hollow, something there was wrong.
Human suffering over all the world--three billion people die and never live.

Refrain:
All the earth belongs to all. That’s the vision and the call.
Local Man shall rise again to build the earth, the common earth.

Joined the rebels, lost the past. Saw destruction, nothing really changed.
Human suffering over all the world--three billion people die and never live.

Then a stranger, loved by none, all was gone, every hope had died.
Human suffering over all the world—three billion people die and never live.

At the center, aweful calm, born of spirit, then my life was gone.
Human suffering over all the world—three billion people die and never live.

From the center we shall stand, in every nation, throughout every land.
Building patterns to release the new: dying daily that the new may live.



STILLNESS LINGERS IN MY SOUL

I've journeyed on since the world began, I'll journey on till it ends
Everyday the same, the Mystery gives no name
I live the mundane in wonder.

Refrain:

Stillness lingers in my soul, dark night seems so very long
All hopes are gone the restless march moves on

Silence is my song.

Last Refrain Only:
Stillness lingers in my soul.

I see my death laughing at me, 1 can see now what it means to be free
Tears of joy and pain never explain
I play life’s game in terror.

I hear the suffering calling to me, I hear the innocent weep
Care knows no fame, there’s no thing to gain
I build the earth in fervor.

I feel a strange power emerging in me, 1 feel the pulsebeat of new community
Joy fills my brain, peace now remains
I dance again in rapture.

MARCH ONWARD NOW
Tune: Bellu Ciao

O we awaken the human vision.

March onward now to the cry of all history.
Resurgent spirit is now emerging,

Giving form to the new community.

We are engagers of human caring.

March onward now in the task to set people free
Local passion bursts forth in power,

Giving form to the new humanity.

We are proclaimers of life’s abundance

March onward now placing hope in the mystery.
The human drama reveals the wonder,

Giving form to new possibility.

The world before us the futur. open

March onward now to create the new century.
Human structures that forge a life style,

To give form and release new destiny.



THE EARTH BELONGS TO ALL
Tune: The Future Belongs to Me

The flowers in the meadow are greeting the sun; the trees in the forest stand tall.
But gather together to march as one: the earth belongs to all.

Chorus:
All of the goods of the earth and all decisions of history.

And all the inventions of humanness belong to all men through me.

The branch of the linden is leafy and green; the maples are golden in fall.
But somewhere a glory awaits unseen: the carth belongs to all.

The cries of the innocent sound in their pain, the tyrant has vanquished the small.
A powerful ruler lies bound in chains, till earth belongs to all.

A dream of the future is beckoning me, like waltz music heard at a ball.
The morning will come when all men shall see: the earth belongs to all.

Oh Father, Oh Father, Mysterious Power, your children are gathered to call:
Use us as thy servants to haste the hour the earth belongs to all.

THE SIGN
Tune: The Triumphal Entry March, from Aida

Born to forge, out of the darkest night, the sign of abundant life

In the midst of strife, struggling, suffering, consuming awe.
Born to join in the long march with those who love the shattered earth;
Calling forth new birth, loving all, serving all, unto death.

Refrain: ;
The silence has deafened them, the stillness enlivened them,
The future has chosen them to give their lives . . .
Go forth in love for the mystery, beloved of history;
Blessedin the call, sign of faith, sign of hope, signal of love.

The cry to build the vision of common earth resounds.in the heart of Man
Across the sweep of time, echoing, echoing human need.

And hist’ry’s saints with ageless voices claim the promise of myst’ry’s love;
Laying down their lives, following, following, giving all.



THE VICTORY SONG
Tune: The French Military Marching Song

If you would a winner be in making trends reality,

Join the surging local will to build the new community.
We can seize the victory, awaking and engaging all;
Across this land the future calls

To meet the challenge of our day in determining the way
And with TOWN MEETING we’ll become this history.

If you would a winner be in making trends reality,

Serve the hope of everyone to shape the new society.

We can build a unity where all the earth belongs to all;
Across this world the future calls

To meet the challenge of our day in determining the way
And with TOWN MEETING we’ll fulfill this destiny.

Fanfare—

* Philly, Boston, Rochester, Pittsburgh, New York, Washington;
Houston, New QOrleans, Phoenix, Miami, St. Louis, O.K.C.;
Memphis, Atlanta, San Francisco, Denver, Billings, L.A., Detroit;
Chicago, Seattle, K.C., Cleveland, Minneapolis.

Descant for verse 1—
Philly, Boston, Rochester, Pittsburgh, New York, Washington;
Houston, New Orleans, Phoenix, Miami, St. Louis, 0.K.C.;

Join the surging local will- to build the new community.
Memphis, Atlanta, San Francisco, Billings, Denver, L.A., Detroit;
Chicago, Seattle, K.C., Cleveland, Minneapolis;

Across this land the future calls

To meet the challenge of our day in determining the way

And with TOWN MEETING we’ll become this history

Descant for verse 2—
Philly, Boston, Rochester, Pittsburgh, New York, Washington;
Houston, New Orleans, Phoenix, Miami, St. Louis, O.K.C.;

Serve the hope of everyone to shape the new society.
Memphis, Atlanta, San Francisco, Denver, Billings, L.A., Detroit;
Chicago, Seattle, K.C., Cleveland, Minneapolis;

Across this world the future calls

To meet the challenge of our day in determining the way

And with TOWN MEETING we’ll fulfill this destiny.



CREATE THE NEW WAY
Tune: Find a Wheel

Winds of change are whirling round and round

And a new world dawns; let Everyman take heed
Winds of change are whirling round and round

And they call for all to risk a deed.

All the pést is but a stepping stone on Man’s trek into this present day
But the future cries for something more, cries to all: create the new Way.
Winds of change are whirling round and round, and I choose with those upon the Way.

What shall be, somehow, depends on me

What I am, have been, and now decide to be
And all Men, of Way, become my we

And this we becomes the larger me.

We the Way, in time have ever been. With our now, we march toward yet to be
Ever on, to forge the ever new, for all Men in all history.
What shall be, somehow depends on me, and I’'m one with those upon the Way.

Winds of change are whirling round and round

And a new world dawns, let Everyman take heed
Winds of change are whirling round and round

And they call for all to risk a deed.

All the past is but a stepping stone on Man’s trek into this present day
But the future cries for something more, cries to all: create the new Way.
Winds of change are whirling round and round, and I choose with those upon the Way.



THE TRUMPETS ARE SOUNDING

The trumpets are sounding announcing a new day
Souls are re-aligning, the remnant greets the Jade
Once dead—1 wake

We scatter across the globe and meet some day.

The trumpets are sounding, announcing a new way

The vision is unfolding, searing light now paves the way
Struck blind—I see

There’s no one else to build the earth but me.

The trumpets are sounding announcing a new Man
Community’s emerging, colleagues march from land to land
Once deaf—1I hear

The beat of life and feel no thing to fear.

The trumpets are sounding proclaiming a new world
New castles are smiling, their spires like catacombs
Once weak—I'm strong

I leave the past behind and march along.

MEN OF THE SPIRIT
Tune: Meadowlands

Men of the Spirit, march on to build a new tomorrow,
Theirs is the will to will one thing and only,
Theirs is the joy, the godly sorrow.

Men of the Spirit are men of flesh and blood and iron,
Theirs is the war that’s never won, but winning,
Theirs is the mission never done.

Men of the Spirit are black, tan, brown, white, red and yellow
Theirs is the task to build the earth, the future,
Their lives are given for their fellow.
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Men of the Spirit fight on and hold the common vision,
Theirs is not wealth nor status nor vainglory,
Theirs is not discord nor division.

Men of the Spirit march on to build a new tomorrow,
Theirs is the will to will one thing and only,
Theirs is the joy, the godly sorrow.



COME MARCH ALONG

Come march along and we’ll sing a new song
Come salute the Way of the dawning day

And death shall have no dominion here

Though clouds grow dark and the sun disappears
Though the wind blows cold we shall rise to

Call forth new children, new women, and new men
Call forth new families, together we shall see

That death shall have no dominion here

Though flames grow dark and hopes disappear
Though love blows cold we shall rise to

Bring forth the tired and sick, the restless and the meek
Bring forth new warriors to care, to build the earth
And death shall have no dominion here

Though times grow dark and vision disappears

Though trends blow cold we sha]l rise, so

Come march along and we’ll sing a new song
Come salute the Way of the dawning day
And death shall have no dominion here.

CREATION
Tune: Early in the Morning

Refrain:
We stand beyond our life and see, we stand beyond our death and really see
What’s required of those who give their death to history.
And it is now that we must do what other ones must always seek to be,

To discover what’s requir~d to set all people frec.

A time to set forth a new demand. A time to look into the past.
For without “what has been,” there is no “yet to be.”
Nothing that we do then could last.

No more must Men live in poverty, no more in strife and disarray.
For when all the Men create all the earth.
That shall be the new day.

In those who choose to be all there is pain and misery are lost,
Transformed because they bring forth human life,
New life never comes but from a cross.

The global task now has claimed our lives, who knows where our bodies they shall find?
But with us anew now the mystery appears,
The meaning of the life of all mankind.



O-HO THE TOWN MEETING WAGON

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ down the street,
Oh please let it be for me.

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ down the street,
I wish, I wish I knew what it could be.

- They say they had a big one in Lacey
Next month there’s goin’ to be fifty more.
I hope that there will be one in our town.
And I won’t miss a chance like this one, that’s for sure.

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ now. Is it a prepaid surprise or C.0.D.?
It could be new life, resurgence or a brand-new nation,

Or it could be—yes, it could be, yes, you’re right, it surely could be—

Something special--something special—very, very special now—

Just for me.

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ down the street,
Oh don’t let him pass my door.

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ down the street.
I wish I knew what he was comin’ for.

In the morning we will look at the issues,
At noon we’ll celebrate history.

And once we’ve written up the proposals,
Us Local Men will start to build our destiny.

O-ho the Town Meeting Wagon is a comin’ now.

I don’t know how I can ever wait to see.

It could be something for someone who is no relation,
But it could be something special just for me.

O-ho you Town Meeting Wagon keep a comin’,

O-ho you Town Meeting Wagon keep a comin’,

O-ho you Town Meeting Wagon don’t you dare to make a stop,
Until you stop for me!



THE PROMISE
Tune: Circle Game

Canada the land of endless promise,

Of lakes and rivers, open skies and trees,

A country owning all horizon’s vastness
Of mountains, plains and silent inland seas.

Chorus: :

And the people are waiting for

Vision that calls forth more

Than all the past could ever dream to be,

A present time that holds the sign of new community
And will be the future gift for all to see.

A fishing fleet that sails three open oceans,
A rocky shield, a mine of wealth untold,
Graineries and factories in motion,

Rising towers, a future to behold.

Winter’s wind turns night to freezing shadows,
Summer sun creates an endless day.

People of the world in every window,

Two nations share the light of a new day.

Ancient ones who dreamed the country’s wonder
Still live to see what each tomorrow brings.
Behind the land there rolls a mighty thunder.
That Canada and all the future sings.

CREATE A NEW DAY
Tune: Consider Yourself

Consider the past, it’s good,

Respond to the now, it’s for everyone

Create a new day, start now

Set sail, fly, you can work miracles.

AUSTRALIA’S MARCH
Tune: The Happy Wanderer

Many thousand years of history,
Of hardship, toil and pain,
People have shown ability

To stand and live again.

Chorus:

Valderi, Valderah, Valderi,
Valderah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah
Valderi, Valderah,

To stand and live again.

Cities now, and outback towns,
We’ve come from many lands,
To build a nation for our young,
Where they can grow and plan.

Chorus:
(last line)
Where they can grow and plan.

As we go around this earth,

We shall build for all,

A globe that holds for all people,
Life and liberty.

Chorus:
(lnst line)
Life and liberty.

When the Continental Congress met those years ago
They made a brave new dream come true;
When the covered wagons hit the trail for Oregon

Men were ‘going to the moon.’

Consider the past, it’s good.
Respond to the now, let’s act!

With faith in one another to achieve our goals

Create a new day, right now!
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LIFT EV'RY VOICE AND SING

Lift ev’ry voice and sing till earth and heaven ring,
Ring with the harmonies of liberty;

Let our rejoicing rise high as the list’ning skies,
Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.

Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us
Sing a song full of hope that the presen; has Lrought us
Facing the rising sun of a new day begun

Let us march on till victory is won.

Stony the road we trod, bitter the chast’ning rod
Felt in the days when hope unborn had died;

Yet with a steady beat, have not our weary feet
Come to the place for which our fathers sighed?

We have come over a way that with tears has been watered

We have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered
Out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last

Where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.

God of our weary years, God of our silent tears,
Thou who hast brought us thus far on the way
Thou who hast by thy might. led us into the light,
Keep us for ever in the path, we pray.

Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met Thee
Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget Thee;
Shadowed beneath Thy hand, may we forever stand;

True to our God, true to our native land.

BECAUSE I'M A LONDONER

Maybe it’s because I'm a Londoner
That I love London so.

Maybe it’s because I'm a Londoner
Wherever I go.

I get a funny feeling inside of me
Just walking up and down,

Maybe it’s because I'm a Londoner
That I love London Town.
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SOMETHING TO SING ABOUT: OKLAHOMA

I have ridden in rodeos, spun yarns and do-si-doed,

Hitch-hiked the Turnpike from Tulsa to Jay.

I have sat with the Cherokee, wandered through Green Country;
Powwows and councils create a new day.

Chorus:

From the Port o’ Catoosa to the gusty Panhandle,

’Cross the prairies and the lakes through the dense Arbuckle Mountains,
From the Black Mesa in the west up to the wilderness -

Something to sing about, this State of ours.

I have welcomed the dawn from the banks of the Cimarron,
Followed the sun to the great Sandstone shore.

Watched it climb shiny red up the Canyon Rock Riverbed,
Up to the clouds where the gold eagles soar.

I have heard the wild wind sing the places that I have been,
Stringtown and Ada and Idabel too.

Names like Poteau and Tonkawa, Broken Bow and Washita,
Names of the pioneer from history grew.

I have wandered my way from Waurika to Chickasha,

Treated my toes to the sweet morning dew.

And the warm summer breeze kissed the leaves of the blackjack trees,
Singing this song that I’m singing to you.

Yes there’s something to sing about, tune up a string about,
Call out a chorus, or quietly hum,

Of a State that’s still young, with a ballad that’s still unsung,
Telling the promise of great things to come.
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NEVER GONNA HAVE THAT CHANCE AGAIN

Tune: Hello Dolly

We were a searching people

And a zestful people

And we came from many lands across the sea.
We were merchants and farmers,

We were slaves and charmers

And we dared to face the struggle individually.

But we got up one morning,
Saw a new world dawning
After night and ‘I’ were left there all alone.

He saw his brother, and
She saw her sister, and
We saw the oneness of us all.

And now we move forward
To that unknown future
Which depends on what we all decide to do.

We have our hopes ready

And our task waiting

And it’s our responsibility to bring it through.
And this calls forth courage

To accept challenge

And produce a revolutionary way.

Stand up and be counted,

The world’s on your shoulder,
Never gonna have that chance again,
Never gonna have that chance again,
Never gonna have that chance again,
O.K.
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IT IS GREAT TO BE ALIVE
Tune: Four Strong Winds

It is great to be alive

In this land we have been given,
Pioneers who did build on the soil
Many countries gave their people
For a challenge to be met

And together built this nation
With their toil.

Our community is strong

When together we all work

To decide what we need and our role.
And our vision for tomorrow

As we face a complex time

In a world where humanity is whole.

THE NEXT 200 YEARS
Tune: When the Saints Go Marching In

Into this land so vast and green

Our fathers came to build a dream

Through war and peace they worked together
It was a great 200 years.

Oh, we are now in times of strife
We’re at the crossroads of our life.
It’s time to make that great decision
To shape the next 200 years.

Oh, we are one, we share the earth,
We give our lives for its rebirth
We’ll be a sign to all the nations
For the next 200 years.



THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

Chorus:

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California to the New York Island

From the Redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters,
This land was made for you and me.

As I was walkin’ that ribbon of highways
I saw above me that endless skyway

And I saw below me that golden valley.
This land was made for you and me.

I’ve roamed and rambled

And I've followed my footsteps

To the sparkling sand of her diamond deserts
And all around me a voice is sounding

This land was made for you and me.

When the sun comes shining
And I was strolling
And the wheat fields waving
and the dust clouds rolling
As the fog was lifting a voice was chanting
This land was made {or you and me.
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ALL PEOPLES SHALL BE FREE
Tune: The Happy Wanderer

Our land was forged by those who dared
To face the vast unknown.

To follow them for every one,

The whole world is our home.

Chorus:

All the goods

All the power

All the gifts of each and every one of us
Belong

To all the earth

And all peoples shall be free.

Freedom is the right of all

We have decided this.

We watch and fight for all the rights
With those who risk the way.

We journey with inventors bold
Who built our cities tall,

Who opened doors to fuller life,
Abundant life for all.

We had a dream of this new land
Where all could now be free.

We built our dreams and now we dare
A new society.



SOMETHING TO SING ABOUT

I have walked ’cross the sand on the Grand Banks of Newfoundland
Gazed on the ridge of the Miramichi,

Seen the waves tear and roar at the storm coast of Labrador,
Watched them roll back to the great northern seas.

Chorus:

From the Vancouver Island to the Alberta Highland.

’Cross the prairie and the lakes to Ontario’s towers.

From the sound of Mount Royal’s chimes out to the Maritimes
Something to sing about, this land of ours.

I have welcomed the dawn from the fields of Saskatchewan.
Followed the sun to the Vancouver shore.

Watched it climb shiny new to the snow peaks of Caribou,
Up to the clouds where the wild Rockies soar.

I have heard the wild wind sing the places that I have been,

Bay Bulis and Red Deer and Strait of Belle Isle

Names like Grand "Mere and Silverthrone, Moose Jaw and Marrowbone,
Trails of the pioneer, named with a smile.

I have wandered my way to the wild wood of Hudson Bay.

Treated my toes to Quebec’s morning dew.

Where the sweet summer breeze kissed the leaves of the maple trees,
Sharing this song that I'm singing to you.

Yes, there’s something to sing about, tune up a strmg about,
Call out in chorus, or quietly hum.

Of a land that’s still young with a ballad that’s still unsung,
Telling the promise of great things to come.
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THE IMPOSSIBLE DREAM

To dream the impossible dream, to fight the unbeatable foe,

To bear with unbearable sorrow, to run where the brave dare not go.
To right the unrightable wrong, to love pure and chaste from afar,

To try when your arms are too weary, to reach the unreachable star.

This is my quest, to follow that star,

No matter how hopeless, no matter how far,

To fight for the right without question or pause

To be willing to march into hell for a heavenly cause.

And I know if I’ll only be true to this glorious quest

That my heart will lie peaceful and calm when I'm laid to my rest.

And the world will be better for this, that one man scorned and covered with scars
Still strove with his last ounce of courage, to reach the unreachable star.

PACK UP YOUR SORROWS

No use crying, talking to a stranger, naming the sorrows you've seen;
Too many sad times, too many bad times, nobody knows what you mean.

Refrain:
But if somehow you could pack up your sorrows
And give them all to me, .
You would lose them, I know how to use them,
Give them all to me.

No use rambling, walking in the shadows, trailing a wandering star;
No one beside you, no one to hide you, and nobody knows where you are.

No use gambling, running in the darkness, looking for a spirit that’s free,
“Too many wrong times, too many long times, nobody knows what you see.

No use roaming, lying by the roadside, seeking a satisfied mind,
Too many highways, too many byways, nobody’s walking behind.
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TOP OF THE WORLD -

Such a feeling’s coming over me

There is wonder in most everything I see,

Not a cloud in the sky, got the sun in my eyes
And I won’t be surprised if it’s a dream

Everything 1 want the world to be

Is now coming true especially for me,

And the reason is clear, it’s because you are here
You're the nearest thing to heaven that I see.

Chorus:
I’'m on the top of the world lookin’ down on creation
And the only explanation I can find

" Is the love that I've found ever since you’ve been around
Your love’s put me at the top of the world.

Something in the wind just learned my name

And it’s telling me that things are not the same,

In the leaves on the trees and the touch of the brecze
There’s a pleasing sense of happiness for me.

‘There is only one wish on my mind

When this day is through I hope that I will find
That tomorrow will be jusl the same for you and me
All I need will be mine if you are here.
(Repeat;chorus twice.)

ON A CLEAR DAY

On a clear day, rise and look around you

And you’ll see who you are.

On a clear day, how it will astound you

That the glow of your being outshines every star.
You fecl part of ev’ry mountain, sea and shore
You can hear from far and near

A world vou've never heard before.

And on a clear day, on that clear day

You can see forever, and ever, and evermore.
Repeat Whole Song



THE OTHER WORLD
Tune: The Blue Danube

In mystery strange new land I see, the river of consciousness flows free
A mountain of care this world for me, and tranquil like sea within there be.

My life is transformed, now wonder-filled, no more shall I live as once I lived,
The other world here in this world is the world that all shall see.

A land strange and vast, an endless plain, the awe-filling meadow lost in rain,
The rocks and the trees on magic ground, entrapped in the mystery I’m found.

The river that wanders ceaselessly, with consciousness wild, the rapids free,
-From spring to the sea, a wide expanse, submissive awareness, endless dance.

A mountain there looms with crags so high, a path winding upward toward the sky,
Upon boulders etched with lines of care, o’ershadowed by worlds my strength so rare.

The sea, whisp’ring waves encompass all, e’er beckons with endless rolling call.
Tmplosion in vibrant silent deeps, unspeakable joy within me leaps.

MYSTERY
Tune:Yesterday

Mystery, I see death as my reality; everything is now absurdity —I'ni helpless, stunned by Mystery.
Suddenly, pulled apart, I cry unceasingly; there’s no chance to win nor place to flee—
And all is known by Mystery. '

In my deeps I feel a new power, intensity ; my whole past’s recast, and I'm now a different me.
This feast unsettles me, and in doubt I say it cannot be; then while lonely, yearning endlessly,
My life submits to Mystery.

Mystery floods me with my own futility, as I see in life’s mundanity the dreadful presence constantly.
I can't flee, everywhere my life’s exposed to me; I am haunted, hounded endlessly—
My guilt’s known by the Mystery.

Then my crippled legs start to dance, I'm fanéy free; blinding light—a voice—says the promised land’s for me.
" Yet giants there I see. Life’s cruel joke has disillusioned me. Wounded is my life eternally—
Enraptured with the Mystery.
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DAWNS THE WORLD
Tune: Glorious Things of Thee

Dawns the world of aweful wonder, chained to my contingency,
All protection torn asunder, shame and weakness wounding me.
Then there groans a re-creation, born anew, within recast,

In unfolding transformation pains a passion unsurpassed.

Dawns the world of Man’s awareness, self-trunscending liberty .
Shaping sclf and world in boldness. sign for all humanity.
Then in lonely free creation, with no map of @cod or ill,

I decide in obligation, I surrender all my will.

Dawns the world of deep compassion, yoked to life’s strange harmony,
Unrelenting in my mission, doomed to die for history.
Bearing every time’s long hour, every brother’s agony,
I am strangely filled with power, wondrous deeds are done through me.

Dawns the world of joyful living, shocked by truth’s absurdity
Earthly hopes and dreams forsaking, I am blessed with victory.
And in raptured self-denying, dancing in the arms of strife,

I perceive in final dying bleeds the glorious, endless life.

AT THE CENTER
Tune: Try to Remember

When you encounter the light at the center, the final dawn of worlds converging,

When life’s illumined by light at the center, assured by wisdom’s swift emerging,

When knowing’s ended in light at the center, and life’s sacred meaning is in you surging,
Then at the center, in blinding encounter you be it.

When you encounter the peace at the center where earthly hopes are all transcended,
When life’s unburdened with peace at the center where worldly cares are all suspended,
When you’re delivered to peace at the center and for mortal foes your hatred’s ended,
Then at the center, where no problems enter you be it.

When you encounter the joy at the center, your tingling deeps in animation,

When you're possessed by the joy at the center, all things received with affirmation,

When you are speechless in joy at the center, and each moment brimming with wild vibration,
Then at the center, in wonder-filled rapture you be it.

When you encounter the life at the center, condemned to be a dead one waking,
When vou are boundless with life at the center, compelled to live on water waltzing,
When you are risen to life at the center, and find you are ageless with hist’ry walking,
Then at the center, while dancing forever you be it.
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AMAZING WORLD
Tune: This World is not My Home

This world is not my home, I am a stranger here; I've seen amidst this world the other world appear
My life is now transformed, though earthly as before, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

Refrain:
Amazing world, the Land of Mystery, of consciousness and eare and wild tranquility
My life is now transformed, though éarthly as before, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

A land of mystery assaults on every side, where death is waiting all, and there’s no place to hide
A yearning floods my life, more lonely than before, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

A mighty river flows, of consciousness in me, a willing child of fate, I live creatively
My life’s a precious gift that I must answer for, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

A mountain’s weight of care, seems strangely light to me, embracing this world’s woe, I live responsibly
Proclaiming man’s true home, I lead them to the door, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

The sea is tranquil now, it’s wild in ecstasy, refusing my own life, my only enemy
And joyfully I see that I am weak and poor, and I can’t feel at home in this world anymore.

COME AND GO WITH ME TO THAT LAND
Tune: Come and Go With Me

Come and go with me to that land, come and go with me to that land
Come and go with me to that land where I’m bound, where I’'m bound,
Come and go with me to that land, ccne and go with me to that land,
Come and go with me to that land where I’m bound.

There is mystery in that land. . ..
There is freedom in that land. . . .
There is caring in that land. . . .
There is glory in that land. . ..

Come and go with me to that land. . ..



A STRANGE GLADNESS
Tune: Cabaret Medley

Shocking! My life’s anew, vict’ry! Shocking! It’s certitude, trembling!
Hiumination, light within, without: I am that light, therc’s meaning everywhere
And it is shocking! It’s all come clear, it is—the other world, the other world, the other world.

Nothing to hate now and nothing to fear within the human pain
Oh, it’s the other world, my friend, come lay your burdens down.
Moments of rapture and seizures of bliss within the human woes
Oh, it’s the other world, my friend, come, live triumphantly.

The other world is in this world

It’s part of every life for those who have the eyes to see and choose it.
Living my life and embracing my death within the human way

Oh, it’s the other world, my friend, come, dance a happy death!

Shocking! My life’s anew, vict’ry! Shocking! It’s certitude, trembling!
Mlumination, light within, without: I am that light, there’s meaning everywhere
And it is shocking! It’s all come clear, it is—the other world, the other world, the other world.

I AM THE ONE
Tune: 76 Trombones

[ am the one set free to embrace the world, I am the one compelled all to give,

I am the one condemned to be ever sorrow-filled and to die each moment that I live.
I am amazed my life is in history, I am amazed this world’s where I'm bound.

I am amazed I’m one with creation’s family and in each the mystery is found.

The guardian of the world for all eternity, living, living, with all who’ve gone before,

The director of the world in all its future, and the key hist’ry is waiting for.

The wiscman who can always know his knowing, standing, standing ever in the fray,

The watchman who is always on the stage in every single age, and moves a million mountains everyday.



WHEN YOU ARE AWARE
Tune: When You are in Love

When you are aware, the whole world is a mountain of care.
Skies constantly weep, over all of the tragedy there.

Then your life belongs to all suffering men everywhere.
When you are aware the whole world is a mountain of care.

Bearing the weight of the world, and the dread of its crushing demands,
Joyously burdened to know that there’s no other world on your hands, and,
Your heart starts to soar, with the wonder that’s filling the air.

When you are aware, the whole world is 2 mountain of care.

IN THE WORLD OF SPIRIT
Tune: If ] Were A Rich Man

In the world of spirit, radically contingent, trustful expection, intense shock
Life’s impacted by the mystery, and it’s all a cloud of awe!

In the world of spirit, revelation of enigma, wheel of fortune, no excuse
One essential task, create the world, sudden reeling, mystery’s won the day.

Oneness of all creation, wholly engulfed in marching with all of history.

Binding the wounds of time, everything’s worthwhile.

The other world you see through all and move mountains, and there’s none to show the way.
All in love with life and all poured out.

In the world of spirit, resurrectional existence, gloriously condemned to waltz,
Rapture walks with woe, struck dumb by bliss, playingin a symphony,

In the world of spirit, irresistably impelled, and simply all a-tingle now
Running on an endless marathon, sudden reeling, mystery’s won the day.

Repeat 2nd and 3rd verses through “all a-tingle now”

Coda:
Running on an endless marathon, suddenly deciding I'm the one
Running on an endless marathon, Mystery has won the day.
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AT THE CENTER TRANQUIL
Tune: Shenandoah

Universe, illumination, all unknown, absurd assurance
Everywhere is found life’s meaning, and I, I am the way at the center tranquil.

There’s no hope, yet all is hopeful, then no cares, there are no problems
No enemies, no earthly foes, and I, I am the struggle at the center tranquil.

Pulsing exhilaration, everything’s become a blessing
Embraced by joy, a dance of rapture, and I, I am the stillness at the center tranquil.

Gloriously condemned to die: life is new,’a great resurgence
Community with all the faithful, and I, I am forever at the center tranquil.

MY CONSUMMATION
Tune: Danny Boy

Life beckons me to wonder and humility, to journey into deep reality

To live fore’er within the realm of mystery, forever bound in aweful ecstasy.
Apostasy, the doubt that comes as certainty. I'm seized by dread and vanquished, hopelessty.
And I submit to given, fearful history. This perfect love transforms the wonder that is me.

Life beckons me to freedom and lucidity, to be the self that shapes futurity,
To bear the weight of painful, concious rhapsody, inventing all that I am doomed to be.
Morality beyond my own integrity, I stand amidst my fate and destiny,
And I must ever, always, my own conscience be. That final judgment dreads the wonder that is me.

Life beckons me to service for humanity, to spend my life as solidarity.

To be the burdened one, with life’s dark tragedy, this suffering world compels my sympathy.
Humanity, my sole responsibility. The past, the future are for all, I see,
And I am called beyond my possibility. This awe-full gift flows through the wonder that is me.

Life beckons me to live complete and joyously, to dwell in showers of blessing, ceaselessly,
To peace that comes from dreadful mystery, in realms of wonder, I will ever be.

Tranquility, no burden, no hostility. I live in strange, unseen community,

And death and I do now embrace, eternally: My consummation, ’tis the wonder that is me.
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THE COST OF MY CARE
Tune: Anniversary Waltz

Given the chance to do life in the deeps, to serve all mankind is the gift that I be
To care for the world is the burden I bear, invent with my life, ’tis the cost of my care.

" Chorus:
Strange aweful power is dancing through me, buoyantly forging impossible be
With all my heart I'm poured out endlessly; I'm burdened eternally.

Wholly engulfed in unbounded rapport, doomed for the world, my life wholly outpbured
Always encumbered, tomorrow is here, molding the future the cost of my care.

Burning with wisdom, empowered to do: the weight of the world for all men everywhere
Guardian of all, to all history an heir: absurdly in charge, ’tis the cost of my care.

Repeat first verse without the chorus.

THE MYST'RY IS EVERYWHERE
Tune: Desert Song

The Myst'ry is everywhere: I'm trapped in awe for e’er and e’er!

And I must roam through life with all its care, grasping nought for certain except my dying.
Why should I so driven be to bear with such absurdity?

Still I shall die yearning, lost in the wonder of mystery.

The Myst’ry is everywhere: I'll ne’er escape its awful stare!

Destroyed, unveiled, within a searing glare, doomed to live transparent within my dying.
Why am I condemned to see the’pow’r of this finality?

Still 1 shall die yearning, lost in the wonder of mystery.

The Myst'ry is everywhere and changes all beyond compare.

It runs to breathe surprise into the air and I find a strange new life in my dying.
Why should I the chosen be to dance with this vitality?

Still I shall die yearning, lost in the wonder of mystery.

The Myst'ry is everywhere: yet I must doubt this one so fair.

For none can ever know its secrets rare and I'll ever be lonely in my dying.
Why’s this awful love in me become my sole reality?

Still Ishall die yearning, lost in the wonder of mystery.
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YOURS

Yours till the stars lose their glory, yours till the birds fail to sing.
Yours to the end of Life’s story, this pledge to you dear, I bring.
Yours in the gray of December, here or on far distant shores.

I've never loved anyone the way I love you,

How could I1? When I was born to be just yours.

IDON'T KNOW WHY

I don’t know why I'love you like 1 do,

I don’t know why, I just do.

1 don’t know why vou thrill me like you do,
I don’t know why, you just do.

You never seem to want my romancing,

The only time you hold me is when we’re dancing,
I don’t know why I love you like I do,

I don’t know why, I just do.



BUILDING WITH DEMONSTRATION
Tune: Scotland the Brave

There is a global movement building with demonstration,
They are the signs of hope for building the earth.

Tb- geth- er

Fifth City, Marshall Islands demonstrate new human vision
Town Meeting paves the way for building the earth.

No matter what the cost the war will not be lost
Colleagues with history we’re joining in the demonstration

Tell all your friends and neighbors it’s time to use their labors,
Come join the spirit march and build the new earth.

Chant:

MAJURO . . . . . . . . . . . . OYUBARI
OOMBULGURRI . . . . . . .KWANGYUNG IL
SUDTONGGAN . . . . . . . . . . .HAIOU
NAM WAI . « « « « . . . . .KELAPADUA
SUNGAILUI . . . . . . . . . . MALIWADA
KAWANGWARE .+ . . . <« . . .ELBAYAD
SHANTUMBU . . . . . . . . . . TERMINE
KREUZBERGOST . . . . . . . . . . 1IEDF
ISLEOFDOGS . . . . . . . . .CANONEGRO
IVY CITY . v . . . . . LORNEDEL’ACADIE
FIFTHCITY . .- . . . . . . ' . DELTAPACE
INYAN WAKAGAPI . - « +« . . . . .VOGAR
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RALIK RATAK
Tune: Sunrise, Sunset

Sailing their ships upon the water, into a future in the blue,

Strong men and women rode the current, moved by a power they knew.

How did they set upon these islands? How did they know when they were home?
Was it the ocean wind whispering, “Raise your children strong.”

Refrain.
Ralik, Ratak, Ralik, Ratak. Brave people born of the sea.
This is the time to sail forth now. Winds of the future calling me.

West winds brought strangers to our shoreline, following the golden sunset here.
Traders in search of precious oil, bringing a far world near.

Missions were built upon the coral; songs of the church filled the air.

Trumpets of war sounded o’er us, weakened yet strengthened our care.

The world is sailing by our door now. Some stop to linger, then move on.
The force that held us on the journey, tells us the future is born.

Once more we walk down to the shoreline, asking the waves which way to £0.
Dreams of a life once far beyond us, dreams of a future we know.
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BUILD THE SIGN
Tune: Lara’s Theme

Ovubari, coal mining’s past glory

Through winter storms forging new destiny.
QOyubari, facing reality

Seized with the hope

A [uture for all to be.

Build the sign

To carry to all the earth.
Build the sign

Of local man’s great rebirth.

Ovubari. the world awaits your deed
Awakening all to meet the human need.
Ovubari, self-confidence the key,
Engaging all; claiming the victory.

JOURNEY ON
Tune: From Elcho Island

Journey on, journey on, all of mankind, future is waiting for you.
Struggling, stumbling, all the life through, future is waiting for you. (Hum the tune)

Opportunities, opportunities, all in your hand, our minds are limited to foretell.
All of your own, and nature of unseen, future is waiting for you. (Hum the tune)

Journey on, journey on, all of mankind, future is waiting for you.
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KWANGYUNG IL

Sa rang hae Kwangyung Il

Jung mal ro sa rang hae
Kwangyung eun na ae chin gu
Kwangyung cun na ae hee mang
Na ae chin gu Kwangyung ri

Na nun no rul sa rang ha ri

Yae yae yae . ..

Sa rang hae Kwangyung Il
Jung mal ro sa rang hae.

SUDTONGGAN: PAGLAUM
Tune: Silayan

Sudtonggan hataas ang paglaum
Kinaiyahan napuno sa gugma
Tugoti ang iyang mga damgo
Makabaton’s katumanang davon.

Taliwala sa iyang kalisdanan

Pangandoy: iyang kasulbaran

Paglaum sa iyang lomolupyo

Masaksihan iyang kauswagan
(Repeat Second Verse)

SUDTONGGAN
Tune: Ramona

Sudtonggan. the breeze sings through the palms above,
Sudtonggan, it’s singing out my song of love;

I laud you, applaud vou, and bless the day you taught me to care
To always remember the dancing eyes that live with you there.

Sudtonggan, across the world 1 hear you call,
Sudtonggan. you’'re always near when nighttimes fall;
I dread a dawn should | awake to find vou gone,
Sudtonggan, [ give you my own.
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HAI OU LOVE SONG

Lost alone and wandering
Seeking for the way.

All my care gone yesterday
Future darkening.

Searching for community
There my life fulfilled
Longing for a place to build
New humanity.

By the sea a people free
Vision fills the air.

Hai Ou you are my care
New community.

For your love I've been waiting
Now you call to me

Hai Ou I'll come to thee
Future brightening.

NAM WAI
Tune: Blue Moon

Nam Wai: [ saw you standing alone,
With many dreams of the past
Because the future’s unknown.

Nam Wai, vou knew just what you were called for
We saw you building a pian for
A world you really could care for.

And then there suddenly appeared before me

A sign for everyone on earth to see

[ heard somebody whisper: “Come and join me,”
And what came forth was new community.

Nam Wai, the future now is your own,
Your dreams renewed [rom the past,
New seeds of history are sown.



HELLO KELAPA DUA
Tune: Halo Bandung

Hello, Kelapa Dua,

Are you standing tall this day?
Hello, Kelapa Dua,

Are vou moving in every way?

The world is all waiting

To see just what vou’ll do right now

So. stand tal! for all of Indonesia to sce,

Kelapa Dua for history.

Hello, Kampung Asam . . .
Hello, Kampung Nurdin . . .
Hello, Kampung Dahung . . .
Hello, Kelapa Dua . . .
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KELAPA DUA
Tune: Maria Elena

Kelapa Dua, you're the answer to a prayer;

Kelapa Dua, how you showed the way to care.

The sight of you is like the sound of spring’s first breeze,
And when you come into my thoughts my heart you seize.
Kelapa Dua, you will always be for me

A paradise where life flows true and free.

A love like this is too deep to ignore;

I only ask you let me give you more and more.

SUNGAI LUI

Sungai Lui dataran nan hijau

Dikelilingi bukit, disitulah letakmu

Sungai Lui alangkah indahmu

Hutan sawah dan ladang, simpanan kekayaan.

Wahai insan jangan terlena
Marilah kita bersama
Membentuk masa depan jaya
Hidup sejahtera

Mulai sekarang bergiat bekerja
Untuk segera dapat mancapmi kejayaan.
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SONG FOR MALIWADA

Refrain:
Hum premah hain promah jaghate hain
Aurah premah se kaamah dikhate hain, hum prem

Maliwada ke je rahne wale (repeat)
Hum aapah kay gaon mon aaye hain, hum prem.

Mayusah na ho bezaarah na ho (repeat)
Nava gramah prayasah layen hain, hum prem.

Ekata kay balase barahte hain (repeat)
Aurah prema se jyoti jalate hain, hum prem.

Sabah miliajulah karah humah kaama karen (repeat)
Bharathah kay bhagya badaten hain, hum prem.

Bharatha key gaon aage bado (repeat)
Maliwada usaka chinn hai, hum prem.

KAWANGWARE A SIGN
Tune: Malalika

Kawangware, a sign of hope to the worid.

A full past deep in greatness,

- Now a time of resurgence.
People working in community
Hear a voice calling those who care.
A place of struggle that creates anew,
Place of glory for all mankind.
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IJEDE
Tune: Maria

ljede, life beckons me here to ljede,
And suddenly 1 know the passion that impels a dream.

[jede, the future is yours now. ljede.
The whole world waits for vou
To see your gifts renewed today.

ljede, say it loud and you’re strong drums pounding,
Say it soft and you’re spring waters loving.
[jede, you’re laughter again now, ljede!

Building a town for all the world—Ijede!

ON THE ISLE OF DOGS
Tune: La Paloma Blanca

On the Island years ago

Where the ships came rolling in
Newcomers realized the beauty of it
And started settling in.

Chorus:

On the Isle of Dogs
This is the place to be.
On the Isle of Dogs
This is the place to be,
For you and for me
For you and for me.

Come and join us;

Help us build it.

You’ll enjoy it more each day.
Having built vour own ideas;
It will be a better way.
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MARCHING ALL TOGETHER
Tune: Ride the Chariot

Chorus:

Marching along into history

Standing tall for community,

Out of the dark, proclaiming the light
Living the sign for all to be.

Are you ready Ivy City? O, yes!
Are you ready for the journey? O, yes!
Let’s march into the future —O, yes!
We’re marching all together and

we’re ready to go.

Are you ready my brothers? O, yes! . . .

Are you ready my sisters? O, yes! . . .

Are you ready our elders? O, yes! . . .

Are you ready my children? O, yes! . ..

CANO NEGRO
Tune: Mona Lisa

Cafio Negro, Cafio Negro, may I tell you

Your enduring showed me care I never knew?
Cafio Negro, Cafio Negro, know for sure now
You have made it just a truth that dreams come true.
Cafio Negro, Cafio Negro, you are being

Hope where there seemed not to be a hope at all.
Dark Ravine, quite unseen, you kept striving
Through the deep night to the sunlight.

All.who pass now behold, Cafio Negro,

Your beauty lies within the very way you are.
Cano Negro, Cafio Negro.
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IN LORNL DE L’ACADIE
Tune: Auprds de ma blonde

The frozen snow is melting

In Lorne de I’Acadie,

The ocean wind is blowing

To Lorne de ’Acadie.

It whispers dreams of freedom,
It carries seeds of hope,

Hope that renders fulfillment
Living, living endlessly,

Hope that’s born of a struggle
To find a way to be.

The forest yields its bounty
To those who plumb its depth,
The soil will bear a harvest

To those who till its breadth.
The long-lost wandering lover
Will find her home at last,
Find the place of engagement,
Caring, caring endlessly,

Find the way to be human
With man in history.
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The sun is shining brightly
On Lorne de ’Acadie,

The Bay is flowing calmly

By Lorne de I'Acadie.

It bears a word of courage
To lands across the sea:

See the face of the planet,
Changing, changing endlessly,
See the shape of the future
In what we do and be.

At night the shadows gather

In Lorne de I’Acadie,

But hearts are bright and steadfast
In Lorne de I'Acadie.

For victory knows its birthplace
In care that never ends,

Care that conquers frustration,
Dancing, dancing endlessly,

Care that’s free and obedient

To give creatively.



FIFTH CITY LOVE SONG
Tune: And I Love You So

And 1 love you so. that people ask me how,

How I’ve lived till now, I tell them I don’t know
People say I've changed, that they don’t understand,
Ever since the day. the day | took your hand.

(First refrain) First refrain:
And yes, I know how lonely life can be
And you love me too; your thoughts are just for me. The shadows follow me and night won't set me free
You make my heart alive, and set my spirit free But I don’t let the evening get me down
The book of life is brief, but once a page is read Now that you’re around me.

All of love is there: this is my belief.
(First refrain)

You are City Five. Chicago’s old Westside

Where Iron Men first were born to build a global sign.
Oh yes 1 know you’ve changed, and some do not believe
This world has a new day since courage set you free.

(Second refrain) 3 Second refrain:

And yes, we’ve known this world’s great agony
I’ve lived with you so long, no other love have | The billions stil! denied their hopes and destiny
Your pain is all my own, your buildings, streets and cries But we will go wherever they may be
Soon I may pass away. but love will still remain Till all communities live free.

The Iron Man standing tall, that all the world may gain.
(Second refrain)

WHEN IRON MEN GO MARCHING IN
Tune: When the Saints Go Marching In

When lron Men go marching i, when iron Men go marching in,
: “’:? There’ll be a new day tomorrow, when Iron Men go marching in.
WHO
CARE

When City Five has come alive . . .

0. when the trend begins to bend . . .
0O, when the world picks up the sign . . .
For Iron Men it’s never done . . .

For Iron Men it’s just begun . . .
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HEY, DELTA PACE

Refrain:

Hey, Delta Puace, what’s t:at new tace vou have on?
Have vou seen a dream and found a way to care?
And do vou plan to dare

To find a way to share

Your vision with the state and with the world?

From Greenville to the hills of Tupolo.
From the river to the Gulf of Mexico
The Magnolia State is looking for a sign
Of local man’s care for all mankind.

The struggle of the Grey and the Blue

Freed all men to create and build anew.

They all joined hands to clothe and feed the world
And waited for the promise of their toil.

When the youth of Delta Pace are all grown
They’ll know they do not stand alone.

From across the globe the flood of those who care
Will stand and sing the victory we share.

The South is standing tall in a new day
The Delta land is forging a new way.
Graciousness and kindness are not gone:
Come join us as we sing and march along.

Last Refrain:

Hey, Delta Pace has found a brand new face

We have seen a dream and found a way to care.
And now we plan to dare to be the means to share
Our victory with the state and with the world.
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VICTORY'S CRY
Tune: Dakota Hymn

Bencath the swirl of winds and old worlds,
Still currents still life’s sleep.

Out of the chaos eyes open wide

Merge in the silence and beckon new life.
Plunged in nights well, the sun star appears,
Waking the Earth and Sea

Dancing our dreams and singing our times,
New beings build new lives.

Teamed in the bond of mystery’s love,
Transforming souls untouched by hope’s trust
In noontimes’ heat, communities appear,
Moving the Earth and Sea.

Ageless and sleeping in fire through the lands,
New spirit burns new paths.

Soaring as cagles namelessly rise,

Steadfastly leagued in victory’s cry.

Dusk glory comes as rivers of care,

Cover the Earth and Sea.

VOGAR TO THE DAWN
Tune: Nakamota Kakina

Through the frozen waters,
Breaking through the barriers.
Gathering from two peoples
Strength for future life.

Refrain:

Geese fly high <> proud and free
Strong as the folk of Vogar

Fly together proud to be

Sign of Vogar

Men cross turbulent waters,
Traverse plains and woodlands,
Settle tranquil lakesides,
Histor zives new life.

Poplar leaves are trembling,
Wind blows through our living
Spirit moves in dark times.
Sunlight in the night.

Vogar grasps the future,
Weaving strands together.
Singing songs and dancing
Vogar to the dawn.



A PRAYER: THE TIME IS COME
Tune: Waiting for the Sunrise

O God, the world is waiting for resurgence
Every heart is waiting for you

The hopes of all, the spirit deeps are crying,
Now, O God, the time is come!

O God, old men are dreaming dreams of future
And young men see visions of hope

The prophecy from daughters all is rising

Now, O God, the time is come!

O God, pour out a portion of your spirit
Give a sign of what is to come

Send down the fire of power and repentence
Now, O God, the time is come!

O God, be with us on our journey always
As we serve the anguish of men,

Save us unto thy everlasting glory

Now, O God, the time is come!

THE POSSIBLE NOW
Tune: Widdecombe Fair

The signs of the times are so clearly defined— Nationwide, world around and locally,
They demand a response to the needs of mankind with . . .

Chorus:

Past sharing—Now caring—Future bending—Life expending—
Work demanding—Time to see—The possible now that can be,
The possible now that can be.

The problems that face every man in his life— Nationwide, world around and locally,
Bring cries for relief from the tension and strife with . . .

The path stretched before us is no easy road— Nationwide, world around and locally
But corporate spirit will lighten the load with . . .

We kndw that the task will have no final end— Nationwide, world around and locally,
But success will demand that once more we extend our . . .
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GIVE THANKS
Tune: Wendy

Refrain:
Praise be to God the Father Almighty, praise be to God who came to this earth.
Praise be to God the Spirit eternal, praise be to God forever.

Give thanks for the mystery that we cannot know or see
The final reality whom we embrace, whom we embrace.

Give thanks that all life is good; give thanks that we are rece_ived
Give thanks that the past’s approved and the future is open, and the future is open.

Give thanks that all people are free to live life responsibly,
Observe, judge and weight the fact, decide and act, decide and act.

Give thanks for the will to be the Church in all history
To care for society and die our deaths, and die our deaths.

PENTECOST HYMN
Tune: There’s a New World Coming

Like the sound of heaven with the rushing of the wind
Came the fire a-burning and new life was given to al’
The young see visions and the old dream dreams

Born of fire, filled with power, for Mankind.

To the light from darkness, and to freedom from fear
Building from the ashes into one community

Peter, Paul, and Luther, Augustine and Benedict

Born of fire, filled with power, for Mankind.

With despair abounding and a lack of hope around

Still the Spirit comes to the ones who birth the day
Giving breath and being to the ones who give their death
Born of fire, filled with power, for Mankind.

For the coming ages and the journey of Mankind
We claim the promise that the fire give life to them
Deciding freely to live on behalf of all

Born of fire, filled with power, for Mankind..
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THOSE WHO WAIT ON THE LORD

Those who wait on the Lord

Shall renew their strength.

They shall mount up on wings as eagles,
They shall run and not be weary,

They shall walk and not faint,

Help us, Lord, Help us, Lord, in thy way.

Those who love the Mystery . . .
Those who live the risen life . .
Those who serve the suffering world . . .

Those who die on the march . . .

OUR EYES HAVE SEEN A THOUSAND YEARS
Tune: I Am Bound for the Promised Land

To prophesy that all the earth belongs to every man
One must behold a thousand years and thus unceasing stand.

Chorus:

Our eyes have seen a thousand years; we must unceasing stand.

And prophesy that all the earth belongs to every man.

We’re on the edge for all mankind, we hear the human cry
We point to possibility in the struggle of our time.

Life is a resurrected deed lived that all men be free
Responding to the global need in particularity.

Within the painful fire of change, the spirit era sign,

The style through which the depths of life are lived for all mankind.
.Coda:

I am bound for the promised land, I am bound for the promised land.
Oh, who will come and go with me? I am bound for the promised land.
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THE SPIRIT
Tune: I Am Bound For The Promised Land

To prophesy that all the earth
Belongs to every Man

One must behold a thousand years
And thus unceasing stand.

Refrain:

Our eyes have seen a thousand years;
We must unceasing stand

And prophesy that all the earth
Belongs to every Man.

We’re on the edge for all Mankind
We hear the human cry

We point to possibility

In the struggle of our time.

Life is a resurrected deed
Lived that all people be free,
Responding to the global need
In particularity.

Within the painful fire of change

The spirit era sign,

The style through which the depths of life
Are lived for all Mankind.

Coda:
I am bound for the promised land,

THE SINGLE MIND
Tune: A Great and Mighty Wonder

Refrain:
Obedience the armor, Our poverty the sign,

Our chastity the battle to create the single mind.

The Journey of the Spirit demands full heart and mind;
To forge the Universal on behalf of all mankind.

To sacrifice as mission, take up your shield and rod;
March on the road, true comrades, of obedience to God.

True poverty in spirit your style and symbol be;
That all mankind may follow the call to set God free.

Come colleagues of the Journey, give up your will to God’s.
Become the bloody footsteps on the road our fathers trod.
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OBEDIENCE

Tune: from Beethoven’s Ninth Symphony (Joyful, Joyful . . .)

Come all spirits
Roaming freely
Bind your will in
Common thrust

Stand beneath the
Gaze of neighbor
Ready to obey
Their trust

Take within yourself
The burden

Peace on earth,
Good will to Men

All the world is
Now your parish
Every spirit
Yours to win.

POVERTY

Let the light that
Fights with darkness
Show your rights and
Everyman’s

Place your share

Upon the altar

Burn it at the

Lord’s command

Speak with lightning
When the shadows
Blind the eyes of

- Those you love

Never let the

"Clouds of winning

Block the glorious
Sun above.

Heed the cries that
Sound your passion
Bleed with every
Struggling one

Will thz' you might
Live to free them
Speak the Word, the
Deed be done

Launch with those who
Share the vision

To expand Man’s
Destiny

In the life that’s
Born of drowning
Sail with friends who
Wage the sea.

Tune: from Brahms’ First Symphony, Fourth Movement

Come walk with Francis
Like him you’ll
Naked die

Free all you now cherish
For time soon will
Pass you by

If you would do something
Then be God’s nothing
Be the Lord’s fool and fife

In holding to naught

There the secret is found

You are wealth when
not by wealth

Bound too by fame? then

You must leap
O’er that shoal

Your calling’s been written

Upon the
Ages’ scroll

Living is to
Be unsure

Each burden you
Will endure

Drawn too by surety?

So pour your life wholly

Live your life
Before the calling
To discern the
Will of God

Each Man of the
Globe your borther
Each demand a
Weight and rod

Choose to follow
On the ascending
Know that alone to
Be your way

Then join hands
Beyond the border
With the Saints in
Bright array.

Belong in the tension
Where life and
Death contend

As bridge to the future
Burn out the flesh
Time did lend

The mass of most men

Laugh and don’t listen

Say that you’ve failed,
gone made

Yet when all seems wrong

You wink and appear gone
Lo, the Lord’s new face is
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Abound with Paul and
Run the race and
In fullness there abase

In all that you do
Make this your song
That all earth to all men

If holiness binds you

Leave it behind you

Such vestments you
must rend

The only defense
In the battle that’s won
Is life in depth,

the kingdom



DARK NIGHT-LONG MARCH
Tune: Le Bicyclettes de Balzize

Lalala...

O when Dark Night assaults my soul and nothing’s presence fills the All

And when the Fire burns out my love, I suffer death (before 1 die)

I am marching through the night, silence and stillness, blackened light

Trusting that Heav’n will come at last and vanquish Hell.

Wounded so deep by Awe I swoon, opressive weakness seals my doom
Nc place to hide, no will to live, I suffer death (before I die)

I am marching through the Night, silence and stillness, searing light

Myst’ry has won the war in me, I melt away.

I hear a Voice, “You are my Son, you are well-pleasing, Blessed One”
I am the one who’s come to life, born of the Fire (before I die)

I am marching through the Night, silence and stillness, filled with light
Assured that Heav’n has made its shrine in darkest Hell.

And now Dark Night and I are friends, I'll trust the Long March never ends
For now I see by Fire of Love, I've found the Way (before 1 die)

I am marching through the Night, silence and stillness, blazing light

Leaping as one consumed by Fire, my passion born.

Lalala. . .

CONTEMPLATION

Tune: Those Were the Days

When in the midst of strife
The other strikes my life

And that encounter
Will not let me flee

It’s then I honor him,
Though he be foe or friend

And I become the
All that is not me

And in my past I find
The fatefulness of time

But then a transfor-
mation comes to me

I then begin my poem
In mystery alone

And [ am Adam
In all History
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And the Not-yet I see
is cut from under me

So fast it comes as
Possibility

Then my reality
Is change eternally

And I become the
Al of yet to be

And deep within I s
The fact that I just

And unrepeatably
This one this self.

Free passion then I ]
My depthless life 1 g

I find that 1 be
Being in myself



JUST A CLOSER WALK WITH THEE

I am weak, but thou art strong; Jesus keep me from all wrong.
I'll be satisfied as long as 1 walk, let me walk close to thee.

Chorus.
Just a closer walk with thee! Grant it, Jesus, is my plea.
Daily walking close to thee—let it be, dear Lord, let it be.

Through this world of toil and snares, if I falter, Lord, who cares?
Who with me my burden shares? None but thee, dear Lord, none but thee.

When my feeble life is o’er, time for me will be no more.
Guide me gently, safely o’er, to thy kingdom shore, to thy shore.

BLESSED ASSURANCE

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

Refrain:
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.

Perfect submission, perfect delight, visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above, echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest, I in my Savior, am happy and blest.
Watching and waiting, looking above, filled with his goodness, lost in his love.

AT THE CROSS

Alas, and did my Savior bleed and did my Sov’reign die?
Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as 1?

Refrain:

At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light

And the burden of my heart rolled away,

It was there by faith I received my sight,

And now I am happy all the day.
Was it for crimes that I have done, he groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! and love beyond deg.ee.

Well might the sun in darknes shide, and shut his glories in.
When Christ, the mighty Maker died for Man his creature’s sin.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay the debt of love I owe.
Here, Lord, 1 give myself away—’tis all that I can do.
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WATCH YE THEREFORE

Watch ye, therefore, ye know not the day, when the Lord shall call your soul away.
If you labor, striving for the right you shall wear a golden crown.

Be not liké the foolish virgins ten, for he’s coming and you know not when.
Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning bright, you shall wear a golden crown.

I shall wear a crown, I shall wear a crown, when the trumpet sounds, when the trumpet sounds.
I shall wear a crown, I shall wear a crown, I shall wear a golden crown.

Special- Ending: :
For just as soon as my feet strike Zion, gonna lay down my heavy burdens.
Gonna put on my robe in glory, gonna shout and tell the story.

Gonna come over hills and mountains, step up to the crystal fountain.

Where all of God’s sons and daughters will be drinking from the healing waters.
Then we shall wear a golden crown.

AMAZING GRACE

Amazing grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me,
I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.

*Twas grace that taught my heart to fear and grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear, the hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have already come.
*Tis grace that 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.

LONESOME VALLEY

Jesus walked this lonesome valley, he had to walk it by himself.
Oh, nobody else could walk it for him, he had to walk it by himself.

We must walk this lonesome valley, we have to walk it by ourselves,
_Oh, nobody else can walk it for us, we have to walk it by ourselves.

You must go and stand your trial, you have to stand it by yourself,
Oh, nobody else can stand it for you, you have to stand it by yourself.
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A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD

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 Sabaoth, 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 and the gifts are ours through Him who with us sideth;

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;

The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still, His kingdom is forever.

ALL CREATURES OF OUR GOD AND KING

All creatures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing, Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam, thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong, ye clouds that sail in heaven along, O praise him! Alleluia!
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, ye lights of evening, find a voice!
O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou flowing water, pure and clear, make music for thy Lord to hear, Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thou fire so masterful and bright, thou givest man both warmth and light!
O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

And thou, most kind and gentle death, waiting to hush our latest breath, O praise him, Alleluia!
Thou leadest home the child of God, and Christ our Lord the way hath trod,
O praise him, O praise him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless, and worship him in humbleness, O prai.¢ him! Alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, and praise the Spirit, three in one!
O Praise him, O praise him! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
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BE THOU MY VISION

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; naught be all else to me, save that thou art;
Thou my best thought, by day or by night, waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

Be thou my Wisdom, and thou my true Word; I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, and I thy true son, thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise; thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Thou and thou oaly, first in my heart, High King of heaven, my treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, my victory won, may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, still be my Vision, O Ruler of all.

COME THOU FOUNT
Tune: Nettleton

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 redeeming love.

Here [ raise mine Ebenezer; hither by thy help I'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, bind my wandering heart to thee;
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God 1 love;
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it: seal it for thy courts above.
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FOR ALL THE SAINTS

For all the saints, who from their labors rest, who thee by faith before the world confessed.
Thy name, Of Jesus, be forever blest. Alleluia, Alleluia!

Thou wast their rock, their fortresss, and their might; thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight:
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light. Alleluia, Alleluia!

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, fight as the saints who nobly fought of old.
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold. Alleluia, Alleluia!

O blest communion, fellowship divine! We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;
Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. Alleluia, Alleluia!

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, steals on the ear the distant triumph song.
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia, Alleluia!

But lo! There breaks a yet more glorious day, the saints triumphant rise in bright array.
The king of glory passes on his way. Alleluia, Alleluia!

From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, through gates of pearls streams in the countless host.
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Alleluia, Alleluia!

GOD MOVES
Tune: Dundee

God moves in a mysterious way his wonders to perform;
He plants his footsteps in the sea, and rides upon the storm.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; the clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break in blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust him for His grace;
Behind a frowning providence he hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err, and scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter, and he will make it plain.
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I KNOW WHOM 1 HAVE BELIEVED

I know not why God’s wondrous grace to me he hath made known,
Nor why unworthy—Christ in love redeemed me for his own.

Refrain:
But “I know whom I have believed and am persuaded that he is able
Tokeep that which I’ve committed unto him against that day.”

I know not how this saving faith to me he did impart,
Nor how believing in his Word wrought peace within my heart.

I know not how the Spirit moves, convincing men of sin,
Revealing Jesus through the Word, creating faith in him.

I know not what of good or ill may be reserved for me,
Or weary ways or golden days, before his face I see.

ONCE TO EVERY MAN AND NATION

Once to every Man and nation comes the moment to decide,

In the strife of truth with falsehood, for the good or evil side;

Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, offering each the bloom or blight
And the choice goes by forever twixt that darkness and that light.

Then to side with truth is noble, when we share her wretched crust.
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, and ’tis prosperous to be just,
Then it is the brave person chooses, while the coward stands aside,
Till the multitude make virtue of the faith they had denied.

By the light of burning martyrs, Christ, thy bleeding feet we track.
Toiling up new Calvaries ever with the cross that turns not back.

New occasions teach new duties; Time makes ancient good uncouth;
They must upward still and onward, who would keep abreast of truth;

Though the cause of evil prosper, yet ’tis truth alone is trong;
Though her portion be the scaffold and upon the throne be wrong.
Yet that scaffold sways the future, and, behind the dim unknown,
Standeth God within the shadow, keeping watch above his own.



GOD OF GRACE

God of grace and God of glory, on thy people pour thy power;
Crown thine ancient Church’s story, bring her bud to glorious flower.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the facing of this hour.

Lo! the hosts of evil round us scorn thy Christ, assail his ways.
Fears and doubts too long have bound us, free our hearts to work and praise.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, for the living of these days.

Cure thy children’s warring madness, bend our pride to thy control.
Shame our wanton, selfish gladness, rich in things and poor in soul.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, lest we miss thy kingdom’s goal.

Save us from weak resignation to the evils we deplore;
Let the search for thy salvation be our glory ever more.
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, serving thee whom we adore.

PSALM 117
Tune: We Shall Overcome

Praise the Lord, all nations!

Extol him, all peoples!

For great is his kindness toward us;

And the mercy of the Lord is everlasting!
Hallelujah!

THAT HE REIGN

Slaves of Christ, his mercy we remember, and his will that our lands for him we win,
That he reign—our witness we shall bear, for all his brethren care,
And his communion share in all our work and prayer.

Refrain:
Slaves of Christ, his mercy we remember, and His will that our lands for Him we win.

Calling men, the labouring and the laden, to his feet that their burdens He may lift.
At his work—their sorrows fully past, their troubles on him cast,
Their sickness healed at last, will men to him hold fast.

Bringing him, cur Master and our Saviour, where his sword must all false pretences slay.

That his peace--may shatter human pride, the right from wrong divide,
The widow’s cause decide, injustice set aside.
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O LORD, OPEN THOU OUR LIPS

O Lord, open thou our lips.
O Lord, open Thou our lips.
And our mouths shall show forth
Shall show forth Thy praise.
Shall show forth Thy praise.

Praise ye the Lord.
Praise ye the Lord.
The Lord’s name be praised.
The Lord’s name be praised.
The Lord’s name be praised.

Let each one announce the Word.
Let each one announce the Word.
My life is pleasing,

Oh yes, my life is pleasing

Oh yes, my life is pleasing to the Lord.

ASCRIPTION
Tune:

Ghost Riders in the Sky

In the name of the Father and the Son, and the Holy Ghost.
In the name of the Father, and the Son and the Holy Ghost.
In the name of the Father and the Son and the Holy Ghost.
Amen. Amen. Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

In the name of the Father and the Son and the Holy Ghost.

DOXOLOGY

Tune: Jamaica Farewell or Hernando’s Hideaway

Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below;

Priase Him above ye heavenly host.

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. (Amen.)

Repeat

Amen. Amen. Amen.
Amen. Amen. Amen.
Amen. Amen. Amen.

Amen. Amen. Amen
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COME, THOU LONG-EXPECTED JESUS

Come, thou long-expected Jesus, born to set thy people free;
From our fears and sins release us, let us find our rest in thee.
Israel’s strength and consolation, hope of all the earti. thou .t
Dear desire of every nation, joy of every longing heart.

Born thy people to deliver, born a child and yet a king;
Born to reign in us forever, now thy gracious kingdom bring.
By thine own eternal Spirit rule in all our hearts alone;

By thine all-sufficient merit raise us to thy glorious throne,

O COME, O COME, EMMANUEL

O come, O come, Emmanuel, and ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here until the Son of God appear.

Refrain:
Rejoice! Rejoice!
Emmanuel shall come to thee. O Israel!

O come, thou Wisdom from on high, and order all things, far and nigh,
To us the path of knowledge show and cause us in her ways to go.

O come, Desire of nations, bind all peoples in one heart and mind;
Bid envy, strife, and quarrels cease; fill the whole world with heaven’s peace.
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JOY TO THE WORLD

Joy to the world! The Lord is come:
Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare him room
And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the world! The Savior reigns:
Let men their songs employ;

While fields and floods, rocks hills and plains

Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,

Far as the curse is found,

Far as far as the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

The glorious of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love,

And wonders of his love,

And wonders, wonders of his love.
Amen.
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O COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

O come, all ye faithful, joyful. and triumphant,"
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;

Come and behold him,

Born the King of angels.

Refrain:

O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation,
O sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!
Glory to God,

All glory in the highest.

Yes, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning

Jesus, to thee be all glory given;
Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing.
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ALL GLORY, LAUD, AND HONOR

All glory, laud, and honor

To thee, Redeemer, King,

To whom the lips of children
Made sweet hosannas ring.

Thou art the King of Israel,
Thou David’s royal Son,

Who in the Lord’s name comest,
The King and blessed One.

The company of angels

Are praising thee on high,

And mortal men and all things
Created make reply.

The people of the Hebrews

With palms before thee went;

Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before thee we present.

To thee, before thy passion
They sang their hymns of praise;
To thee, now high exalted,

One melody we raise.

Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring.
Who in all good delightest,

Thou good and gracious King.
Amen.
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS’ NAME

All hail the power of Jesus’ name! Let angels prostarate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown him Lord of all;
Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown him Lord of all.

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall,
Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all;
Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget, The wormwood and the gall,
Go spread your trophies at his feet, And crown him Lord of all;
Go spread your trophies at his feet, And Crown him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe, On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe, And crown him Lord of all;
To him all majestry ascribe, And crown him Lord of all.

O that with yonder sacred throng we at his feet may fall!
We’ll join the everlasting song, And crown him Lord of all;
We’ll join the everlasting song, And crown him Lord of all. Amen.

CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!
Sing, ye heavens and earth reply, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Once he died, our souls to save, Alleluia!
Where’s thy victory, boasting grave? Alleluia!

Love’s redéeming work is done, Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids him rise, Alleluia!
Christ hath opened paradise, Alleluia!

Soar we now where Christ has led, Alleluia!
Following our exalted Head, Alleluia!

Made like him, like him we rise, Alleluia!

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! Amen.
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CHAL SAATHI (Mehanat Ki Ganga)

Chorus:
Chal Saathi, Chal Saathi, Chal Saathi Rai (3 times)

Chal Saathi mehanat ki gange bahainy
Mati ke seye hae Sapne jagainy.

Mehenat se tujhke sukh hi milega
Tsi se prabhu koe too Piyara lagega.

Idhai Cdhai bahala hai nadiyo ka Pani

He Dosti Hum Nahe Charinge Chal Saathi usko hum Kheto main layai.
Choringay Dum Mager
Thera Sathra Choringe Sukh ke liye dukh koe too Sahna padega

Dukh ke arivay jivan main kuch na banega.

Oh Maliwada, all the world can hear your song
And the song of the village

Is the hope that is born. HAI RAY HAI YE DUNIYA
Maliwada, Vaviharsh, Kolambi, Kendur Chorus: Hum hain tho chand aur tare
Nava Gram Reyas Jahan kay ye rangeen nazare
Chekbale, Tasgon, Ambadi, Nadapur, Nava Hai ray hai duniya
Nava Gram Reyas Hum tayray nazar mein awaray

UTI, Shelgaon, Male, Nandapur,
Nava Gram Reyas

Panwal, Tembaruahi, Piloda, Shivni
Neva Gram Reyas

Jeevan kay ye lambe rastay
Kataygay gaatay hunsthay (repeat)
Mil jayege hum ko munzil

Ek roz tho chalte chalte (repeat)
Arman jahan hai hamare

Bijli say kadam hai hamare

Hai ray hai ye duniya

Hum tayray nazar mein awaray

Tam tanani Kum Karoo

Tam tanani Kum Karoo

Tam tanani Kim Karoo Grame Cherikas Karoo
Hum Toom Charinge.

Ek josh hai apne dil mein

Gabraye na hum mushkil mein (repeat)
Seeka he nahe ruk jana

Budthay he chalay mehfil mein (repeat)

. Har daur kay hum hain sahare
Thu chal chal chal chal chal Fay Bijli say kadam hai hamare

Thuj ko banana hai ek naya kal ray Hai ray hai ye duniya
Hum thayray nazar mein awaray.

CHAL RAY (COME ALONG)

Jo jaga ga woh paayega

Jo soyega woh koyega

Ye baat hai such ye bath atal

Thuj ko banana hai ek naya kal ray

R

OH WONDERFUL WORLD
(Translation of HAI RAY HAI YE DUNIYA)

Because of us exists the moon and stars
The colorful sights of the world
Oh wonderful world. but vet,

Kismat ka rono royega
In your eyes we are vagahonds.

Suk jeewan ko woh koyega
Animol ye din animol ye pal
Thuj ko banana hai ek naya kal ray

- This lengthy journey of life Dctermination is in our hearts
We shall complete singing and laughing Not disturbed in difficulties.
We shall find our goal We have never learned to stop.
One day in our journcy. We are always on the move.

Ho chinta kya jo naam na ho . We have the determination In every age we¢ have been the signs
Hai chinta mager jo kaam na ho = There is lightening in our legs. There is lightening in our legs
Hai kaam hi kaam hai kaam hi dhaam . Oh wonderful workl. but yet. Oh. wonderful world. but yet.

¢ ~In your eves we are vagabonds. In vour cyes we are vagabonds.

Thuj ko banana hai ek nava kal ray.
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SOCIAL DEMONSTRATION LOVE SONG
Tune: The Last Farewell

The Land lies dark and shrouded in the mystery
O0f brokenness and pain of all mankind

The consciousness flows forth from every human
A River of Hope begins to wind

And in the midst of innocent human suffering
A Mountain of Care begins to swell

The Sea lies tranquil

For I have been loved dearly

More dearly than the spoken word can tell.

Fifth City, Majuro and Oombulguri

Held up a sign of hope for local man
Kawangware, Isle of Dogs, and Maliwada
Changed the story from we can't into we can.
Sudtonggan, Kwangyung Il, became a symbol
Of possibility for all to tell

That Life is beautiful

For they have been loved dearly

More dearly than the spoken word can tell.

El Bayad, Termine and Cano Negro

Stand now to claim their future destiny
Oyubari, Sungai Lui, and Ivy City

Found life where none had been for all to see
Shantumbu and Hai Ou were added symbols

Of possibility for all to tell

That Life is beautiful

For they have been loved dearly

More dearly than the spoken word can tell.

Lorne de L'Acadie, Nam Wai, and Kelapa Dua
Declared themselves as new communities.
Ijede, Delta Pace, and Inyan Wakagapi
Foretold a world of fresh vitality

Vogar and Kreuzberg Ost complete the circle
Of demonstration signs for all to tell

That Life is beautiful

For ALL have been loved dearly

More dearly than the spoken word can tell.



