




Blindman

By the waters, the waters of Babylon

We lay down and wept,

and wept for thee, Zion.

We remember, we remember 

We remember thee, Zion.



Blindman
Blindman stood by the road and he cried

Blindman stood by the road and he cried

Blindman stood by the road and he cried

He cried “Oh, oh, oh!

Show me the way,

 show me the way,

show me the way,

The way to go home.”



Blindman
Jesus stood by the road and replied

Jesus stood by the road and replied

Jesus stood by the road and replied

He replied “Oh, oh, oh!

I am the way,

I am the way,
I am the way,

The way to go home.”



BLIND 
MAN!





Lean on Me

Sometimes in our life 

we all have pain, we all have sorrow 

But if we are wise, we know that there’s 

always tomorrow 



Lean on Me

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 



Lean on Me

Please swallow your pride 

if I have faith you need to borrow 

For no one can fill those of your needs 

that won’t let show 



Lean on Me

You just call on me brother 

when you need a hand 

We all need somebody to lean on 

I just might have a problem 

that you’d understand 

We all need somebody to lean on 



Lean on Me

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 



Lean on Me

You just call on me brother 

when you need a hand 

We all need somebody to lean on 

I just might have a problem 

that you’d understand 

We all need somebody to lean on 





WDLH

How wide and deep and long and high

How wide and deep and long and high

How wide and deep and long and high

Is the Love of God



WIDE

DEEP

LONG

HIGH





My Roots Grow Down

I am a river flowing free 

I am a river flowing free

I am a river flowing free

My roots grow down!



My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



I am a willow blowing in the wind

I am a willow blowing in the wind

I am a willow blowing in the wind

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



I am a (YOUR TRIBE) standing on the camp

I am a (YOUR TRIBE) standing on the camp

I am a (YOUR TRIBE) standing on the camp

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



I am a mountain strong and still

I am a mountain strong and still

I am a mountain strong and still

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down



My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down, down to the Earth

My roots grow down!

My Roots Grow Down





The Share Song
You must know someone like him; 

he’s strong and tall and lean, 

his body like a greyhound, 

and his mind so sharp and keen.

But his heart just like a laurel, 

grew twisted on itself,

until almost everything he did 

brought pain to someone else. 



The Share Song
It’s not just what you’re born with, 

it’s what you choose to bear.

It’s not how large your share is, 

but it’s how much you can share.

And it’s not the fights you dreamed of, 

but those you really fought.

And it’s not just what you’re given, 

it’s what you do with what you got. 



The Share Song
So what’s the use of two good legs 

if you only run away? 

And what good is the finest voice

with nothing good to say?

And what good is strength and muscle 

if you only push and shove? 

And what’s the use of two good ears 

if you can’t hear those you love? 



The Share Song
It’s not just what you’re born with, 

it’s what you choose to bear.

It’s not how large your share is, 

but it’s how much you can share.

And it’s not the fights you dreamed of, 

but those you really fought.

And it’s not just what you’re given, 

it’s what you do with what you got. 



The Share Song
Between those who use their neighbors

and those who use a cane, 

between those in constant power 

and those in constant pain, 

between those who run to evil

and those who cannot run,

tell me which ones are the cripples 

and which ones touch the Son? 



The Share Song
It’s not just what you’re born with, 

it’s what you choose to bear.

It’s not how large your share is, 

but it’s how much you can share.

And it’s not the fights you dreamed of, 

but those you really fought.

And it’s not just what you’re given, 

it’s what you do with what you got. 





We Are Marching

We are Marching in the light of God, 

We are Marching in the light of God.

(2x)



We Are Marching

We are Marching,
We are Marching (WHOA-OH!).

 We are Marching in the light of God. 



We Are Marching

We are Singing in the light of God, 

We are Singing in the light of God.

(2x) 



We Are Marching

We are Singing,
We are Singing (WHOA-OH!).

 We are Singing in the light of God. 



We Are Marching

We are Praying in the light of God, 

We are Praying in the light of God.

(2x) 



We Are Marching

We are Praying,
We are Praying (WHOA-OH!).

 We are Praying in the light of God. 



We Are Marching

We are Marching in the light of God, 

We are Marching in the light of God.

(2x)



We Are Marching

We are Marching,
We are Marching (WHOA-OH!).

 We are Marching in the light of God. 





The Tree Song
When I grow up I wanna be a tree

Make my home with the birds and bees

And the squirrels, they can count on me

When I grow up I wanna be a tree



The Tree Song
I’ll let my joints grow stiff, put my feet on the ground

Take the winters off and settle down

Wear my clothes ‘til they turn brown

When I grow up I’m gonna settle down



The Tree Song
I’m gonna reach, 

I’m gonna reach, I’m gonna reach,

Reach for the sky

I’m gonna reach, 

I’m gonna reach, I’m gonna reach,

‘Til I know why, ‘til I know why



The Tree Song
When spring comes around I’m gonna get real green

And if a dog comes around I’m gonna get real mean

On windy days I’ll bend and lean

When I grow up I’m gonna get real green



The Tree Song
If I should die in storm or slumber

Please don’t turn me into lumber

I’d rather be a Louisville slugger

Swingin’ for the seats



The Tree Song
I’m gonna reach, 

I’m gonna reach, I’m gonna reach,

Reach for the sky

I’m gonna reach, 

I’m gonna reach, I’m gonna reach,

‘Til I know why, and I know why





Country Roads
Almost heaven, West Virginia,

Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River

Life is old there, 

older than the trees,

younger than the mountains, 

blowing like a breeze



Country Roads
Country roads, take me home,

to the place, I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma,

take me home, country roads



Country Roads
All my memories, gather round her,

Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky,

misty taste of CHEERWINE, 

tear drops in my eye



Country Roads
Country roads, take me home,

to the place, I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma,

take me home, country roads



Country Roads
I hear her voice 

in the morning hours she calls me

The radio reminds me of my home far away

And driving down the road I get a feeling

That I should have been home yesterday

(WHEN?!) 

Yesterday!



Country Roads
Country roads, take me home,

to the place, I belong

West Virginia, mountain momma,

take me home, country roads





I’ll Fly Away

Some glad morning when this life is o’er

I’ll fly away

To a home on God’s celestial shore

I’ll fly away



I’ll Fly Away

I’ll fly away, O glory,

I’ll fly away

When I die , Hallelujah, by and by

I’ll fly away.



I’ll Fly Away

When the shadows of this life have grown,

I’ll fly away
Like a bird from prison bars has flown,

I’ll fly away.



I’ll Fly Away

I’ll fly away, O glory,

I’ll fly away

When I die , Hallelujah, by and by

I’ll fly away.



I’ll Fly Away

Just a few more weary days and then

I’ll fly away
To a land where joy will never end,

I’ll fly away



I’ll Fly Away

I’ll fly away, O glory,

I’ll fly away
When I die , Hallelujah, by and by

I’ll fly away.





Come Thou Fount
Come Thou fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace.

Streams of mercy never ceasing

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet 

Sung by flaming tongues above.

Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it, 

Mount of Thy redeeming love.



Come Thou Fount
Here I raise my Ebenezer;

Hither by Thy help I’ve come.

And I hope by Thy good pleasure 

Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wondering from the fold of God. 

He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood.



Come Thou Fount
O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be! 

Let Thy goodness like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.

Prone to wander Lord I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love. 

Here's my heart Lord, take and seal it, 

Seal it for Thy courts above.





Finish What You Started
Lord when there was nothing,

you made me out of clay.

Finish what you started,

Finish what you started.

And you came to redeem me

when I had lost my way.

Finish what you started Lord.



Finish What You Started
Finish what you started,

make me open-hearted.

Finish what you started, Lord.

More than what I should be,

make me all I could be,

finish what you started, Lord.



Finish What You Started
You still had a purpose

for the life that I misused.

Finish what you started,

Finish what you started.

You took away my failures

and you made me something new.

Finish what you started, Lord.



Finish What You Started
Finish what you started,

make me open-hearted.

Finish what you started, Lord.

More than what I should be,

make me all I could be,

finish what you started, Lord.



Finish What You Started
That was not enough

for you taught me how to love.

Finish what you started,

finish what you started.

Your work on earth is done

when I give my life to someone.

Finish what you started, Lord.



Finish What You Started
Finish what you started,

make me open-hearted.

Finish what you started, Lord.

More than what I should be,

make me all I could be,

finish what you started, Lord.


