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9. 'Tis a gift to be gentle, 'tis a gif: to be fair,
'Tis a gift to wake and breathe the morning air,
And every day to walk in tha path that we choose,
'Tis a gift we pray we may never, never losa, C'Jm,)

3 'Tis a gift to be knowing, '$is a gift 4o be kind,
) 'Tis a gift to wait, to hear another's mind,
That when we speak aur feslings, we might come cut trus,
'Tis a gift for me and a gift fur you. (C./w,)'

4 'Tis a gift to be loving, 'tis the best gift of all,
Like a warm spring rain bringing beauty when it falls,
And as we use this gift, we might come to believe
It is better to give than it is to receive. {Cho.}
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HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING? [

There are many ideas about the origins of this song. Pete Seeger reports it 1o have been an old Quaker hymn

{'r9m North Carolina and it has been traced by a Young Friend to Indiana perhaps arriving there with the

migrations during the early 1800°s. That it reflects the early struggles of Friends is plain 10 see, but its joyous

optimism makes the celebration of life a real happening.
Insrriment suggestion: Dulcimer
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BEAUTY AROUND US

(Crusaders’ Hymn)

8. 8, INGEMANN

Translated by S. D. RODHOLM SILESIAN FOLK TUNE
0 D Bm Em A7 D D B7 Bm Em A D D [N
ne n 1 I é )
ﬁ}'%l_ ! —1 —t - = 7 ¢
E S L - {7
. T_, f—f“ﬁ_’ r ¥ - i r“T—
l. Beau - ty a -round us, Glo - ry a -bove us, Love-ly is ‘
2. A - ges are com - ing, Roll on and van - ish, Chil - drep shall
T N I S j__J___
- = = - B _‘-L—'—L_ ]:" a
> T "X ) [ ol Fa 1 i 1 -y [ i
f I 1 l's...-f] T } I — ! |' I
D A7 ' n % D7y 5
N A ! D A 4 o )| Em7
Y 1 L ] [1 i [ K| 1 }
P—t—o - = 1 et 2 ——
‘:‘_JV L Al [ : |
i i T v 1
garth and the smil - ing skies; Sing - ing we pass a - long,
fol - lowwhere @ldeps . passed; Mev - er our pil - gim song,
I R I B 11 1 |
L T = > o
1 T i I _nﬁ_ £ - o i fod
} ] ] | r I’ I | E
e A AT L D__Bm_A D ___A7 )
fg—t : 1 1 T 3 —1 1 %
*—-F::f:f i ¢ F—I=—*
., T T
rFrrr T
Pil - grimsup - on our way through these fairlanos of Par - a - dise.
Joy - ful and heav-en bom, shall cease while time and moun - tains  last.
| TN I B N P N N B R
;l ] T — —_ - P ) ;
D T e e e e
~ 7 1 » ) z T
i | I

RS

-

T

|




George Fox

Sydney Carter
C Am G G F C
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There'sa lightthat is shin—ing in the heartof a man. It's the lightthat was shin—ing when the worldbe— gan.There's a
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jlight that is shin— ing in the Turk and the Jew and a light that is shin— ing friend in

me and inyou.

C Am E G7 C Am F G7
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9Walk in thelight where  ev— er you may be. Walk in thelight where  ev— er you may be! ol ﬂy
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%ld leath— er brit— ches and my shag— gy shag— gy locks I am walk~ ing in the glory of the Ilight" said Fox.

2) "With a book and a steeple, with a bell and a key
They would bind it forever, but they can't." said he.
"Oh, the book it will perish and the steeple will fall,
But the light will be shining at the end of it all."

3) "If we give you a pistol will you fight for The Lord?"
"But you can't kill The Devil with a gun or a sword."
"Will you swear on The Bible?" "I will not" said he.
"For the truth is more holy than the book to me."

4) "There's an ocean of darkness and I drown in the night,
till I come through the darkness to the ocean of light,
For the light is forever and the light it is free
And I walk in the glory of the light" said he.




Peace Call
Woodie Guthrie

D G D

Open your hearts to the paradise, to Peace of the heavenly angels

A7 D

Take away that woeful shadow dancing on your walls.

D G D

Take to the skies of Peace oh friend, the Peace of the one Great Spirit.
A7 D

Get ready for my bugle call of Peace.

Chorus

D G D

Peace, Peace, Peace, I can hear the bugle sounding
A7 D

Rolling round my land my city and my town.

D G D
Peace, Peace, Peace, I can hear the voices ringing.
A7 D

Louder while my bugle calls for Peace.

Thick war clouds may throw their shadows, darkening the world around you
In my life of Peace, your dark illusions fall.

Think and pray along the way, embrace the ones around you.

Get ready for my bugle call of Peace

Chorus

If these war storms fill your heart with a thousand kinds of worry
Keep to my road of Peace and you’ll never have to fear.

Keep in the sun and look around for the face of Peace and plenty.
Get ready for my bugle call of Peace.

Chorus

I’ll clear my house of the weeds of fear and turn to the friends around me.
With my smile of Peace, I’ll greet you one and all.

I"ll work out fine, I’'ll dance and sing a song of the Peaceful Spirit

Get ready for my bugle call of Peace.

Chorus




Lucretia Mott Song
Battle Hymn ' '

Words: Margaret Hope Bacon, © 1978
Music: William Steffe, ¢. 1850
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It Could Be A Wonderful World -

lyric by ‘ } . . Music by
HY ZARET ' ’ LOU SINGER
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My Rainbow Race

Words and music by Pete Seeger

G Am
One blue sky above us

D G
One ocean lapping all our shores

E7 Am
One earth so green and brown

D G
‘Who could ask for more?

And because | love you,
I’li give it one more try

To show my Rainbow race
It's too soon to die.

Some want to be like an ostrich,
And bury their heads in the sand.
Waiting for someone else

To lend a helping hand.

Go tell all the children,

Tell the mothers and fathers too,
Now’s our last chance to learn to share
What’'s been given to me and you.

Then because | promised,
Fll give it one more try

To show my Rainbow race
It's too soon to die.

One blue sky above us...
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1. Goin"to  lay down my bur - den, Down by the riv - er
2.Goin’ to  lay down my sword and shield, Down by the v - er
3.Goin"to try on my long whiterobe, Down by the riv - er
4.Goin"to try on my star - ry crown,Down by the v - er

Down by the riv - er - side, Down by the rniv - er -

Down by the riv - -er - side, Down by the riv - er -

Down by the v - er - side, Down by the rv - er -

Down by the v - er - side Down by the v - er -
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Goin' to lay down my bur - den, Down by the v - er
Goin’ to lay down my sword andshield, Down by the v - er
Goin’ to try on my long white robe, Down by the riv - er
Goin’ to try on my star - ry crown,Down by the v - er
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This Is the Day

D G D
I see a new day dawning,
Bm G A7
I see the rising of the sun.

G A7 D Bm
And I know the time is here when we can all be clear
G A7 D
And share our lives in love and live as one.

A great light is spreading across the sky

The time for peace on earth is now at hand.

And we proclaim our destiny, unlimited possibilities
To share the love of God throughout the land.

D G A7 D
This is the day that we’ve been waiting for.
G A7 D
And the message is you know there’s always more.
G A7 D Bm

So open up your heart and share, give freely of the love that’s there

G A7 G D
And be the Light so all the world can see.

I know when we take a look around

It just seems there’s not much peace to be found

But there’s a center in us all and when we beckon to its call
Then we’ll know that heaven is at hand.

This is the day......

Words and music by Gordon Starr



Seek Ye First the Kingdom of God (A)

Words and music: based on Martthew 6:33 and 7:7, Karen Lafferry, © 1972 Maranatha! Music!
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1. Seek ve first the  king - dom of God and God’s right-eous -

2: Ask; and it shall be giv-en un- to you: Seek; and  ye shall

3. We shallnot live by bread a - lone, but by ev - ery
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ness, ~And  all these things shall be add-ed wun-to you.
find. Knock, and the door shall be  o-pened un-to you.
word, That pro - ceeds from the mouth of God.
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Al-le - lu, al-le - lu - ia! : .
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Sing al-le-lu, al-le - Iu - ial
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And in-to plough-shares turn their swords, Na- tions shall learn war no more.
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And in-to plough-shares turn their swords, Na- tions shall learn war no more.
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Words and Music

I'D LIKE TO TEACH THE WORLD TO SING

by

B. BACKER, B. DAVIS, R. COOK lnd R. GREENWAY
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1, I'd like to build— the world... a home. and fum-ish it with love,.
2, I'd iike to teach.. the world. to sing— in per - fect har- mo - ny.—
3. I'd ke to see__. the world__. for once—. all stand-ing hand in" hand,.
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peace through-out the land.—
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Copyright ® 197§ by The Coca-Cols Company, Copytight assigned 1o Shada Music, Inc., ASCAP, 1450 Broadway, New Tork, MY, 10019
Intexnalonal copyright scured,  Made In U.S.A.  All righu reserved.  Used by Permission.,

MAGIC PENNY

©
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Words and Music by
MALVINA REYNOLDS

Instrument suggestion. Piccolo or recar > {G’E’ Arr, by(gHN V. HANF
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2. Money's dandy and we like to uze it

But love is better if vou don't refuse it
“is a treasure and you'll never lose it

Unless you lock up your door (For)

Chorus

3. So iet's go dancing 'til the break of day
And if there's a pipar we can pay :
For love is something if you give it away
You end up having more (Oh)

" Chorus
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PRAYER OF SAINT FRANCIS

Words and Music by

/

Copyright © 1967 by Franciscan Communications Center, L.A., Calif.

Used by permission
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Singing Through the Hard Times
Words and music by Utah Phillips

D G
Sometimes our living gets so dark and lonely

D A7
It seems like there’s nothing we can do.

D G
So, we reach out to each other and raise a song together,
D A7 D

And let our voices carry us through.

Chorus

D G
We are singing through the hard times, singing through the hard times.
D A7 (D)

Working for the good times to come. (repeat)

And when the war clouds gather, it’s so easy to get angry,
And just as hard not to be afraid.

But you know in your own heart, no matter what happens,
You just can’t turn your back and walk away.

Chorus

So, hand in hand together we can help each other carry
The Light of Peace within us every day.

And if we can learn to live it, to walk and talk and give it,
That World of Peace won’t be so far away.

Chorus



MY THOUGHTS ARE FREE G

Paraphrased from the German by
ELIZABETH BENNETT ALSATIAN FOLK TUNE
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1. My thoughts are  as . free 33 wind o'er the o - cean, And
2. A glim -mer - ing~ fire the dark - ness wib bright - en; My
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no one £an — see their form or  their mo - tion. No
soar - ing de - sire all trou - bles can  light - en. Though
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hunt - er can find  them, No  trap ey - er bind them; My
pris - on en - fold me its walls_ can ~ not hold me; No
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lips may be—  still, But I - think what | will.
cap - tive I'l.. be for my spir - it is freel

I think as I please and this gives me pleasure

My conscience decrees this right [ must treasure
My thought will not cater to duke or dictator

No one can deny, die Gedanken sind frei

And should tyrants take me and throw me in prison
My thought will burst free like blossoms in season
Foundations will crumble and structures will tumble
And free folks will cry “ Die Gendanken sind frei!”

Die Gedanken sind frei, my thought freely flower
Die Gedanken sind frei, my thoughts give me power
No scholar can map them, no hunter can trap them
No one can deny, die Gendanken sihd frei

Die Gedanken sind frei,wer kann sie erraten?

Sie efliehen vorbei, wie nachtliche Schatten

Kein Wunsch kann sei wissen, kein Jager erschiessen
Es bleibet dabei: Die Gendanken sind frei




. Rooted and Grounded in Love

Words and music: @ 1994 Lisa Hubbell Mackinney

A C G/B Am F
15 2 i‘
R e e
. - <5
1. A - pos - tle Paul  so long a - go™ bent
2. He said we're all one bo - dy though
3. Let all you do be done in love and
aAm G F Em Am C G/B =
.
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down his knees to pray——" For the saints in the com -
each has dif - ferent  gifts Giv - en for the
o - pen your heart wide. f  you live by the
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mu-ni - ty and you and me to - day: May vyou be
com-mon good; to - geth-er we are  lift - ed up and
spir-it et the  spir - it be your guide and keep you
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Root-ed and ground - ed ino— love,
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Strength-ened in  the spir - it through faith, : To know the
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God’s un - der - stand - ing and grace.

4. If you are feeling anger,
don’t let that sun go down.
You won't be tested past your strength,
there’s always a way out when vou are

Refrain

~ 5. So when you feel like worrying,

turn everything to prayer
And God will search your heart and soul,
and hope will find you there, you will be

Refrain

FRUITS OF WORSHIP ©>2LOVE




Give Me Oil In My Lamp
- F

Give me oil in my lamp keep me burning, burning, burning

&
Give me oil in my lamp, | pray

Give me%ii in my lamp keep me Eurning, burning, burning

¢ G C

Keep me burning till the break of day
C £
Sing hosanna, sing Hosanna
: C GIc

Sing Hosanna till the break of day.
C F
Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna
&

: -
Sing Hosanna to the day.

Give me truth as my guide, keep me seeking, seeking, seeking....
Give me jov in my soul, keep me shining, shining, shining....
Give me love in my life,, keep me sharing....

G D Song ofthe Soul G
QOnen mine eyes that | may see g—;’\impses pf truth thou hast far me,
C

' <,
Open mine eyes, illumine me, Epirit divine.
D &
Love of my life, | am crying, | am not dying, | am dancing;
| G
Dancing along with the madness, there is no sadness, only the song of the soul.

&
And we'll sing this song. Why don‘t you sing along,
b - Cr

And we can sing for a long, long time:
D G
Why don‘t you sing this song ? Why don‘t you sing along?
C
And we can sing for a long, Eong%"x‘we.

What do you do for a living? Are you forgiving? Giving shelter.
Follow your heart, love will find you, fove will unbind you.
Seek out a song of the soul. And we'll sing....

Live in the world like a lover, come out from cover, dare to be open.
Let in love's light it will heal you, and will reveal you,
Wisdom from deep in your soul. And we'il sing....



The Great Storm is Over (C)
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The Great Storm is Over
(Bob Franke}

1. The thunder and lightning gave voice to the night,
The little lame child cried aloud in her fright,
Hush little baby, a story I'1ll tell,

Of a love that has conguered the powers of heil.

Chorus:

Alleluia, the great storm is over,
Lift up your wings and fly!
Alleluia, the great storm is over,
Lift up your wings and fly!

2. Sweetness in the air and justice on the wind
Laughter in the house where the mourners have been
The deaf shall have music, the blind have new eyes
The standards of death taken down by surprise.

3. Release for the captives, an end to the wars
New streams in the desert, new hope for the poor,
The little lame children will dance as they sing,
And play with the bears and the lions in spring.

4. Hush little baby, let go of your Efear,

The lord loves his own and your mother is here,
The child fell asleep as the lantern did burn,
The mother sang on 'til her bridegroom's return.
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PEACE LIKE A RIVER (E) :

" ...You would have had peace flowing Yike & gentle river...Isa. 48:18
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pain  like " an ar - 1row  in—_ my soul
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5.

Pve got fear like an iceberg .
6. TPve pot love like the sunshine .

7. T'vegotde~ter-min-a-ton.

.
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All Creatures of

Our God and King €
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1. All crea-tures of CARHh, Sea ohd  Sky,- With
.0 rush- ing wind, you  are so strong, You
3. And  flow-ing wa-ter, pure and clear Make
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Al-le ~ Tu - ia, Al-le - lu - ia!

4, Dear mother-earth, who day by day
Unfolds such blessings on our way,
oh, praise ye,  Alleluial

The flowers and fruits that in thee grow,

Let them 4he glo;}r also show,

5. And all you folk of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your patt,
O sing ye, Alleluial
Now lerus 4his efcation bless
- And ging our thanks i humbleness
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Hymn for Nations
Tune: Beethoven’s 9" Ode to Joy

o E c G7 5 Am Dm G7
Build the road of Peace before us, build it wide and deep and long
C F ¢ G7 ¢ F G7 o
Speed the slow, remind the eager, help the weak and guide the strong
G7 cC G7 o G Am D G7
None shall push aside another, none shall let another fall
C F (o G7 C F G7 C

March beside me sister, brother all for one and one for all

Imagine
John Lennon

G C G C
Imagine there’s no heaven, it's easy if you try
G C G C

No hell below us, above us only sky

C C/B  Am D

Imagine all the people living for today

Imagine there’s no countries; it isn't hard to do
Nothin’ to kill or die for, and no religion too
Imagine all the people living life in peace

E D G B7C D G B7C
You may say I'm a dreamer” but I'm not the only one
C D G B7C D G

I hope someday you’ll join us and the whole world will live as one

Imagine no possessions, I wonder if you can
No need for greed or hunger; a brotherhood of man
Imagine all the people sharing all the world.

You may say I'm a dreamer...
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20 NO ONE IS AN ISLAND

+ » «No man Is an land, [ntire of itscile; every man Is a peece of the Contlnent, a part of the maine; if a Clod
bee washed sway by the Sea, Europe Is the lesse; as I a Promontorle were, as well a8 If & Mannor of thy
{riends or of thine owne were, any man's desth diminlshes me, because [ am Involved In Mankinde: And

therefore never send to know for whom the bedl tolls; it tolls for thee. John Ponne, Devotions XV
Words and Mugic by
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COME, LET US BE JOYFUL G“ 81
MARTIN USTERI, 1793 '

Translated by K. F.R. HANS GEORGQ NAGEL!, 1793
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Come, let us be joy - full While life's —  bright
/-l—\
- . < - T L] 4J7. —1
| 3 - L} — |
T T i~ 1 — —

= > G T % G
T = r'a I: T O _r_:

can - dleglows: When fresh-ly ‘tis bloom-ing, Gath -er— the ross.

et

1: —y |
L ! |l\

e —
1. We're &l - ways mak - ing our life so blue We look {for
2, When all cre - a = tion veils {ls facce  And thun - ger

3. Come, friend, an!:l sirike — your hand in mine, For friend - ship
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quite un- seen That grows— to cheer— our WaY.,
smiles the sun Up - on— & spar - Kling world, —__
hap - py step In - to——— & bet - ter world, .




It’s in Every One of Us - C

Chorus.
cC GC F CG
It’s in every one of us to be wise.
F € G C ¢ C
Find your heart, open up both your eyes.
F G Am Em F  Dm7 G
We can all know everything without ever knowing why.
C GcC FCG C

It’s in every one of us by and by

C F C

It’s in every one of us, I just remembered.
Am G F
It’s like I*ve been dreaming for years.
Dm F C

I’m not awake as I can be, but my seeing is better.

Am7 D7
I can see...through the tears,
Chorus

I’ve been realizing that... I bought this ticket,

And was watching only half of the show.

But there’s scenery and light and a cast of thousands
Who all know, what I know.

And it’s good that it’s so.

Chorus
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390 Open My Eyes, that [ May See

oren My EVES: 8. E. 9. E B BB 4
Ciara H. Scout, 1895

Clara }!1. Scott. 1895
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Oh Had | a Golden Thread

D G »] A7
Oh had | a golden thread and needle so fine,
D G D A7

| would weave a magic thread of rainbow design
G D A7 D
Of rainbow design.

In it I'd weave the bravery of women giving birth.
In it I'd weave the innocence of the children of all the earth,
The children of all the earth.

Far over the waters I'd weave my magic band
Through every city, to every single land,
To every single land.

Show my brothers and my sisters my rainbow design,
Bind up this sorry world with hand and heart and mind
With hand and heart and mind.

Far over the waters I'd reach my magic band,
To every human being so they would understand,
So they would understand.
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Words: Llovd Stone, 1932, © Lot
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Morning Has Broken G cage 208 ey

Bunessan 5.5.5.4.D.
Words: Eleanor Farjeon, Exlarged Songs of Praise, 1931, © 1957

* Music: Gaelic melody, Songs and Hymns of the Gaei, 1888, harm. by David’!iudmcn, 1995.
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Praise for the morn-ing! Praise for them, spring-ing fresh from the Word!
of the wet gar- den, Sprung in com - plete- ness where *his  feet pass.
Praise ev- ery mom-ing, God’s re- cré - a - fom  of the new day!
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- That Cause Can Neither -

Be Lost nor Stayed

9.9.9.9.

Words: Kristian Ostergsard, wans, om the Danish by . C. Aaberg

Music: J. Nellemann {Danish folk quner
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The Garden Song

Chorus

D G D A7 D Bm
Inch by inch, row by row, gonna make this garden grow.
G A7 D Bm E7 A7
Gonna mulch it deep and low, gonna make it fertile
ground.

D G D G A7 D Bm
Inch by inch, row by row, please bless these seeds | sow.
G A7 D Bm G A7

D

Please keep them safe below, ‘til the rains come
tumbling down

D G D A7 D
Bm

Pulling weeds, picking stones, we're made of dreams
and bones.

G A7 D Bm E7 A7
Need a place to call my own for the time is near at hand.
D G D G D

Bm

Grain for grain, sun and rain, find my way through

nature’s chain.
G A7 D Bm E7 A7

Tune my body and my brain to the music of the land.

Chorus.

Plant your rows straight and long, season with a prayer
and song.

Mother earth will make you strong if you give her loving
care.

Old crow sitting in a tree, got his hungry eyes on me.

In my garden I'm as free as that feathered thief up there.

Chorus.



All God’s Critters

G

All God’s critters got a place in the choir
D7 G

Some sing low, some sing higher,
c
Some sing out loud on the telephone wires,
G

And some just clap their hands, or paws, or fins, or
‘ ' D7 G

claws, or anything they got now, bow wow.

Listen to the base it's the one on the bottom
Where the bullfrog croaks and the hippopotamus
Moans and groans with a big to-do,

And the old cow just goes moo.

The dogs and the cats they take up the middle
While the honey bee hums and the cricket fiddles,
The donkey brays and the pony neighs,

And the old coyote howls.

Chorus

Listen on the top where the little birds sing

On the melodies with the high notes ringing.

The hoot owl hollers over everything

And the jay bird disagrees.

Singing in the night time, singing.in the day,
The little duck quacks, then he’s on his way.
The ‘possum ain’t got much to say

And the porcupine talks to himself.

Chorus

It's a simple song of living sung everywhere
By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear,
The grumpy alligator and hawk above,

The sly raccoon and the turtle dove.

Chorus



Sailing

C Am F C
| am sailing, | am sailing, home again, cross the sea
D Am Dm G C G

I am sailing stormy waters, to be near you, to be free.

] am flying, 1 am flying,

Like a bird, cross the sky.

| am flying, passing high clouds,
To be with you, to be free

Can you hear me, can you hear me,
Through the dark night, far away?

| am dying, forever trying,

To be with you, who can say.

We are sailing, we are sailing,
Home again, cross the sea.
We are sailing stormy waters
To be near you, to be free.

Peace | ask of Thee Oh River

o G C G C

Peace | ask of thee oh river, peace, peace, peace

C G C G C

When | learn to live serenely cares will cease.

F C G c c7
From the hills | gather courage, visions of the day to be

F C G C
Strength to lead and faith to follow, all are given unto me
o G C G C

Peace | ask of thee oh river, peace, peace, peace.



Strangest Dream

A
Last night | had the strangest dream
D A
I'd ever dreamed before.
E7 A
| dreamed the world had all agreed
E7 A
To put an end to war.

D A
| dreamed | saw a mighty room
E7 A

Filled with women and men
D A F#m

And the paper they were signing said
Bm E7 A
They'd never fight again.

And when the papers were all sighed

And a million copies made,

They all joined hands and bowed their heads
And grateful prayers were prayed.

And the people in the streets below
Were dancing round and round. .
And swords and guns and uniforms \
Were scattered on the ground.



Give Yourself to Love
Words and music by Kate Wolf

C G Am F C
Kind friends all gather round, there’s something I would say
C Am Dm G
What brings us together here has blessed us all today.
C G F C
Love has made a circle that holds us all inside
F ¢/b Am F G F

Strangers are as family and loneliness can’t hide.

Chorus € b Am F C
You must give yourself to love, if love is what you’re after.
C Am Dm G :
Open up your heart to the tears and the laughter.

C ¢b F G C

And give yourself to love, give yourself to love.

I’ve walked these mountains in the rain, I’ve learned to love the wind.
I’ve been up before sunrise to watch the day begin.

And I always knew I’d find you, though I never did know how.

Like sunshine on a cloudy day, you stand before me now.

Chorus

Love is born in fire and planted like a seed.

Love can’t give you everything but it gives you what you need.
Love comes when you are ready, love comes when you’re afraid.
Tt will be your greatest teacher, the best friend you have ever made.
So...



Only One Lover

C G7 € @7

There’s only one lover
€ G7 C G7

There’s only one lover
C G7 € G7

There’s only one lover
F G7 ¢ G7

In the whole wide world.

Mother, father, sister and brother,
Only one lover
There’s only one lover in the whole wide world.

Jesus, Buddha, Moses, Mohamed
Only one lover
There’s only one lover in the whole wide world.

Love is the Ocean
A D A D

Love is the ocean, love is the ocean
A D A F#m

And | am one with thee.
Bm E7 A D

Once a tiny lake and now a mighty sea
A Bm A

Oh love | am one with thee.

Shanti is the ocean 2x
And i amone...
Oh Peace | am one with thee.

Jesus {or Krishna or....) is the ocean 2x
And | am one....
Oh Lord | am one with thee



What a Wonderful World

C F Em

[ see trees of green, red roses too.
Dm C Em Am

| see them bloom for me and you,
G# G c Am Dm7 G

And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.

| see skies of blue and clouds of white,
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
And | think to myself, What a wonderful world.

G7 c
The colors of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky,
G7 c

Are also on the faces of people passing by.
F Em F Em

| see friends shaking hands, saying "How do you do?”
Dm C bm € G7

They're really saying, “I love you,”

| hear babies crying, | watch them grow.
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know.
Yes | think to myself, What a wonderful world.



" words & maslc by LORRE WYATT -
srrangement by ESTAIRE GODINEZ,
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2. Now the boat we are samng in was made by many hands
'And the sea we are sailirig on, it touches many sands

3. Oh the vayage has been long and hard and yet we're salling still
‘With a song to help us puill together if we only will .~ :

4..So with our hopes we raise the sails to face the winds once more
And with our hearts we chart the waters never saﬂed before

El arroyo le canta al rio, el rio canta al'mar

_Y eI mar Ie canta al barco, que lejos nos vaa llevar -
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Go With Love

words and music by

version 10/29/04

'Go with love. May joyful blessings
Speed you safely on your way.

May God's light expand within you.
May we be one in that light feday.

Copyright © Hansa Trust
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Teach Me to Stop and Listen

7.6.7.6.D.

Words and music: Ken Medema, @ Word Music .
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. Words: traditional Latin
Music: traditional canon
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Swimming to the Other Side

Words and Music: 1;&{& al-rlé.&gphﬂes
- . Arrangement: ttinper
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On this journey through thoughts and feelings When we get there we'll discover
binding intuition, my head, my heart. all of the gifis we've been given to share,
1 am gathéring the fools together. have been with us since life's beginning
I'm preparing to do my part, = and we never noticed tliey were thére.
All of those who have come before me ‘We can balance at the brink of wisdom
band together and be my guide never recognizing that we've arrived.
Loving lessons that I will follow. Loving spirits will live {ogether.

We're atl swimming to the other side. We're all swimming to the other side.

{chorus) (chorus)



A Garden of My Own (D)

Words and music: Patricia McKernen, © 1994
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Amazing Grace E

New Britain.

8.6.8.6.

Words: John Newton, Olney Hymns, 1779

" Music: 19¢h-centuev American melody., Vireinia Harnmony, 1831, harm. be Fdwin 0 Eveall
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' 1. A - maz- ing grace! how sweet the sound, That save a

2. "Twas grace that raught my heart to fear, And grace my

3. Through man ~ vy dan - gers, toils, and snates, I have al -

4. When we've been . there ten ‘thousand years, Bright shin - ing
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wretch  like me! i once was lost, but

tears re - lieved; How pre - «cions - did that
read - y  come; Tis  grace bath  broughr me
as the sun, We've no less days ' o
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now am  found, Was blind, but now [ see.
grace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved.
safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
smg  God's _ praise Than when we . first  be - gun.
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Benediction

Am Dm Am
May the Blessings of God rest upon you.

F G C
May His Peace abide with you.

Dm F G
May Her Presence illuminate your heart,

Am G Am
Now and forever more.

There is a Light

D Bm G A7
There is a Light, a Light that guides us through the storm.

) Bm G A7
There is a place, a place of healing and calm.

D Bm G A7
There is a Peace, a Peace that lives beneath the waves,

D Bm G A7
Beneath the sorrows and joys, there is stillness and Grace.

G A7 D Bm
Tears like rain are falling from the skies.

G A7 D Bm
It is God’s love that is falling from your eyes.

G A7 D Bm
And the wounds of life, they bring healing my friend,

G A7 D Bm
And the heart that breaks, is but opening again.



If I Were Free (Since I am free)

C G7 C

If I were free to speak my mind,
F G7

I’d tell a tale to all mankind,
C F
Of how the flowers bloom and fade,
C G7 C

And how we fought and how we paid.

When this old world has had its fill
Of words of war from every hill,

The time has come for peaceful days
And peaceful souls of peaceful ways.

When all of us have ceased to fight,
1’1l raise my head in thanks each night,
For this great earth and all it means,
For golden days and peaceful dreams.



