CITIZENSHIP

593 Lift Every Voice and Sing

James Weldon Johnson. 1921; ali.

1 Lift ev-ery voice and sing, tillearthand heav - en ring, ring with the
2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit-ter the chas-tening rod, felt in the
3 Godof our wea - ry years, God of our si - lent  tears, God who has
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har - mo - nies of lib - er - ty; Letour re - joic - ing
days when hope un - bom had died; Yetwith a stead -y
brought us thus far on the way; God., who by your
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rise, high as the lis - tening skies, let it re - sound loud as the
beat, have not our wea - Iy feet, cometo the place for which our
might, led us in - to the light, keepus for - ev - er in the
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roll - ing  sea. Sing a song full of the
peo - ple sighed? We have come o-ver a
path, we  pray. Lest our feet stray from the
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Poet James Weldon Johnson was the first African-American 1o Tune: LIFTEVERY VOICE I
pass ihe bar examination in the siate of Florida, and served as J. Rosamond Johnson, 1921

U.S. consul in Venezuela and Nicaragua. He collaborated with
his composer brother, John Rosamond Johnson, 1o write
Broadway operettas and edit song collections. John appeared in
vaudeville, directed London musicals, and headed the Music
School Setidement in New York.



CITIZENSHIP

£

%ﬁpﬁﬁ — = ——— —
o 1 5 —H— ] —
T T 1 I ——1 = < AH%E'.

M rr -
faith that the harsh past has taught us, Sing a song full of the

way that with tears has been wa - tered, We have come, tread-ing our
plac-es, our God, where we met  you, Lest our hearts, drunk with the
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hope that the pres-ent has brought us; Fac - ing the
path through the blood of the slaugh - tered, Out from the
wine of  the world, for - get you; Shad-owed be -
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ris - ing sun of our new day be - gun, let us march
gloom - y past, till now we stand at last  where the white
neath your hand, may we for - ev - er stand, true to our
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on 1l vic - to - 1y is wor.
gleam of our  bright star is cast.
God, true to our na - tive land.
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GOD’'S CHURCH Isaiah 6:8
452 Here I Am, Lord
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1. 1, the Lord of sea and sky, 1 have heard my peo-ple cry.
2. 1, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my peo- ple’s pain.
3. I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame.
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All who dwell in deep - est sin my hand will save.
I have wept for love of them, they turn  a - way.
1 will set a feast forthem, my hand will save.
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I who made the stars of night, 1 will make their dark-ness bright.
I will break their hearts of stone,  give themhearts for love a - lone.
Fin-est bread I  will pro- vide till their hearts be sat - is - fied.
. |
B —g —Jp——o—~+r o —
= —5- ] i s 2 = —
& ] 1 =
WORDS: Daniel L. Schutte, 1981 D
MUSIC: Daniel L. Schutte, 1981; harm. James Snyder, 1994 HERE | AM, LORI
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© 1981 Daniel L. Schutte and New Dawn Music; all rights reserved; used with permission
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MINISTRY

hold your peo-ple inmy heart.
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Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send?
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send?
I  wil give my life to them. Whom shall I send?
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Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? I have heard you call-ing in the
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night. I will go, Lord, if you lead me. I will
T —
AT
I e I oy I
4 1 _P
LN ] 1 I
< [0 ] 1 I E o = I Ii [ﬁ I I
— T ft ” | | =
o4 | L 2 2 | E
¥ ] | I. I W | Il _41 i‘A! I. I‘.'- -
5 *f?'#;i—-&—jrﬁ G
SRR |

heart, inmy heart.
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heart,in my heart.




136 I Have Decided to Follow Jesus
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1.1 have de - cid - ed to fol - low Je - sus,
2. Though no one join me, still T will fol - low,____
3. The world be - hind me, the cross be - fore me,
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1. 1 have de - cid - ed to fol- low Je - sus, .
2. Though no one  join me, sill 1 will fol - low,—
3. The -world be - hind me, the cross be - fore me,
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1. 1 have de - cd - ed to fol - low Je - suS——
2. Though no one  join me, sill 1 will fol - low,—
3, The world be - hind me, the cross be - fore me, —
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— No turn-ing back, no tum - ing back!
(no tum-ing back,)
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Words: Ascribed to an Indian Prince; as sung in Garo, Assam
Music: Indian Folk Melody; arr. Norman Johnson

Arr. Copyright © 1963 Singspiration Music/ASCAP. All Rights
Group, Inc.

Reserved. Used by permission of Benson Music



WITNESS

524 This Little Light/This Joy I Have

Mat. 5:14-16 African-American spiritual
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1 This lit-tle light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine. . . . . .
1 This...joy I have, the world did-n’t giveto me. . . . . . .

1 amgon-na let it, let it shine,
oh, the world did not give to me,

N
This lit-tlelight of mine, I'm gon-na let it shine.
This joy.... 1 have, the world did-n’t giveto  me.
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This lit - tle light of mine, I'm gon-na let it shine,
This . . . joy 1 have, the world did-n’t give to  me.
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Hal - le-lu - jah,
Hal - le-lu, the
A1 |
17 B~ [
A
e =2
Av |51
e v
let it shine, . . . . let it shine, . . . . let itshine, (oh let it shine.)

No, the world did-n’t give it, the world can’t take it a- way.
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“This Little Light” continued: “This Joy 1 Have” continued:
2 Ev-ery-where 1 go. .- 2 This love I have . ..
3 All--through the night . .. 3 This hope I have ...

4 This faith I have . ..
5 This peacel have...



