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“ONE DAY”
by Matisyahu

Sometimes I lay under the moon
And thank God I'm breathin'
Then I pray, "Don't take me soon
'Cause I am here for a reason."
Sometimes in my tears I drown
But I never let it get me down
So when negativity surrounds
I know some day it'll all turn around because
All my life I've been waitin' for
I've been prayin' for
For the people to say
That we don't wanna fight no more
There'll be no more war
And our children will play
One day, one day, one day, oh
One day, one day, one day, oh
It's not about win or lose, 'cause we all lose
When they feed on the souls of the innocent
Blood-drenched pavement
Keep on movin' though the waters stay ragin'
In this maze
You can lose your way, your way
It might drive you crazy but
Don't let it faze you, no way, no way!
Sometimes in my tears I drown
But I never let it get me down
So when negativity surrounds
I know some day it'll all turn around because
All my life I've been waitin' for
I've been prayin' for
For the people to say
That we don't wanna fight no more
There'll be no more war
And our children will play
One day, one day, one day, oh
One day, one day, one day, oh
One day this all will change, treat people the same
Stop with the violence, down with the hate
One day we'll all be free, and proud to be
Under the same sun, singin' songs of freedom like
Why-ohh! (One day, one day) why-oh, oh, oh!
Why-ohh! (One day, one day) why-oh, oh, oh!
All my life I've been waitin' for
I've been prayin' for
For the people to say
That we don't wanna fight no more
There'll be no more war
And our children will play
One day, one day, one day, oh
One day, one day, one day, oh

“COME, COME, WHOEVER YOU ARE”  (HYMN #188)

Come, come, whoever you are,
wanderer, worshiper, lover of leaving.
Ours is no caravan of despair.
Come, yet again come.
“OUR WORLD IS ONE WORLD” (HYMN #134)

Our world is one world:
what touches one affects us all:
the seas that wash us round about,
the clouds that cover us, the rains that fall.
Our world is one world:
the thoughts we think affect us all:
the way we build our attitudes,
with love or hate, we make a bridge or wall.
Our world is one world:
its ways of wealth affect us all:
the way we spend, the way we share,
who are the rich or poor, who stand or fall?
Our world is one world:
just like a ship that bears us all:
where fear and greed make many holes,
but where our hearts can hear a different call.

“GOVINDA”
Sung by Devotees of the Londona Radha Krishna Temple with George Harrison

Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

Veṇuḿ kvaṇantam aravinda-dalāyatākṣam-
Barhāvataḿsam asitāmbuda-sundarāńgam
Kandarpa-koṭi-kamanīya-viśeṣa-śobhaḿ
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

Ańgāni yasya sakalendriya-vṛtti-manti
Paśyanti pānti kalayanti ciraḿ jaganti
Ānanda-cinmaya-sad-ujjvala-vigrahasya
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
3
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi
Govindam ādi-puruṣaḿ tam ahaḿ bhajāmi

“MORNING TRAIN”
by JONATHAN EDWARDS

Goin' home on the morning train
Lord I'm goin' home on the morning train, in the early mornin'
I'm goin' home on the morning train
And if you don't see me, hear me singin'
All of my sins are gone away
Lord, they're long gone away

Well, I don't know it but I been told
Streets in Heaven, oh they're all done up in gold
Keep your hands on that plow now, hold on

Sister Mary
Oh my proud sister Mary she her wore her three lengths of chain
My sister Mary wore three lengths of chain, chain, chain, Mary
Sister Mary wore three lengths of chain
And on every link was my good Jesus' name
All of my sins are gone away
Oh, they're long gone away

Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John
All them Prophets, Lord, they've long been dead and gone
Keep your hands on that plow, dear God
Hold on, hold on, hold, hold on
Hold on, hold on
Keep your hands on that plow, dear God, hold on

Keep on holding on, on the morning train, train, train
Lord I'm goin' home on the morning train, in the brightest mornin'
I'm goin' home on the morning train
And if you don't see me, hear me singin'
All of my sins are gone away
Lord, they're long gone away
Oh they're long, Lord they're long gone away
Oh they're long gone, Lord they're long gone
Goodbye


