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LYRICS TO HYMNS AND  SPECIAL MUSIC

PEOPLE HAVE THE POWER
by Patti Smith
I was dreaming in my dreaming
Of an aspect bright and fair
And my sleeping it was broken
But my dream it lingered near
In the form of shining valleys
Where the pure air recognized
And my senses newly opened
I awakened to the cry
That the people have the power
To redeem the work of fools
Upon the meek the graces shower
It's decreed the people rule
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
Vengeful aspects became suspect
And bending low as if to hear
And the armies ceased advancing
Because the people had their ear
And the shepherds and the soldiers
Lay beneath the stars
Exchanging visions
And laying arms
To waste in the dust
In the form of shining valleys
Where the pure air recognized
And my senses newly opened
I awakened to the cry
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
Where there were deserts
I saw fountains
Like cream the waters rise
And we strolled there together
With none to laugh or criticize
And the leopard
And the lamb
Lay together truly bound
I was hoping in my hoping
To recall what I had found
I was dreaming in my dreaming
God knows a purer view
As I surrender to my sleeping
I commit my dream to you
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
The power to dream, to rule
To wrestle the world from fools
It's decreed the people rule
It's decreed the people rule
Listen
I believe everything we dream
Can come to pass through our union
We can turn the world around
We can turn the earth's revolution
We have the power
People have the power
The people have the power
The people have the power
The power to dream, to rule
To wrestle the world from fools
It's decreed the people rule
It's decreed the people rule
We have the power
People have the power
We have the power...

MAKE CHANNELS FOR THE STREAMS OF LOVE  (HYMN # 299)
Make channels for the streams of love where they may broadly run;
and love has overflowing streams to fill them every one.
But if at any time we cease such channels to provide,
the very founts of love for us will soon be parched and dried.
For we must share, if we would keep this gift all else above;
we cease to give, we cease to have — such is the law of love.


THOUGH I MAY SPEAK WITH BRAVEST FIRE  (HYMN #34)

Though I may speak with bravest fire, and have the gift to all inspire,
and have not love, my words are vain as sounding brass and hopeless gain.
Though I may give all I possess, and striving so my love profess,
but not be given by love within, the profit soon turns strangely thin.
Come, Spirit, come, our hearts control, our spirits long to be made whole.
Let inward love guide every deed; by this we worship, and are freed.

WOKE UP THIS MORNING WITH MY MIND STAYED ON FREEDOM
by Sweet Honey In The Rock
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelujah
Oh, well I woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelujah
I'm walking and talking with my mind stayed on freedom
Walking and talking with my mind stayed on freedom
(You know I'm) walking and talking with my mind stayed on freedom
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelujah
Come on and walk, walk, walk, walk
Walk, walk, with your mind on freedom
Walk, walk, walk, walk
Walk, walk with your mind on freedom
Oh, oh-oh-oh
Walk, walk, come on and walk, walk
(We gotta) talk, talk
talk, talk, talk, talk
With your mind on freedom
Talk, talk, talk, talk
Talk, talk, with your mind on freedom
Oh, oh-oh-oh
Talk, talk, talk, talk
Has no little harm to keep your mind (to keep your mind)
Stayed on freedom (on freedom)
Ain't no harm to keep your mind (keep your mind)
Stayed on freedom
Ain't no harm to keep your mind
Stayed on freedom
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelujah
walk, walk, walk, walk
Walk, walk, with your mind on freedom
Walk, walk, walk, walk
Walk, walk with your mind on freedom
Oh, oh-oh-oh
(Come on now) walk, walk, walk, walk
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Woke up this morning with my mind stayed on freedom
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelu (hallelu)
Hallelujah

O COME, YOU LONGING THIRSTY SOULS  (HYMN #209)
O come, you longing thirsty souls, drink freely from the spring.
And come, you weary, famished folk, and end your hungering.
Why spend yourself on empty air?  Why not be satisfied?
For everywhere a feast is spread that’s always at our side.
For as the rain and snow above fall not in vanity,
but for this purpose water earth: to feed humanity.
So shall the word of spirit serve as seed within our loam,
that we may bear so rich a yield as brings the harvest home.
For we shall go in peace secure and leave in joy sublime!
The hills outside will burst with song, the trees will clap in time!
No more shall thorns and nettles grow! The bay tree and the pine
shall sign for us th’eternal Name that makes the world a shrine.

UNTIL JUSTICE IS REAL
by Jackson Browne

Ain't on your T.V., ain't on your phone
You want the truth you got to find it on your own
It may not be that easy to see
The truth will cost you in the land of the free
It's a good question to be asking yourself
What is the good life, what is wealth?
What is the future I'm trying to see?
What does that future need from me?
Time rolling away
Time like a river, time like a train
Time like a fuse burning shorter every day
Maybe you knew it when you were young
Not that much distance between you and the sun
But now you're wiser and you're afraid
You see the stakes, and the mistakes that have been made
It's a good question to be asking yourself
What is well being, what is health?
What is illusion and what is true?
What is my purpose, what can I do?
Time rolling away
Time like a river, time like a train
Time like a fuse burning shorter every day
Ain't no directions, there ain't no map
Ain't no instructions, you know there ain't no app
You want power?
You'll need help
Look to each other and you'll find it in yourself
It's a good question to be asking right now
What'll you put up with, what'll you allow?
What is the color, the color of change?
What is the reason these times are so strange?
What is democracy?
What is the deal?
What would it look like?
How would it feel?
Putting your shoulder to the wheel
Keeping it turning until justice is real
Time rolling away
Time like a river, time like a train
Time like a fuse burning shorter every day
What is democracy?
What is the deal?
What would it look like?
How would it feel?
Putting your shoulder to the wheel
And staying with it until justice
Until justice is real




