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LYRICS
In My Life by Crosby, Stills & Nash

There are places I remember
All my life, though some have changed
Some forever, not for better
Some have gone and some remain
All these places have their moments
With lovers and friends I still can recall
Some are dead and some are living
In my life I've loved them all
But of all these friends and lovers
There is no one compares with you
And these memories lose their meaning
When I think of love as something new
And I know I'll never ever lose affection
For people and things that went before
And I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I've loved you more
In my life I've loved you more

Just As Long As I Have Breath - Michael Tracy

Just as long as I have breath, I must answer, “Yes,” to life;
though with pain I made my way, still with hope I meet each day.
If they ask what I did well, tell them I said, “Yes,” to life.
Just as long as vision lasts, I must answer, “Yes,” to truth;
in my dream and in my dark, always that elusive spark.
If they ask what I did well, tell them I said, “Yes,” to truth.
Just as long as my heart beats, I must answer, “Yes,” to love;
disappointment pierced me through, still I kept on loving you.
If they ask what I did best, tell them I said, “Yes,” to love.

Somewhere to Begin - Sara Thomsen

People say to me, “Oh, you gotta be crazy!
How can you sing in times like these?
Don’t you read the news? Don’t you know the score?
How can you sing when so many others grieve?”
People say to me, “What kind of fool believes
That a song will make a difference in the end?”

By way of a reply, I say a fool such as I
Who sees a song as somewhere to begin
A song is somewhere to begin
The search for something worth believing in
If changes are to come there are things that must be done
And a song is somewhere to begin


We Are - India Arie

We are the love of strangers that say a silent prayer
We are the love of mothers that taught our hearts to care
We are, we are
We are the patients and the sacrifice of yesterday
The silence in between the breaths of all the words we say
We are, we are
Ooh, ooh
Ooh, ooh
We are the proof of life, how our ancestors gave
We are the proof of love from the cradle to the grave
We are, we are
We are the best of struggles that we won't have to bear
We are the heir to all the prayers that float upon the air
We are, we are, we are
Ooh, ooh
Ooh, ooh
We are the seed of children that may never know our names
We are the peace of people that won't bow their heads in shame
We are, we are
We walk upon the Earth, we knock on heaven's door
We are the life that teems along the deepest ocean floor
We are, we are, we are
Ooh
The present, the past, the future days to come
The alpha, the omega, we are everything in one
We are, we are
Ooh, we are
		 of 
