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I traveled all around the world, sailed the seven seas, .
always searching for that missing part of me.

I took myself to foreign lands, walked on crowded streets,
to learn the colors of the human tapestry.

And somewhere on the mountaintop that scraped the evening sky
I heard the lonely howling wind echoinmg my soul with its cry,

singin’ why, why, why, oh why..

(‘eause) A1l I want is a hand to hold,

a place to come in from the cold night air,
someone to welcome me home.

Maybe what I need is you.

I took the quickest ship I found, over the clouds we flew,
and the days and nights were only sides of you.

We landed on the runway and the rain it seemed like dew,
for in the crowd@ yours was the only face T knew.

And like a dear familiar place, seen for the first time,
I drank deep of your water and it tasted to me like wine,
oh sweet, sweet love of mine..

(fcause) A1l T want is a hand to hold,

a place to come in from the cold might air,
someone to welcome me home.

Maybe what I need is you.

I know we will have trouble,; yes it’s true — me and you
but we’ll always be together, no matter what we go through.

I am yours, you are mine — eternity will right the wrongs of time... but for now..

All T want is a hand to hold,
a place to come in from the cold night air,
sSomeone to we: 1 WS




bake me oway from chese briope lighs, they make gadows on My hin,
Expoge the emptiness ingde thoe opehers il within,

I 1 covld 'd crawl into o hole to hide myglf,
byt then there would be nothing where this flegh ind bore had faller!

hold me, ‘e | can'y keep these. gears From {1 aling

old me, ‘cavg | Can't £ind my way home

Wold me, and (£ it seems v | hould £all away, Won'c yov pleage bring me in.
Ie got; 4 hole so deep ingde, it's lie @ boteomless pit.

| gried over yhing thio | could find, bug hoshing, seems £0 fie.

o wou ke My band and load me far away from this megg?

I there dnywhere chag | Can 90 and not be noching?

Fold me, ‘ewg | can'e Keop ghest b Lrom faling
bold me, ‘cwge | Con't £ind my wiay home
Hold me, and it e seemg thie | shovld fall away, won't wou pledge bring me in,




I left my heart in old Virginia, where the hills so gently roll.
I left my heart there in Virginia, but I’m goin’ to my home.

I traveled far along the byways with the law behind@ I know,
but when I reached@ those blue ridge mountains I had nowhere left to go.

Then beside me stood a maiden, her skin was fairer than the light,
her lips were soft, her eyes shone brightly, her hair was darker than the night.

Oh my love, her skin was fairer than the light.
Oh my love, her hair was darker, darker than the night.

She told me that I must go with her, and then she gave to me her hand.
I took it and I held it tightly, it was the fairest in the land.

So she took me to her bower, to the place she called her home,
and there she offered me some poison — I gladly drank til it was gone.

When I awoke, standing before me were the lawman and his kin,
but beside me lay the maiden, and oh how fair still was her skin.

Oh my love, her skin was fairer than the lLight!
Oh my love, her hair was darker, darker than the night!

Wow I go to face the gallows along the roads that lead me home,
but my heart is in Virginia where the hills so gently roll.



Fow far?

bow Far doog the poldr bear 9o, when he makes his way ovt in the ghow?
There's 4 light on the north pole tha's calling me. — W%@ Lor how.

ow Fir doos the sieellive 9o, When i makes izs Wiy outside the goke
Bherel a lighe on the moon et i Cling me — goodbye for now.

Bhere's 4 lighe on the north pole, 4 lighe o the moon,
they're dl s reflecsions, reflecsions of yov.

Wow i doos the ligtle figh flee, from the things thig e redlly dozg reed?
Bherels @ home in the oCeen thaE'S calling me — goodbye for now.

bow for does the livdle bird £ly, when it makes ies Wiy up in the gyl
Bherels 4 home in 4 pree thae [s calling me — goadbﬁa For now.

There's @ home in the ocedn, 4 home in 6 tree,
they're dl g expengions, of Who wou MUE be,

wd | now gour Face, and | know the place
where wou Ure, where wou e,
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Ivg. Got 4 Girl

v apg 0 T, Crazy *hove me.

She mug gee slm‘n% | connoy §ee,
Only Kinow wien | hold her ti9ht
i when ghe world seems (9,
and dhore s no place 1d. rieher Be




IF I HELD YOU

If I held you in my arms,

T d@on't know what I'd do

tcause I've been waiting for so long

to know you love me too

Your eyes say that your heart is mine,
your lips say otherwise

T can't tell which to give more weight,
the truth or the lies

T dreamed last night

that I held you in my arms

all was right, as you smiled

and took my face between your hands
but waking up was hard to do —

as I woke I knew you were not beside me

You told me when we parted ways
that you could not be true

But through the miles and years
that pass I'm only wanting you.
I've been without love for so long,
there's one thing that I know

if T could hold you in my arms,
T'@& never let you gO.



GREET THE DAWN {
5

Taste these words upon my tongue — I’m not sure where they come from.
The deepest dark of heart is stone — mine it ‘4il you bring me home.

Feel the wind upon my check — I do not know what I seek.
Sail to catch the eventide — find me in the seabird’s cry.

The world is wide, the world@ is long, we only live to greet the dawn.
The world is high, the world is deep, we only live when not asleep.

See the lines upon my back — can I sense the things I lack.
Every day is marked with toil — know the richness of this soil.

The world is wide,
The world is high, t

)




DHE P

Yhis lamp is an old one, it doeg's shine o brigfe.
Dhe mesdl's log its luger, bug it werms up the nighe
and lighes the way for vou to Come back home,

Bhe condle is 4 flicker of the flame it once wWas
e gfeam s vt @ oimmer, & memor'y of love
ohae hold the ears in their plice and waigs for wou to Come back home.

and | haven's moved gince thag day
I haven's moved gince gha day,

The doorbell gill is broken, the door has no. lock.
Bhe walcome of the hedrghgzone opens to wour 9entle Knock.
The homely house /s reddy for wou to Come bick home.

nnd | haven's moved gince thig day,

| haven's moved gince thog day

I haven's: moved gince thi day,

| hiven's moved gince thag day,

I have boen waiting for you' to Come bick home.




MY LORD

My Lord < ridin' man

Lord g —ridin' man
when my Lord@ comes to town, He doesn't need a crown
My4Lord i —ridin' man

Myidiord

My Lord kin' man

He said "Lord@ please take this cup, but if You f£ill it I'LI drink gvery drop" b

My Lord is a'heavy—drinkin' man . \

Lord is the pure and righteous Lamb
Lord is the pure and righteous Lamb
iltless and perfect He died to set guilty sinners free
Lord is tHe pure and righteous Lamb

Lord breaks the 'chains of sin and death

v Lord breaks the chains of sin and death .
He died@ oncg and for all, then He rose to fulfill the law D S
My Lord breaks the chains of sin and death - b

10lds the whole world in His hands i
it on the cross, and he bears the scars that prove the cost 3 PARR
holds the whole world in His hands i A




life

= I've got angels in my pocket, I've got demons in my head,
s ~ they want to take me down
3 3 I've got wisdom in a locket, full of all the things you said,
can they help me now?
and This rat race keeps on eatin' the bread that I need to survive -

I've got ghosts pullin' my shoelace, I've got Spirits in my tongue,
they want to steer me wrong Y
I've got visions of a new place where we all sing a new Song,

can they keep me on?

This rat race keeps on eatin' the bread that I need to survive.

I don't just wanna survive — I wanna live, live, 1ive this life
I've got wisdom in my pocket, I've got visions of a new place
Give me life, life, life

Give me life, 1ife, life

You've got baggage in a suitcase, You've got voices in your soul,
don't wanna let you go . 5
‘g@au ve got Limitless horizons, full of destinations iy
more than you can know Z .

= fnére than you
', ink this wine — take lﬁ.fa, 1




Father’s a builder, he built his house of wood.
And when he finished, he said that it was good.
And he made there a garden, planted there a seed
which in time would grow to a tree.

Father’s a farmer, he sowed his field with grain.

He started out early, knowing it would rain.

And the rain promised harvest, growth where he had tilled,
so he’d need more workers for the field.

And the tree grew high

and the grain grew tall

and we know that pride comes before the fall,
And the tree grew tall

and the grain grew high

and when winter comes some things have to die.
And a storm came in and brought down the rotting tree,
sSo that dust was all that it would ever be.

Father’s a gardener, he picked a single fruit.

The brightest and sweetest, where on the tree it grew.
When its flesh he had tasted, he placed it in the ground,
where it grew, so that hope may be found.

And the tree grew high

and the grass grew tall

and the springtime came to renew it all.
And the tree grew tall

and the grass grew high

and the summer came with a warming sigh.
And the heat it came to wither life away,
but the tree covere& all with its shade.

Father’s a builder, he build@s with living wood.




Zion's Wallg

ardscrabble goil and I'm digen' for angwers,
hands in my pockess and mind full of cancers
Fow can | e with my life all dround me?

Wk these same sereees ‘til | know I'm surrounded,

Juss like 0 hobo Who sees 4 brigpe geam —
would e know it's @ iewel, if he'd qen whag ['ve sen?

Man on the corter is ki’ bo. sprangers,
Ws cup is vo full, vniwire of the dangers
Whie would they do if the Qobles wis omptiod]
Roor for the pedrls in che gones of the City

Tus like 4 widow who's loge her lag coity,
eraining to. reach to wWhere [y hig

Jou know it you find it there, dl will e won,
bug v need @ belping hand — your serengeh s done.

I gz a place whore the gresss cn's spop  shinin',

(6od"s aonna build up Zion's walls) "
gniles and chere's lasgeer, there's no need for cwm’
(6od's gorna build vp Zion's walls)

Toy withous sorrow, no fear for gomorrow!: (God's gonna
“Cge everyone's dready been Ww\% the fire. (God'

God's gonna tuild up Tion's il
God's 9onna byild vp Zion's will
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3. Virginia
e 4. How Far
5. I've Got a Girl .
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Lord
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