Chased Old Satan

Learned from the singing of the Woodie Brothers

1. Well I got no skillet and I got no lid

    

    And ash cakes taste like shortnin’ bread

  

    And I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there

Chorus: 

Over there, over there

I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there

For I got no skillet and I got no lid

And ash cakes taste like shortnin’ bread

And I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there

2. Well I met old satan down the lane

  


    And I hit him in the head with a walking cane

    And I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there

3. Now I chased old satan round the stump

    


    And I gave him a kick for every jump

    


    And I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there

4. Now I run old satan to the store 

    


    And I hit him in the head with a two-by-four

    


    And I’m gonna wear that starry crown over there
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Canaan’s Land

Traditional American
1. To Canaan’s land I’m on my way

*(Where the soul) of men (never dies)*

  
  The darkest night will turn to day

*(Where the soul) of men (never dies)*

    Chorus: Dear friends there’ll be (no sad farewells)

There’ll be (no tear-dimmed eyes)

(Where all is) peace and joy and (love)

(And the soul) of man (never dies)

2. A rose is blooming there for me *

    
    And I will spend eternity *

3. A love-light beams across the foam *

    
    It shines and lights the way to home *

________________________________________________________________________

Camp a Little While In the Wilderness









Old Camp Meeting Song

 learned from the singing of Sheila Kay Adams

1. We’ll camp a little while in the wilderness

    In the wilderness, in the wilderness

    We’ll camp a little while in the wilderness

    And then I’m be goin’ home

Chorus: 

And then I’m a goin; home… then I’m a goin’ home

We’re all makin’ ready, oh ready, And then I’m a goin’ home

2. Oh Mothers are you ready, ready oh, ready

    Oh Mothers are you ready, And then I’ll a going home

3. Oh fathers…


5. Oh brothers…

4. Oh sisters…


6. * repeat vs 1 *
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Vineyard

Traditional, learned from Val Mindel

1. Here in the vineyard of my Lord I hope to live and labor

And be obedient to my God until my dying hour

I love to see the lilies grow, and view them all a standing

In the right place while here below, just as the Lord commanded


2. We oft times meet both night and day a faithful band of pilgrims

We read we sing we preach and pray and find the Lord most precious

But while we sing this song of love, our hearts are deeply wounded

Perhaps we all may meet no more, here in a congregation


3. But if on earth we meet no more, We hope to meet in heaven

Where congregations ne’re break up, but dwell in sweet communion

Where all the ransom church of God, shall meet no more to sever

With not a sorrow, pain or tear, sing one sweet chord forever
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Awake, Awake You Drowsy Sleeper

Traditional American

learned these two versions from Jennifer Armstrong & Elizabeth LaPrellel 

From the singing of Jean Ritchie and Rebecca King Jones

1. Awake, awake, you drowsy sleeper


6. My father lies in the next room, simple

Awake, awake, it is almost day



Takin’ of his natural rest

How can you sleep, you cruel creature


And in his right hand he holds a weapon

Since you have stolen my heart away


He says he'll kill the one I love best

2. "Oh say, my love, go ask your mother

7. "Oh I'll go down in some lone valley

If you my bride, my bride shall be


And spend my weeks my months my years

If she says no, love, come back and tell me

And I'll eat nothing but green willow

It'll be the last time I'll bother thee."


And I'll drink nothing but my tears."

3. Oh hush, hush, hush, don't you wake my mother

No songs of love will she let me hear

If you sing songs go pray court some other

Or whisper lowly in my ear

4. Come Polly Bawn, come stop my pining

Sit you down by the side of me

And put your lovin’ arms around me

And say you'll love no one but me

5. "Oh say my love, go ask your father

If you my bride, my bride shall be

If he says no, love, come and tell me

It'll be the last time I'll bother thee."
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Woke Up This Mornin’

Traditional Civil Rights Freedom Song

Arr. Suzannah Park
1. Oh well I woke up this morning with my mind – set on Freedom (x3)

Hal-le-lu Hal-le-lu Hal-le-lu Hal-le-lu

Hallelu- u- u- yah!

2. Oh well I’m sing and dancing with my mind – set on freedom

3. Oh well I’m walking and talking with my mind – set on Freedom

Bridge: 

Oh well I walk, walk!

Oh well I talk, talk

Oh well I walk, talk walk with my mind on Freedom

Walk walk, talk talk, walk talk walk with my mind on freedom 

Ahhhhh walk walk talk talk

4. Oh there ain’t no harm to have your mind – set on freedom
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I Am Near the Gate

1. Stormy waters in this life come rage around me every day

    


I am near the gate

   

 No evil fate can come and tempt me off this straight and narrow way

    


I am near the gate

Chorus:

I’m near the gate (I am near)

That leads to glory (to heaven fair)

That narrow {way I’m passing through}

A band of {angles stand} to greet me (to my new home)

I am near the gate



2. One day this ever-changing life will change forever for us all




I am near the gate


Each of us will choose the path we’re on the day that he will call




I am near the gate

3. When my body lies before the multitude to gather round

I am near the gate
I'll be going to a place where angels gather all around

I am near the gate
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Babylon’s Falling

Traditional Spiritual

From the singing of Doyle Lawson & Quicksilver

Babylon’s a falling a falling a falling, Babylon’s a falling to rise no more (2x)




soprano: Listen to Lamb    






All a crying




      bass: Listen to Lamb 






All a crying

OOhh


Babylon’s a falling a falling a falling, Babylon’s a falling to rise no more (2x)



soprano: Falling




alto: Falling





tenor: Falling






bass: Falling 

OOhh


Babylon’s a falling a falling a falling, Babylon’s a falling to rise no more (2x)

********

     Soprano: Did you ever see the light before


Babylon’s a falling to rise no more

     Soprano: King Jesus speaking to the poor


Babylon’s a falling to rise no more

Pure city, Babylon’s a falling to rise no more

Pure city, Babylon’s a falling to rise no more



soprano: Falling





alto: Falling






tenor: Falling







bass: Falling

Oohh… (back to top  and sing till the stars in the middle of the page)
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My Rock

Traditional arr. Suzannah Park

Chorus: My Rock, my shield, my Jesus he’s real

I can feel him deep within my soul

One day, he saved my soul and he made me whole (free and whole)

My Lord he’s real I can feel him in my soul

1) One night I repented. I fell down on my bended knee

Crying Lord have mercy won’t you save my soul from sin

I’m walking but not alone ‘cause I’m headed straight for home

My Lord, he’s real, I can feel him in my soul

2) Come to Jesus – Repent – Set your feet on solid rock

He’s the one who can help you, he will hear you when you cry

It’s Jesus my Savoir, He’s my friend and faithful guide

My Lord he’s real, he will get you to the other side.

Bring A Little Water, Sylvie


Traditional arr. Suzannah Park

Chorus:

  


 Bring a little water Sylvie, bring a little water now

  


 Bring a little water Sylvie, every little once in a while.

1) Sylvie come a runnin’, pitcher in her hand

   

 I will bring you water, if you will be my man.

2) She brought me a little coffee, she brought me a little tea

  
  
She brought me nearly every thing, but she didn’t bring the jailhouse key.

3) Can’t you hear me callin’ Sylvie, can’t you hear me now

    

Can’t you hear me callin’, bring me little water now.

4) Sylvie says she loves me, but I believe she lies

    

She hasn’t been to see me since the last day of July.
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Wayfaring Stranger

Traditional

1) I am a poor wayfaring stranger 

While traveling through this world of woe

And there's no sickness, toil nor danger 

In that bright land to which I go. 

Chorus: I'm going there to see my Father (Mother, Savior)

I'm going there no more to roam

I'm only going over Jordan

I'm only go-going over home

2) I know dark clouds will gather o’re me

I know my way is rough and steep

Yet beauteous fields lie just before me

Where God's redeemed their vigils keep

3) I want to wear that crown of glory 

When I get home to that good land

Well I want to shout salvation's story 

In concert with the blood-washed band
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ROUNDS

Pray For Rain










By Toby Tennebaum

In the summer the flowers wilt, the flowers wilt, the streams run dry

I pray for rain, pray for rain, I pray for rain. (2x)

If You Can Walk

  


By Linda Hirschhorn

If you can walk, than you can dance, if you can talk, than you can sing

Badiddilee bop-mm-bop-mm-bop bop ba ba ba 

Badiddilee bop-mm-bop-mm-bop bop bah!

You Got to Build Your House

You got to build your house just like a rock

With a strong foundation on a solid spot

And when the rain come tumblin down,you won’t have to build no more.

Don’t build your house on a sandy land

Don’t build it too close to the shore, well it might be kinda nice

But you’ll have to build it twice, you’ll have to build your house once more.

My Dame Has A Lame Tame Crane

My dame has a lame tame crane

My dame has a crane that is lame

Oh pray gentle Jane let my dames lame tame crane

Feed and come again.

Break ‘em on Down

1. Break ‘em on down, break ‘em on down

Break ‘em on down these walls between us. 

2. Break ... ‘em on down

Break ‘em on down these walls between us.

3. Break these walls, break these walls down.
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