
All Is Well 

from the Sacred Harp 
 
Probably Sam alone 
What's this that steals, that steals upon my frame,  
Is it death, is it death?  
That soon will quench, will quench this mortal flame, 
Is it death, is it death?  
If this be death, I soon shall be 
From ev'ry pain and sorrow free,  
I shall the King of glory see,  
All is well, all is well.  
 
Everyone 
Weep not my friends, my friends weep not for me, 
All is well, all is well,  
My sins forgiv'n, forgiv'n and I am free,  
All is well, all is well.  
There's not a cloud that doth arise  
to hide my Jesus  
from my eyes,  
I soon shall mount the upper skies, 
All is well, all is well. 
 
Tune, tune your harps, ye saints, ye saints on high, 
All is well, all is well.  
I too will strike my harp with equal joy, 
All is well, all is well.  
Bright angels are from glory come, 
They're 'round my bed, they're in my room,    
They wait to waft my spirit home,  
All is well, all is well. 



 
 

Alleluia 
by Nolan Williams 
 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 
In all I say and so, Alleluia, Amen. 
 
|Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
|Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
 
Amen, Alleluia, Amen, Alleluia, Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Ready, Are You Ready 
James Cleveland 
 
Ready, are you ready, 
For the coming of the Lord? 
Ready, are you ready, 
For the coming of the Lord? 
Be ye all so ready,  
You know not the day 
When the Lord shall come 
When the Lord shall come 
Will you be ready when Jesus comes?  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



Beatitudes 
Matthew 5: 3-9 
Blessed are the poor in spirit: for heaven is theirs.  
Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth.  
Blessed are they who mourn, for they shall be comforted.  
Blessed they who hunger after justice, for they shall be filled.  
Blessed are the merciful: for they shall have mercy.  
Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.  
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
For they shall be called the children of God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Crompton soprano part 
William Cowper 
 
Doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
Mysterious ways his wonders to perform,  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo, He plants his footsteps,  
rides upon the storm,  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo, Mysterious mines of  
never failing skill, doo, doo, doo,  
doo, doo, doo, He works his sov'reign will,  
Sovereign will. 
 
Ye fearful saints fresh courage take,  
fresh courage..take;  
the clouds ye..so much..dread  
are big with mercy and shall break  
In blessings on your..head,  
shall break in blessings on your..head.  
doo, doo,  
 
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo, Judge not the Lord but trust him for his grace  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo Behind a frown he hides a smiling face  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
doo His purposes unfolding ev'ry hour, doo, doo, 
doo, doo, doo, doo, But sweet will be the flow'r. Sweet the flow'r.  
 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, is sure to..err  
And scan His..work, God..is His own interpreter.. 
And..He will make it..plain.. 
And..He will make it..plain. doo, doo, 
 
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
Mysterious ways his wonders to perform,  
doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo,  
And rides upon the storm. 
 



Eli 
poem by Chanah Senesh 
 
Eli, Eli, shelo y’gamer le’olam 
|Hachol ve’hayam,  
Rish rush shel hamayim 
Berak hasha mayim 
Tifilat haadam. 
Hachol ve’hayam,  
Rish rush shel hamayim 
Berak hasha mayim 
Tifilat haadam  
 
O Lord, my God,  
I pray that these things never end; 
|The sand and the sea, 
The rush of the waters, 
The crash of the heavens, 
The prayer of the earth. 
The sand and the sea, 
The rush of the waters, 
The crash of the heavens, 
The prayer of the earth. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Gratitude 
from the Sacred Harp 
 
What shall I render to.. my God 
For all his kindness.. shown 
 
My feet shall visit.. thine.. abode 
My feet shall visit thine.. a..bode 
My songs……. address thy throne. 
My songs ad..dress thy throne. 
 
I love the Lord, he hears.. my cries, 
And pities every.. groan. 
 
Long as I live when.. trou..bles rise, 
Long as I live when trou..bles.. rise, 
I’ll has…………ten to the throne, 
I’ll hasten.. to the throne. 
 
I love the Lord he bowed.. his ear,  
And chased my grief a..way. 
 
Oh let my heart no.. more.. despair, 
Oh let my heart no more.. des..pair, 
While I……….. have breath to pray, 
While I have.. breath to pray. 
 
 
 



Guilford 
words by John Needham - music by Andy Davis 
 
To praise the ever boun..teous.. Lord 
my soul, wake all thy pow’rs: 
He calls and at his voice come forth.. 
the smiling harvest.. hours. 
 
His cov’nant with the earth.. He.. keeps, 
My tongue His goodness sings. 
My tongue.. His goodness.. sings. 
Tho' summer and winter know their time.., 
His harvest crowns the.. spring. 
 
Well pleas’d the toiling swains.. be..hold 
the waving yellow crop; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away.., 
and sow again in.. hope. 
 
Thus teach me, gracious God.. to.. sow 
The seeds of righteousness; 
The seeds.. of righteous..ness; 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams.., 
The rip’ning harvest.. bless. 
 
Then in the last great har..vest..,  
I shall reap a glorious crop; 
The harvest shall by far exceed.. 
what I have sow’d in.. hope. 



 

I Got a Robe 
traditional, arr. Moses Hogan, adapted Andy Davis 
 
Oooooo 
Shout all over God’s heav’n, heav’n, heav’n, 
Ooooooooooo 
Heav’n, heav’n, I’m gonna shout all over God’s heav’n.   Oh Lordy, 
 
Oooooo 
Walk all over God’s heav’n, heav’n, heav’n, 
Ooooooooooo Heav’n, heav’n,  
I’m Gonna walk all over God’s heav’n. 
Oh Lordy, 
 
||: Oooooo 
Walk all over God’s heav’n, heav’n, heav’n, 
Ooooooooooo Heav’n, heav’n,  
I’m Gonna walk all over God’s heav’n. 
Oh Lordy, :|| 
 
Oooooo 
Play all over God’s heav’n, heav’n, heav’n, 
Ooooooooooo Heav’n, heav’n,  
I’m Gonna play all over  
Gonna walk all over 
Gonna shout!……..heav’n. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Let the Life I’ve Lived 
American Spiritual from Joe Carter 
 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me. 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me. 
When I come to the end of this road, 
And I lay down my heavy load, 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me. 
 
Let the friends I’ve made speak for me. 
 
Let the work I’ve done speak for me. 
 
Let the love I’ve shared speak for me. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



Let Union Be 
traditional – just chorus here 
 
Let union be in all our hearts, 
Let all our hearts be joined as one. 
We'll end the day as we begun, 
We'll end it all in pleasure. 
 
Right-folly-rolly-rolly, too-ra ly-do 
Right-folly-rolly-rolly, too-ra ly-do 
Right-folly-rolly-rolly, too-ra ly-do 
 
While we are together. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Ninety-third Psalm 
from the Sacred Harp 
 
Grace! ’Tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear; 
Heav’n with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 
 
Grace first contrived the way 
To save rebellious man; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 
 
Grace taught my wand’ring feet 
To tread the heav’nly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
 
Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heav’n the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 
 

 
 



Prodigal’s Return  
old hymn. Just choral verses here: 
Now let the fatted calf be slain 
And spread the news around; 
My son was dead and lives again; 
Was lost, but now is found. 
 
INSTRUMENTAL BREAK 
 
'Tis thus the Lord his love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home; 
More than a Father's love he feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 
I'll die no more for bread, he cried 
Nor starve in foreign lands 
My father's house hath large supplies 
And bounteous are his hands. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Rain, Beautiful Rain 
Ladysmith Black Mombazo 
 
‘ful rain, ‘ful rain, beautiful rain. 
Don’t disturb me, beautiful rain. 
Oh come, oh, come, oh come to me beautiful rain. 
Oh come, oh, come, oh come to me beautiful rain. 
Rain 
Rain, rain, rain, rain, beautiful rain. 
Rain, rain, rain, rain, beautiful rain. 
Oh, come, oh, come, oh come to me beautiful rain. 
 
||: When the sun says goodnight to the mountains, 
I am dreaming of the sun, say goodnight. :|| 
 
||: When the sun goes down the birds on the trees 
Are singing sweet for the night. 
When the sun says goodnight to the mountains, 
I am dreaming of the sun, say goodnight.:|| 
 
Rain 
Rain, rain, rain, rain, beautiful rain. 
Rain, rain, rain, rain, beautiful rain. 
Oh, come, oh, come, oh come to me beautiful rain. 
 
 
 
 
 



Sailing Down My Golden River 
Pete Seeger 
 
Sailing down my golden river 
Sun and water all my own 
Yet I was never alone. 

Sun and water, old life-givers 
I'll have them where'er I roam 
And I was not far from home. 

 
Sunlight glancing on the water 
Life and death are all my own 
Yet I was never alone. 

Life to raise my sons and daughters 
Golden sparkles in the foam 
And I was not far from home. 

 
Sailing down this winding highway 
Travellers from near and far 
Yet I was never alone. 

Exploring all the little by-ways 
Sighting all the distant stars 
And I was not far from home. 

 
repeat first verse 
 



There But for Fortune 
Phil Ochs 
 
Show me the prison, show me the jail 
Show me the pris'ner whose face is growing pale 
And I'll show you a young man 
With so many reasons why 
And there but for fortune, go you or I. Mmmm. 
 
Show me the alley, show me the train 
Show me the hobo who sleeps out in the rain 
And I'll show you a young man 
With so many reasons why 
And there but for fortune, go you or I, Mmm… 

 
Show me the whiskey stains on the floor 
Show me the drunkard as he staggers out the door 
And I'll show you a young man 
With so many reasons why 
And there but for fortune, go you or I. Mmmmm…. 
 
repeat first verse. 
 
 
 

 
 



Your Long Journey 
Doc & Rosa Lee Watson 
 
God's given us years of happiness here, 
Now we must part; 
And as the angels come and call for you 
The pains of grief tug at my heart. 
 
Oh my darling, 
My darling, 
My heart breaks as you take your long journey. 
 
Oh the days will be empty, 
The nights so long without you my love. 
And as god calls for you, I'm left alone 
But we will meet in heaven above. 
 
Fond memories of dear and happy ways 
That on earth we trod. 
And when I come we will walk hand in hand 
As one in heaven in the family of God. 
 


