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1 AM A ROCK

A winter's day_ __ In a deep and dark Dece_mber_

| am alone, -

Bazing from my wlndow to the streets belqw
On a freshly fallen silent shroud of sngw.

L am a rock, { am an lsland.

c---F-c- [on 6 Fc—-/m.?a?. D Ew’/

DmF Gl CFG—C -~

" That none may penetrate.
! have no need of friendship -
Frlendship causes pain

It's laughter end it's loving | disdain, | am...

Don't talk of love 1{'ve heard the word before

it's sleeping in my memory
And | won't disturb the slumber
0f feelings that have dled.

I have my books and my poetry to protect me

| am shielded in my armour
Hiding in my room,
Safe within my womb

{ touch no one and no one touches me...

And a rock can feel no pain

And an island never cries. =~ Pawul Simon
o SOUKDS OF SILENCE. In SONGS-OF PAUL SIMON. (c) 1965 Guthoe. Atf ¢1ghts

testeved.
AL SH’LOSHA D’VARIM
Am | Dm
Al sh'lo-sha d'varim, al sh’lo-sha d'varim
Dm7 G - C
Al sh'lo-sha, sh'lo-sha d'varim.
Dm Dm7 E7
" Ha-olam, ha-olam omed.
Am : Dm
Al shlo-sha d'varim, al sh'lo-sha d'varim
Dm7 G (o]

Al sh'lo-sha, sh'lo-sha d'varim
Dm E7  Am
Ha-olam, ha-olam omed.

Am Dm Am Dm

Al ha-Torah, v'al ha-avo-dah,

Dm7 G C E7

V'al g'milut- Chasa-dim.

Am Dm Am . Dm

Al ha-Torah, v'al ha-avo-dah,
F E7 Am

V'al g'milut Chasa-dnm

The world depends on Ihree thmgs on Torah, on worship, and on Iovmg dseds L \

9. W R. Shlomo Carlebach

Eel

I've bullt'walls, a fortress deep and mighty

if | never loved | never would have crted... '
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EREV ’BA

tEvemng Come

.-Shuv her-eder noher, blmvu~ot hak'far

Ve-oleh ha-avagk, mishviley afar

-Vehar-cheyk od tzemed inbalim

Milavey et meshech hatz-lalim
Erev ba, erev ba_( Dm G C/C m G E
F 6C/pm G [CF DmG C -

Shuv haruach locheysh, ben gidrot ganim -
Uv'tzameret habrosh, Kvar namot yoim
Vehar~cheyk, al ketef hagva-ot

0d noshkot karnayim achronot

Erev ba, erev ba.

Shuv havared holem, halomot balat
U'forchim tochavim, bamarom 'at at
Veharcheyk ba'emek ha' afel,
Melaveh hatanet bo hatel

Layn rad, layil rad = Tsrasl

TRANSI in the flock 1s flowing toward the outskirts of
the “city, ﬁmﬂ';: rise from the dusty 'ﬂm 3 far away 3 couple of

- bees st i1 greet the couinguf the shadws Evening comes. / Agnn’
" the wind nh?

spers between fences of the gardens & fn the tops o
the firs dove: are almdﬁ vesting, And far away the last rays stgl
kiss the shoulder of the hills. / Once again the rose llrm secretly.
Stars blossom above in the heavens slowly, slw‘ly ln dusl

valley the coyote goes out to grast the coming of the night. Night
has descended, On Thesdere Bikei’ m\nvur oF ISAALL SONGS.

v

0 freedom 0 freedom

0 freedom over me >

And before 1'd be a slave, I'll be JE
buried in my grave :

And go home to my Lord and be free

D~AD/D-A-/D-GD/DAD -

‘No more killin's...

No more fear...

No more hunger...

There'll be joy..

There'll be peace.. etc. edapnd Brinces:
Wu's MWM In SWBS &FW&MTESL

S

O FREEDOM! V

-~ TUMBALALAIKA

Shtayt a bocher un er tracht
Tracht un tracht die gantze nacht
Vemen tzu nemen un nit far Schemen (2x)

Am == E [= == Am/= = D Am/ Dt € = fim

Chorus .

~ Tumbala, tumbala, tumbalalalka (2x)
Tumbalalaika, shpiel balalaika
Tumbalalaika, fraylach zol zain

Maydl, maydl, ‘chvel bai dir fregn
Vos ken vaksn, vaksn on regn

Vos ken brenen un nit oifhe-rn
Vos ken benken, vaynen on tre-rn?

Narishe bocher, vos darfst dy fregn

A shtayn ken vaksn, vaksn on regn

A liebe ken brenen un nit oifhe-rn

A hartz ken benken, vaynen on trern wuvenei Jeuish

In BELLS OF RHYMNEY & FIRESIDE BOOK OF LOVE SONSS.  YiPDuSY TRANSL.:

Return again, return agam return to the land of YOUF SOUI. o Bils OF mME & LRSI s00K OF LOVE S, el Tk

Return again, return aqam return to the source of it all

. Return to who you are, return to what you are,
-Return to where you are, born and reborn-again,

to make a friend./Mafden I ask you: what can grow without ma. burn with-
out burning out, cry without tears? / Foolish boy, a stone (i.

nothing) can grow w thout run. Tove can burn without buming out, .
heart can cry without ~

&g
Y

Return again, return again, return to the land of your soul.




IF YOU WANT TO SING OUT, SING OUT!

c G foao LASHANAH HABA’AH
If you want to sing out, sing out '
- C G _Am Em C D G
And if you want to be free, be free Bashanah haba’ah neishev al hamirpeset
F C G Am B7 Em
There’s a million ways to be V'nispor tziporim nodedot. -
C G (GO Em C D G
You know that there are. Y’ladim bechoofsha Ye’sachakoo tofeset
: Am  B7 Em-E7
And if you want to sing high, sing high Bein habayit levein hasadot
And if you want out sing low, sing low. .
There’s a million ways to go, Am D
You know that there are. Od tireh, od tireh
: G Em
C F G C Kamah tov yihiyeh
You can do what you want, the opportunity’s on. Am 87 Em-E7
C F G C Bashanah bashanah haba’ah. (repeat chorus)
And if you find a new way, you can do it today.
c F' G . C  Soon the day will arrive when we will be together.
You can make it all true, and you can make it undo, And no longer shall we live in fear.
Am Em Am Em Am - And the children will smile without wond'ring whether
You see, ah ah ah. It's easy, ah ah ah © On that day dark new clouds will appear.
© Em G (GO) : :
You only need to know. Wait and see, wait and see
What a world this could be
If you want to say yes, say yes. If we share if we care-you and me. (repeat chorus)
And if you want to say no, say no. _ :
There’s a million ways to go, Some have dreamed some have died to make a bright tomorr
You know that there are. \ And their vision remains in our hearts. :
(chorus) : Now the torch must be passed with hope and not with sorrov
, And a promise to make a new start. (Hebrew chorus)
If you want to be me, be me . _ :
And if you want to be you, be you.
l‘(‘)ﬁ'ﬁ:& ":;":t"t’,“::é"i%‘i°;asﬂ e o acation. will miay caiell Goreveon e Foae B % fetds.
You know that there are: (3%) This is a peace song written after the Six Day War.
-~ Written by Cat Stevens. MH:‘;::W wr\;loe’nd‘b:’x::'il bfyﬁrf:uhd Manor
SHOWER THE PEOPLE . ESh;wer the people you love with love,
m A
D A Show them the way that you feel.
You can play the game’; you can act out the part Em7 A
Bm G Things are gonna work out fine
Though you know it wasn’t written for you F# Bm-B7
D ' A if you only will.
gut tell me how can you stand there with your broken heart (repeat chorus)
m G .
Ashamed of playing the fool? You can run but you cannot hide
D | A . Bm G This is widely known
One [t)hing can lead to ar;\other, it doesn’t take any sacrifice  And what you plan to do
A - . ~ With your foolish pride-
g: father and fgother, sister and brother, | Whenyyou're'al! by yourself, alone?
If it feels nice. don’t thi o - Once you tell somebody the way that you feel
eels nice, don’t think twice, just... - You can feel it beginning to ease
: ———— / I think it's true what they say

r')

About the squeaky wheel
" Always getting the grease. :
(chorus, final:). Things are gonna be much better




>

ELEH CHAMDA LIBI

Dm : 'L

E‘Ieh cham-da libi - o 27 myan Ay

Chu-sa na v'al na tita-lem O7YAN R} PX) Xy ngn
Dm Gm. A Dm

E-leh cham-da, cham-da libi
Dm. Gm A7sus A7 (A7 Dm)
Chu-sa na v'al’ na tita-lem (repeat chorus)

Gm Dm
E-leh cham-da libi [E-leh cham-da libi
Gm Dm :

Chu-sa na v'al na tita-lem [chu-sa na v'al na tita-(chorus)]
These are the desires of my heart. Have mercy and tum not away from us.

Written by Cliszer Axkara
Chassidic melody

DAYBY DAY
Day by day, day by day ﬁa m

Oh, dear Lord three things { pray

To see thee more clearly Fﬁ") é?%

Love thee more dearly
Day by day Cemaj7 D7 Coql DuT/Fma7 Ew? Dpg?~

Follow thee more nearly

. Bm E (2x) Pom D [GmajT ~ . 3
{Later verses: repasat H_n;s 3 Jnl‘g‘)‘; ety

From his musfcal GODSPELL. {c) 1973 Hansen Music . AR righns re.crved,

T IMAGINE

" imagine there's no heaven; Its easy if you try
No hell below us, above us only sky
Jmagine all the pepple 1lving for todagy
. GCGC(2x) CD-~-

Imagine there's no countrles, it Isn’t hard to do
Nothin to Kill or die for and no religions too
Imagine all the people living life In peace
Chorus :
You may say |'m a dreamer .
But {'m not the onl'\‘l,oge‘
| hope someday you oln us .
JAnd ghe whole‘ world will. llve as"ope™

¢ D el :

ine no possessiong | wonder If you can
:J? geed for"’:reed nor hunger nor folk with

empty hands §

ine all the people sharing all the .worl .
e o

LO YISA GOY

‘ Am G
I Lo yisa goy el goy cherev
S Emo o Am

" Lo yilm’du od milchama  (repeat verse)

Am G EmAm Am G Em Am
I, Shabbat shalom, Shabbat shalom

—— e

WHO KNOWS WHERE THE. TIME GOES
TAR! in €(cape whing © Shrds Vg Arrangemeat

Aﬁgsh?he m“rgln'ys&-qjl tt?i blrd:’a:c o bbe
ltgaving_

Ah how can they know_jt's time for them to goZ._

Befgre the wintert!s flrewe'll still be drgamin_

} do not count the timpe___

Who knows_where the tipe goes? (2x)

C-F-C-F-QRX)DmEm F =Em =~ F/FC==~

| Refoan G FC/CF ~C =F-C-F-)

Sad deserted shore, al} your flckle friends are
leaving .

Ah and yet you know it's time for them to go

But F will still be here | have no thought of
leaving... ]

And | am not alone while my love is near

“And | know it will be so untl] it's time to go

So count the storms of winter and then the blrds
of spring agaln

| do not fear the time

Who knows how my love grows, who knows where

the time goes? © = Sandy Denny
S g
e Fam Gsm A - Gam ~A/AE - - -
e Sthar thards 115, Edsia’ D A E/E AE Faoh £ -(R0.
ﬁm.dm frcmx %ﬁ’lc m M\oaa c&'}‘ yoar, On fat convens

u*c"u‘p & foveiny Az E_&..E-Al./f‘A‘l‘t'A AGwn
A2 is a3 shewa & "i ’)“
an F or Fin patern. )
: RS sonda &
gt B TVETRE s b e T Tt

Am G

1. Don'’t walk in front of me, | may not follow.
Em . © Am S
Don't walk behind me, | may not lead.
Am G
Just walk béside me and be my friend.
Em Am E7

Am

Together we will walk in the path of Ha-shem.

Nation shall not fift up sword against’ Nafion, «
Nor ever again shall they :nﬁn“gmﬁ‘” !

Brought to camp l}y Jonathan Ferrlis,




WITH A LITTLE HELP FROM MY FRIENDS

C Dm - : .
What would you think if 1 sang out of tune?
- G7 ' C
Would you stand up and walk out on me?
C Dm
tend me -your ears and VIl sing you a song,
= G7 C
And V'l try not to sing out of key.
- Bb. F C
I get by with a little help from my friends,
Bb F C
| get hlgtl; with a littie help from my friends,
B ‘ F C )
Gonna try with a little help from my friends.

What do | do when my love is away?
(Does it worry you to be alone?)
~ How do 1 feel at the end of the day?
(Are you sad because you're on your own?) No,

(chorus)
REFRAIN

Am D C G F
Do you need anybody? 1 need somebody to love.
' Am D C G F

Could it be anybody? | want somebody»to love. ¢

Would you believe in a love at first sight?

Yes, I'm certain that it happens all the time.
What do you do when you turn out the light?
I can’ttell you but | know it's mine. Oh,

(chorus)

(refrain)

I get by with a little help from my friends,
Yes, | get by with a little help from my friends,
With a little help from my friends.

~-Wintten by John Lennan and Paul McCartney.

IN MY LIFE

There are places | remember ,

All my 1ife though some have changed

Some forgver ngt for better _- ‘

Some have ggne and sgme remain

A1l these places have their mgoments

With lgvers and friends | still can recall
Some are dead and sgme are living _

In my 1ife, I've lgved them all

CEmAm /FFmC- # Awm-D-/FFmC-¥
But of all these friends and lovers Fm
There 1s no one compares with you m
And these memories lose thelfr meaning

When | think of love as something new

| know I'l1 never lose affection

For people and things that went before

| know |'11 often stop and think about them

inmy life | love you more
=John Lennsn & Paul McCartney
“Gn Beaties RUBBER SOUL. On Judy Collins IN MY LIFE, COLOKS, B RECOL-
O s aaS Northern Songt Lid. US: Macien huvie Incs
New: Vark. 8. AU rights reseceed, -

Where we used to ralse a glass or two

. Remember how we laughed away the hours

And dreamed of all the great things we would do
Am - /- Dm /DmAm[B7 E

Chorus . . -

Those were the days my friend, we thought they'd
never end

We'd sing and dance forever and a day

We'd live the life we choose, we'd flght and
never lose .

For we were young and sure to have our way -

La, la, la, ...

Those were the days, oh yes, those were the days!
Am Dm/G C /DBmn.Am/E Am/

. TAS: Am. Dm./E Am ‘

Thén the busy years went rushing by us

We lost our starry notions on the way

If by chance I'd see you in the tavern

We'd smile at one another and we'd say:

Just tonight | stood before: the tavern
Nothing seemed the way it used to be

In the glass | saw a strange reflection
Was that lonely person really me?

Thru the door there came familiar laughter
| saw your face and heard you call my name
oh, my friends, we're older, but no wiser

s the dreatis are still the same.
For 1n our heart - Ge-ckt\a_}Zasmrg Cirans. fr. the Bussian)

In GREAT SONGS OF THE SIXTIES. (c) 1968 iﬂu.h”ﬁ,“xvauwuh

- CIRCLE. GAME

Yesterday a child came out to wondei
Caught a dragonfly Inside a Jar
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder
Aﬁg ;92{ful/at the falling of a star :
Chorus (mpg S’pa/)c FEm-/FGC~
the seasons they go round and round,
the painted ponies go up and down
We're captive on a carousel of time
We can't return we can only look behind from
where we came
And go round and round and round In the circie
game C FCC FC/F = C~/F~EnF/EmFG C -

Then the child moved ten times round the seasons
Skated over ten clear frozen streams
Words 1ike when you're older must appease him

. And promises of someday make her ‘dreams

Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now
Cartwheels turn to carwheels through the town
_And they tell him take your time it won't be
long now
~Til you drag your feet to slow the circles down

Years spin by and now the child is 20 4 .
Though her dreams have lost some grandeur coming
- true '
There'll be new dreams maybe better dreams and
plenty .

Before the last revolving year is through
H - i Mitchell
T8 Ber LADIES OF. THE CANYON & MILES OF AISLES. !
GRLATEST & On BEST GF BUFFY SAINT-RARIE, (c) 1908 stV A'S
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PITCHU LI - Ps. 118; music: Shiomo Carlebach <
Pitchu 1i . '
Sha'arei tsedek b PIz T ,?'m‘:‘?
Avo vam, odeh Yah. o1 AR, 0p-Kay
Open for me the mtes of righteousness; 1 will enter them and gwe thanha
% the Lord. © ‘Mgko-rei-nu me-cha-yel-riu, chaneinu va-a-neiny, -
AVINU MALKEINU " l-mei-nu ra-cha-mei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei»nu;
Avinu malkeinu, chaneinu va anemn, Our parent, our royalty, -
Avinu malkeinu, chaneinu va’aneinu, Find favor with us and answer us,
Ki ein banu ma’asim. For we lack righteous deeds, =~
- Asei imanu, tsedaka vachesed, Favor us justly and with mercy
Asei imanu tzedakah vachesed, . And save us,

Vehoshz einv.

HAVA_NASHIRA - COME LET US SING

m‘ == "_"""Eg S=5—Fz—F— Come let us'sing now,
C; o "‘#"“._ = A song, Hallaluyah 3
Ha - hi - hir H - lyeyapmha ~va na-sh - ra o
Ocmz \v:-t ?:s ""-'J r:us ism; - " @Cu« kr ug  Sing MW Hava nashira

Shir Hailelqyah

shir Ha-1' - u-ya na - shi~-zrxa shir Ha-1! - Iu - ya
l.sona c~me id ws s-n.a nw a:u\,

e e — -

B

IﬂIS_LﬂILE.UﬁHLQE_MlME_:_muELMA_IQM
1. This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it shine (3x), let it shine, let it shme Iet it shlne
2. Everywhere i go......
3. All in one home.....
4. Hinel ma tov, uma na’im (Sx) shevet achum gam yachad.
(How good and pleasant it is for brothers and sisters to sit (and singl) asone)
5. All through the night.... 7. Building a new world
6. For the poor and hungry fo!k 8. Aint nobody gonna whoof itout...

e e e e ke i e e e e .

KAVEI (Psaim 27) .
Kavei el Hashem, chazak v ameitz. hbecha, g 2x Hope in God, and be strong.
Vekavei el Hashem. B U - .
Kavel el Hashem (echo), kavel el Hashem (echo) 1 2x 722 TR PIL =58 nip
Chazak v ameitz libecha, vekavei el Hashem. TN il
IE’I ! mm ImEn El ‘ T T ' : _ X ’
Sabeinu (3x) mituvecha | Satisfy us with your goodness and gladden vs ’
Sabeinu (3x) mituvecha, . with your help. Purify our hearts to serve
Vesamach nafsheinu bishu’atecha, - You in truth, |
V'taheir libeinu (3x) le'avdecha be’emet. - © Anywh3 ugp) Nk 73100 WIY
V'taheir libeinu (3x) le’avdecha be’emet. nmxa 11::1'? 137 "W
Lalala.. - . P nIX3 u'p*m A -
R N :iﬁ‘!? n:w
— —5




TODAY

Chorus

Today while the blgssoms stilt cling to the vine

i1 taste your strawberrles and drink your
sweet wine

A million tomgrrows will all pass away

Ere- 7l forget al'l the jJoy. “that Is mine _today _

CBmFG(:Lx) CC?IFFm/C AmDmG - C-

1'11 be a dandy and 1‘1! be a rover

You'll know who | am by the seng that | sing’
' feast at your ‘table & sleep in your claver
Who cares what tomgrrow shall bring _

CﬁmF"G(Bx‘}F’GCG

{ can't be contented with yesterday's glories
1 can't live on promises winter to spring
For now is my moment, today is my story

l‘ll laugh and 1'11 cry and #'11 sing.

AN EVENING WITH JOHN DENVER. Recorded by New Christy Minstrels.
l ) 1964 HillerMusic . AR rights rareeved.

- TO MY OLD BROWN EARTH

To my old brown earth and to my old blue sky
1'1) now give these last few molecules_of "I"
And- you who sing and you who stand nearby -
| do charge you not to cry _
Guard well our human chain, watch

we!l you keep it strong
As long as sun_will shine _

And thls our hope keep pure and sweet and green .

For ngw 1'm yours_and you are also mine
D G D6 D/G AGAD/DGDGD/GD Bm"
FamG A Femb A/ G EmA~/DGDG'D/GEm AD-

(D may be played in place of Fiw) = Pete Seeger

He wrote this because he was asked to vhtsg at funerals and never felt

he had quite the right song to sing. ink Seegcr s point {s "don't
feel sorry for me.” But as those who go on ns we may well need to
take time to grieve--for oyr sake and not ﬂn dead's. 1n his BELLS OF
RHYMHEY & ST REPRINTS'RI0. {c) 1964 Stomkingﬁ)vue o~ Fnc.
Al rights reserved. Used by peripissien, T

HEVENU SHALOM ALECHEM

Hevenu shalom alechem_(3x)
Hevenu shalom, shalom, shalom alechem

Dov==~/ Gm=~=1A- bn /A~-Dn

A song of gvemng or farewell - often sung msiugl,y at mddmgs

& other celebra
HINEH MA Tov

‘ T T T ¥ ;# ‘.
Hinch matav u'mana'yim,shevet achim gam gechad
_b“ i " ?l :n té’— -= i1 ‘! “ ; &

Webre-Behold how-good & pleasant 1t 1 for brothers & sisters to dwell
together.,

1—

..'i’ -

o

LUADE IN THE w,m:':z

Wade in the water (2x) children
- Wade...God's gonna trouble the water
fm = [Am B/ fon — | Efm

.Who are those children there drgssed in red?

God's gonna trouble the waters

‘Must be the children that Moses led/God's.,.,
R — [ — Efwm Yl

White/must be the people gettin ready to fight
Blue/must be the people gonna see this thru
Green/bout the finest movers | ever seen

in 7004 FoLKSONGS.

HELfP‘?

Help=—I need somebody
Help—Not Just anybody
Help—You know | need someone to

Wbl k- /F-/D -/ G-

JMhen | was yqunger, so much younger than today

.| never needed anybody's help in any way

"And now those days are gone, I'm not so self
assured

Now | find I've changed my mind; |'ve opened

up the door. G B _ JEw-CF G ¥

Chorus

Heip me if you can, I'm feelin® down. _

And | do appreciate your bein' round _

He!p me get my feet back on the ground

Won't you plegse, please help mel
/5= a6 -

And now my 1ife has changed In oh so many ways

My independence seems to vanish in' the haze

But every now and then | feel so Insecure

| know that | will lead the 1ife |'ve never
done before. - fha tennon & Paut McCactiey

eg'liw‘l&;' HELP.  (c) 1965 Nusthcra Senqs L. USH Maden Muy clac. AU fiqets

W —— - ——

TIME IT WAS (Bookends)

Timpe It was and what a tipe it was
It was. , .(pause) _

_ A time of innocence -

. A time of confidences
Dwl -/C —f
tong ago. . . It must be
| have a photograph‘
Preserve your mg_mor es_, -
They're all that's lgft you. F&#iwq

I SONGS OF PAL SIHOH. On Sthon & Garfunkel 's BIOKENDS. (c) 19684y auther, IS
KR~ gnhs rescrved, ) %{D

T ) B e O
MI HA'ISH L,
. * O q;v 9
. ML ha'ish hechafeits chayim, PO MY 0701 AMKL0IL T *.“1'-‘ 2
< ' Oheiv yamim, lirot tov? TR AW ANSM I ,:mw‘: mn
Netzor leshonecha meira, .11:111 m‘?w wn ,nw 'msn 91?.) "0
Usefatecha midabeir mirma;
Sur me'ira va'asei tov,
Bakeish shalom verodfeihu.
Who among you Loves Life, and Longs to enfoy good for many days? Then gua/zd your -
Zongue from evil, and your Lips from deceitful Apeech, tun away §rom e.vu, and
do- good seeh peace and pmue e _




MI_SHEBEIRACH - Debbie Friedman

LET THERE. BE PEACE ON EARTH

Let there be peace on Earth C Bm Pm G
And et It begip with me . C Em MG
Let there be peace on earth C - B -

The peace that was meant to he . Em B ¢ -
With so mugh.to llve for . °  Au'e Ewm -
So much that we can be _ F G&GC -
Let us walk with each other_ AmD 6 ~

And G -

in pgrfect hgrmony _
ATast ; hdies of Zpd verse

Let peace begin with me <€ - Ca -/F" P -
Let this be the moment now.( E’?‘c FGC-—
With every step | take ) Cau
Let this be my solemn vow .

To take each moment and live each moment.m
In peace eternally

Let there be peace on esrtzgy Miller » T Tpcksin

sgﬁl:' with me,”
. 1 ULAR
0'1‘ 24 FMugic, L-.fag.smefupgg Firy (st&iﬁ?ﬁ&‘:&‘:;gﬁ?yﬁ&

KOL HAN'SHAMA -

Kol han'shama, tehaleil Yva ] i : I — 1
Halleluya % 8T s ‘——i @ ‘i —

.1 9%an anyia Y5
AN}

"Every living soul will
praise God." Ps.

wniag 913y 9
WDIBNG N30 PR

WwHioR I3Y B
wpiany N30 TPy

Mi she-bei-rach a-vo-tei-nu

M'kor ha-bra-cha I'i-mo-tei-nu

May the source of strength

Who blessed the ones before us

Help us find the courage

To make our lives a blessing
_And let us say, Amen

TURN AROUND

Where are you goin my little one, little
Where are you goln my darlin my own?

one?

Turn around and you're tyo, turn around and

you're four

Turn around and youtea young one goin out of

the door
Turn around (3x) and you'

re a young oneé...

C Em FG(1O)C FF:EICDmG C

Refrint C=C1~ FEMm G

Where are you goin my little one, little one?
Little blue jeans and ‘jama tops where have

you gone?

Turn around and youretiny; turn around and

you're. grown

Turn around and your all grownup with babes

of your own...

< ~Malviaa Reynolds

1 saw Malvim alive and full of energy in Chicago Jast mfn' a?: then

a few months later 1 suddenly was tvagcm around.

SONGROOK & on MALVINA. In SING OUT REP! .
_P. SEEGER. (c) 1958 ¢ 1959 Clmea Musie M;-;‘;mfgm

axn&u.mmtﬁnw

her

150

koL HA- N= SHA- ™ T' -
LEl- L yp  HA -lE- - g

Kum Ba Yah #139

Oh Lord Kum Ba Yah.
Someoné’s crying Lord...
Somecone’s singin’ Lord...
Someone’s prayin’ Lord...

 Someone needs you Lord...

Kum Ba Yah my Lord, Kum Ba Yah (3x)

S

oL

.7

Mi she-bei-rach i-mo-tei-nu
M'kor ha-bra-cha I'a-vo-tei-nu
Bless those in need of healing
With r'fu-a sh'lei-ma

The renewal of body

The renewal of spirit

And let us say, Amen

- KOL HA-OLAM - Reb Nachman of Bratzlav (lyrics), Baruch Chait (music)

Kol ha-o-lam ku-lo

geh-sher tzar m'od (3x)

Kol ha-o-lam ku-lo

geh-sher tzar m'od (2x)
V’ha-i-kar v’ha-i-kar, -
lo I'fa-cheid, lo I'fa-cheid kial

D)
e a7
B

The whole wide world

Is a very narrow bridge.
But the main thing to recall
Is not to have any fear at all




THE TIMES THEY ARE ZI-C#MM

Come gather round people wherever you roam -_
And admit that the waters around you have grown
"And accept it that soon you'll be drenched to
. the bone
If your time to you Is worth savin'
_Then you better start swimmin or you'll sink
like a stone hanal
For the times the are_a=cl ang n
EnC G-/CEnC DJG
GEnD = [fm——— G ‘D
Come writers and critics who prophecy with

your pens
And keep you eyes wide, the chance won't come
again, .
And don't speak too soon for the wheel's still
in spln,

And there's no ‘tellin who that it's namin
For the loser now may be later to win
For the times they are a-changin.

Come senators, congressmen, please heed the

call

Don't stand in the doorways don't block up
the hall

For those who get hurt will be those who have
stalled

There's a battle outside and it's ragln, I

1t'11 soon shake your windows and rattle your.
walls....

Come mothers and fathers throughout the land
And don't criticize what you don't understand
Your sons and your daughters are beyond your
command
Your old road s rapidly agin’
Please ﬁ:tdOUt the new one If you can't lend
nd....

The line it Is drawn the curse it Is cast
The siow one now will later be fast
As the present now will later be past
The order is rapidly fadin

And the first one now will later be last...

o6 Dylan

»

Onmﬂntsmnm Iinhim lnthePETER.Pml
MARY SONGBOOK & on their CONCERT. On Simon & Garfunkel's WED.
mlﬂs 3AM. (c) 1963 M. WlM*ScM M rights reserved. HED

i PR

WE CAN MAKE THE CHANGES

We can make the changes if we wgnt _

Wg can make the changes if we try _
Everytling we want to see

We can make reality

We can make the changes and we wlll—
€-~--[==~67~/C Ctdin/Dn Duk
Chorus G-67- Cdim
We will, we will, we willl_

Take heart all those in the struggle
OQur lives are where it begins

So celebrate through the hard times
‘Cause we will win.

c7-=-f=-C ~)67-C~flax) /& —

We can make the difference If we want
o . if we try.

Our numbers may be very small,

We can grow and become all.

We can make.... .

Ik
[ BEN)
e

We can make the new world If we want.... .
All we do is make It show

And the old world's got to go... I?J'Hoffman
(c) 1976 author. Usea by permission.

[ N

BLACKB/RD

Blackbird singing in the dead of night

Take these broken wings and learn to fly

All your life

You were only waltlng for this moment to arise.
GAw’ G —~/Am’ B? Em—/GA” Am Cr/G A" AmD G

Blackbird singing In the dead of night
Take these sunken eyes and learn to see
All your life '
You were only waiting for this moment to be free
Cbridac? ~
Blackbird fly, Blackbird fly.
Into the light of the dark black night
FCBVC FCBhA/D'G

~Tohn Lennond Pt Mc(‘avhg

on th:‘isrmu‘llg‘t ALBUM.  (c) 1968 Northuen Boags L4 'US: Matlen Music Lac,

TURN, TURN, TURN

Chorus

To everything turn, turn turn

There. is a sgason turn, turn turn

And a time _for ev'ry purpose gnder heaven_ _

C-Fembm/-CF Emqu/*Em'-FGC-—

time to be born, a time to dile
ttme to plant, a tlme to reap

time to kill, a time to heal )

time to laugh, a tlme to weep_ .

G-C— (>x)/ C FG C-~

time to build up... to break down
. . to dance, ... mourn.

. . cast away stones

time to gather — stones together.
. of war, . . of peace

. love. . . hate

.you may embrace B
- from embracing.

>>> >

B o >

. . to refrain
. to gain, . . lose
. rend, . . . sew
. love, . . . hate
. peace, |} swear, it's not too Tate.
= Pete Seeger

Words are from the Book of Ecclesfastes (3:1-8). In BELLS OF RHYMNEY &
on his BITTER m THE SWEET & GREATEST HITS. On Judy Collins' #3' ;
RECOLLECTIONS. 1In SINGOUT REPRINTS #9 & GREAT SONGS OF 60°s.7RO Ce
1962 Melody ‘mﬂs.x«, N:- York NY. Used by pﬂmf.u'fﬂ-

o o o
e s o

THIS LITTLE LIGHT
This little light of mine - i'm gonna
let It shine, (3x)
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

D--—-/6--Df-~-Bm{DADED

Everywhere that I may go...

Right there on the job...

(bridge)

The light that shines is the light of love
Lights the darkness from above,

it shines on me and it shines on you,

‘Show what the power of love can do. .

1'm gonna shine my 1ight both far and near,
1'm gonna shine my 1ight. both bright and clear,
Where there's a dark corner In this land,

{'m gonna let my little light shine! (comt'd—>)

D~/6-|D-|EA/D-/-/D BT JeA D




LY JUIH WTLIVGL
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I've been lately thinkin’ about my life's time : @
All the things I've done and how it's been
‘And | can't help believin’ in my own mind '
I know I'm gonna hate to see it end
I’'ve seen a lot of sunshine
Slept out in the rain
Spent a night or two all on my own ' -
I've known my lady's pleasures
Had myself some friends
Spent a time or two in my own home
— ' I havetosayitnow
It's been a good life all in all
It's really fine to have the chance to hang around
And lie there by the fire '
And watch the evening tire 4
While all my friends and my old lady ~ _
Sit and pass-npipeasennd The TR, owak
And talk of poems
Chorug 4 - And prayers and promises
: *And things that we believe in
How sweet it is to love somieone .
How right it is to care
How long it's been since yesterday
What about tomorrow
‘ \._. « «Andwhat about our dreams
And all the memories we share

The days they pass so quickly now
The nights are seldom long
Time around me whispers when it’s cold
The changes somehow frighten me
, Still | have to smile
It turns me on to think of growing old
For tho’ my life's been good to me-
‘ There’s still so much to do
So many things my mind has never known
I'd like to raise a family
I'd like to sail away _
And dance across the mountains on the moon -

foems, Prayers
6-2d Promises

Copyright ® 1971 CHERRY LANE MUSIC CO. All Rights Re

S e ———




A Cen FG(3%) F G :
IF | HAD A HATIMER ™" 22 (cs*;e/céccgsc?n FG

If | had a hammer, |'d hammer in the morning A
I'd hammer in the evening, all over this land

1'd hammer out danger, |'d hammer out a warning
1'd ;Jammzr out love betw my bros. & my sisters
Al .er this land

If | had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning...
if I"had a song

Well I've got a hammer & |'ve got a bell

And |'ve got a song to sing all over this land

It's the hammer of Justice Its the bell of free-
dom

it's a song about love betw
Pere Sieger + Leg H‘y.r
In :mm S FAVORITE BALLADS & TRAVELLIN ON WITH THE WEAVE:
RLD OF P.SEEGER & on several Peter, Paul and Ma Mary. TRa a, rv"o. %3
udlow Muzic Ine, Nsu York N)‘ Used by pereniscion.

ANI V’ATAH

Am Dm E7 Am
Ani v'atah n'sha-néh et ha-olam.
Am Dm E7 AmGC

Ani v'atah az yavo-u k'var kulam

C G

Am’ru et zeh kodem ' .o
C E7

L'fanai zeh lo mi-sha-neh
Am Dm E7 Am

Ani v'atah n’sha-neh et ha-olam.

Ani v'atah n'na-seh me-hat-chalah. , 17100
N7i XY AT TR 91 0y mm

Yih'yeh lanu ra ayn davar zeh lo norah
(chorus)

Yy d | wdl change the world, you and |, then all mﬂ jorn w:fh us.

g J bean said before, you and I can rcrlgs
You dnd [ will start from the 6 mmng, it will be difiicult, but don't worry,
you and | can change the worl

Written by Arik Einstein.
Music written by Miki Gavrielov.

And if | ever lose my legs

,02197 N MY Aoy Iy

07D 133 W12 1Y ANK) "I

Moo NS HADOW : - /O
Chorus .
0 I'm bein followed by a moonshadow, e o

~ Moonshadow, moonshadow

Leapin and a hoppin like a moonshadow/ moon.
c-Jffec/c~[FGC

Ahd if | ever lose my hands

Lose my plough, lose my lands

Yes, if | ever loge my hands

Oh If—I won't have to work no mqre

FC FC/FC FGJFC FC/FDm Chm DG C -

- And if | ever lose my eyes

Al my colors all run dry
Yes if | ever lose my eyes
6h 1f-~] won't have to cry no more

| won't moan & | won't beg

_Yes If...| won't have to walk no more

...lose my mouth, all my teeth north & south
..l won't have to talk (pause)

(bridge) DG (4x)

Did it take long to find me?

| asked the faithful light

Yes, did it take long to find me

And are you goin to stay the night?

— Cat Steveps
On his TEA FOR TILLERMAN & GREATEST HITS.  In his SONGBOOK. (c) te70 ¢ t974
Freshwater Music e, Londsn, DS: devipy num Tat CBMTY Larvaatiopal
tcruqu fceured, M rights resceved.
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SING A SONG

Sing, sing a song
Sing It loud, sing It strong
Sing your good tlmeg ang bad
ing your happys and sa
’sc, C/G F/C &/Em clG /6 Af
Gt CA/AmD G [/G Am [ete. )
Sing, sing a song
Make it last your whole life long 3
Don't worry If it's not good enough f |
somebady's perfect ear,
Just sing, slng a song!

la, lale lale la... ;oegeerdgles,

Orig. €3 1871 + 1892 JFonice Mutic Tac. A rights veserved
£n" CARPENTERS' GOLD € Trinngh Musie Carp)




wrave ALEINY - Aryeh Hirschﬂeld_ (Ad. from the evening Hashkiveinu) @

Mj — b om
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— b o u - by Cwings  of o
T - mdjf _ — Yi- - : im Wle bnm -
F . Bb F F . ‘  Bb.
: il; - W)
lo- . '.d‘ - gm"‘——""’__________{__———-—"' Draw wa- ter i~ -in joy
pea - e sha- lom .
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L UFRDS. PLEINY SUKRT SkaLem

fromthe I vig el Ui CONEAD OVER US WINGS OF PEACE. SHALM

\\_ - . pRAW WATER N T0Y FReM sze UViNG weLL
. C o MAYIM CHAYIM , WATERS of PEACE, SHAlam
(3) QR_YAVO SHALOM ALEINU (from “Sheva™) e
1wy 51'7?81:37'5&7 Od ya-vo: shalom: ‘al_eian'(;s)* Peacs will yet come upon us.
D%y Val kulam, _ And uponall. .
| o n‘;g Salam, aleinu val ku-lam, Peace upon us and upon all.
D?lyy 23 vy arhy  Salam, salam.. Peace, Peace.
— n'ag ,_g?g B e
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Od yavo sha-lom a- lei- nu Od -ywo sha-lom a- lei- nu Od yavo sha-lom a- lei- nu
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Od ywo sha-lom a- lei-nu Od yavo sha-lom a-lei-nu ve - al ku- lam




~ SLIP SLIDING AWAY - by Paul Simon . RN LR
Chorus(2x) Slip sliding away, slip sliding away And Moses cried, "Heal Miriam.
You know the nearer your destination, the more you slip sliding away] Heal Miriam, this I pray.” - -
Whoah and | know a man, he came from my hometown ‘ .
He wore his passion for his woman like a thorny crown — — God, please healherw

He said Dolores, | live in fear
My love for you's so overpowering, I'm afraid that | will diaappear ‘(b oni ‘ﬁ ona
{chorus} On a wagon t_Jound for market

: Lies a calf with a mournful eye
| know a woman, (who) became a wife High above him, there’s a swallow
These are the very words she uses to describe her life Flying freely thru the sky
She said a good day ain't got no rain Am E AmE /AmDm Am E
She said a bad day is-when [ lie in the bed

/ %/ Am Dm AmE Am
And | think of things that mlght have been S How the winds are laughing
{chorus} .

s

They laugh with all their might

) Laugh & laugh the whole day thru
And | know a father who had ason And half the summer’s night (dona dona)
He longed to tell him all the reasons for the things he'd done 1 Dona dona dona dona, dona dona dona doe (2x)
He came a long way just to explain G-C-//G-CAm/E -Am-
He kissed his boy as he lay sleeping E-Am-G-CE/~-Am- DmEAm-
Then he turned around and he headed home again -Stop complaining!" says the farmer
{chorus} : Who told you a calf to be?
. ) Why don't you have wings to fly with
Whoah God only knows, God makes his plan Like that swallow, proud & free?"
The im‘orma_ttion’s unavailable to the mortal man Calves are easily bound & slaughtered
We're workin' our jobs, collect our pay lr;leverhknowing the reai_on e{;vhy
: ) ; : ; e olin alidi ut whoever treasures freedom
Believe we re gliding d_own}h_e highway, when in fact we're slip sliding away | 15 "4 5= 1 Wil learn to fly
ST A ' Oyfin furl ligt a kelbl
@tdg L&MES Ligt gebundn mit a shtrik
0O1d friends, old frieuds : Hoykh in himl flit a shvelbl
Sat on their park bench like bookends Freyt zikh dreyt zikh hin un tzurik
A newspaper blown thru the grass , Lakht der vint in korn, lakht un lakht un lakht
Falls on the round toes, on the high shoes / Of the old friends Lakht er op a tog a gantzn, un a halbe nakht
Frmaj7 Craajs (”‘)/ Dm7 G C Am / Dm7—- G -~ Hey, dona, dona, dona... dona da
Am - Cmaj7~/ F ‘Amy ( Fiaj7*Crmajz ) Shrayt dos kelbl, zogt der poyer
Old friends / Winter companions, the old men Verzhe heyst dikh zayn a kalb?
Lost in their overcoats, waiting for the sunset _ Volst gekent dokh zayn a foygl
The sounds of the city sifting thru trees Volst gekent dokh zayn a shvalb
Settle like dust on the shoulders / Of the old friends Bidne kelber tut men bindn
F maj7 Cmajy / Dmy G Fmajz Emy / Dmr G C Am gn min sllelwlt zftley un ntl_en shekht
er s’hot fligl, flit aroyftzu
Dm G E’”T A'f‘ /A”‘ G - /Am 70°" 1z bay keynem nit kayn k’nekht
(bridge) Can you imagine us years from today . — Yiddish: Aaron Zeitlin Eng: Arthur Kevess & Teddi Schwartz
Sharing a park bench quietly? ~ m: Sholens Secunda
How terribly strange to/be 70 / c g’lzm I:: 5 ﬁ%‘“" Inc. Co%n;mxz;mg #‘; i e rc.f:f‘;vwal. Used -
Dmy G Crmaj7~/ F Fm C~/ Dmy A"" prodacing’ % Wu’ﬁ,mMM:’ Joan Baez”
Old friends / Memory brushes the same years Q’“”jg ) & ey Qm hest o & 1y of Pop” & on “Hava

Silently sharing the same fear

Fmaj7z Cmaj7. /Dm1 G Fmaj7 Em-;/ " /

— Paul Simon
3&%@3‘%&% Agoa w ‘?”Md ’& on cmﬁf’v:n; 'Ignhgat
A_N__I!:!LY_MLL_QQ.M.E. (tfrom lsalah 56:7),- R. Aryeh Hirschfield
And they will come to my holy mountain, ‘} (2%)
And rejoice in my house of prayer. ' _
My house (my house) will be (will be) } (2%) ‘
Pl A house of prayer for all people o
m rda (bridge) Why she had to go I don’t know, she wouldn’t say i .
y I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday
Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away g ~-C -
Now it looks as though they’re here to stay Bm E AmG FAm C’/ c / /
O 1 believe in yesterday gcstexidaye;;ovc lWas fuc;:l ;en easy game to play
ow I need a place to away .
c- B EAm - /FGC /AmDFC O 1 believe in yesterday
Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be @; 9;;1:; olr;mm& Pg L:c(’::rtney, - e
There's a shadow hanging over me ern.Songs kwood Music Inc.
O yesterday came suddenly ﬁ',"‘;’,i,’ reserve 41t T Macun). It alle? sopyright secured, Al

K !‘Iuh hnu Pnln

‘i mm),b'iaw Songs? & - & Ionase. Roger W el “Coden




Rhymes and Reasons

S0 you speak to me of sadness & the coming of the winter
Ao the reamn () v s you 8 o hope that
£5c3] hi >

Amfﬂlom ped you & a hope that you've

you tell me that you need me now & you want to be my friend
Andmwnderwherewe'mgulngﬁm’sthergym&
An:here'sthemson

it’s you cannot t it is here
To seek the wisdom mchn::m we st begin
And the graceful way of flowers in the wind .
CGFC/AmCF G/at/AmC G-

F-CG/AmCG ~/Dm--- [CFG~
R)rdledlndr{n&mﬂ!eﬂqﬁern/remym/&iwbsﬁlm

Their laughter & their loveliness would clear a ¢loudy day

Like the nwsic of the mountains & the colors of the rainbow
They're a promise of the future & a blessing for today

CGQFC/AmCFG/1tfAmCGC

Tho' the cities'start to crumble & the towers fall around
The son is slowly fading & it’s colder than the sea ns
It is written from the desert to the mountains they shall lead us
By the hand & by the heart & they will comfort you & me
In thelr innocence & trusting they will teach us to be fres
(instrumentat)

For the children &... / ...clear a cloudy day

And the song that I am singing is 2 prayer to non-belicvers
Com;:mdbesideux,mcanfindabetterway

SR e s

The Borer

o (2]

T am just a poor boy tho’ my story’s seldom told

1 have squandered my resistance

For a pocketful of mumbles, such are promises

All lies in jest, still a man hears what he wants to hear
And disregards the rest

Ooh 1a la la...

G--Em/D-/-~G-/EmDC/-G/D-G~
Whenllcﬁmyhome&nyfanﬁlylwasnomorcthmaboy
In the company of strangers

In the quiet of a railway station running scared

Laying low seeking out the poorer quarters

Where the ragged people go

Looking for the places only they would know

. (bridge) Lie la lie...

Em-D- @G-
only workman’s wage: I come looking for a job

But I get no offers { .

Just a come-on from themag-on Second Avenue

1 do declare there were times when I was so lonesome

1 took somie comfort there / Och 12 Ia...

Then I'm laying out my winter clothes & wishing I was gone
home

Going

Where the New ?ork City winters aren’t bleeding me
Leading me - going home 4,5, fjne : Em-D~-~Gy ~
In the clearing stands a boxer & a fighter by his trade
And he carries the reminders

Of every glove that laid him down or cut him til he cried out
In his anger & his shame, I am leaving, I am leaving

But the fighter still remains / Ooh la la.. (o bridgs)

G =-Em/D~/~-G=/~EmDC/-G/D-G-
~ Paul Stmon ’ - _
Sl S 4 o e Trvid s G 7 Gt
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We CanWork It Out

S B e

-Ha-shi-vei-nu, ha-shi-vei-nu, A-do-nai ei-le-cha,

Try to see it my way |

Do 1 v o keep o lking L can't g on ve-na-shu-vah, ve-na-shu-vah. : ST2K NP
While you sce yommv;aym out lov sy so0m be gone Cha-deish cha-deish ya-mei-nu ke-ke-dem. (2x) ‘ .-1;-.“?;
We can work it out, we can work it out ' m
G--/DFG/---/D FC//—_ GCD (May we turn back to you God in our time of need; Repir=Rbl N v
m what you're saying v Give us renewal in our lives. . [

et it i ; Han_ o
o i get it wrong & sill you dhak that it's el ight Nowhere Man_

We can work it out & get it straight or say goodnight / We...

(ridge) Life is very short & there’s no time
For fussing & fighting my friend

I have always thought that it's a crime

So I will ask you once again '

Em=-=-C-B,/-Em~~-ff -
Try to see it my way
Only time will tell if I am right or I am wrong
While you see it your way
There's a chance that we might falt
heres 2t g/ apart before too long...

3{‘9'65”“ v Ld. All rights Mauslc Inc.
e Rt e A F ]

Me’s a real Nowhere Man sitting in his Nowhere Land
Making ali his nowhere plans for nobody  »
Doesn’t have a point of view, lmows not where he’s going to
Isn’t he a bit like you & me?

CGFC/FFmC-4

(bridge)
Nowhere Man, please listen, you don’t know what you're missing -
Nowhere Man, the world is at your command

EmFEmF/EmF"G

He’s as blind as he can be, just sees what he wants to see
m_z@owhm Man can you see me at all? / Doesn’t have...
(ridge 12)
Nowhere Man, don't worry, take your time, don’t hurry
. Leave it all til somebody else lends you a hand

" — John Lennon & Paul MeCartney .
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A-chat sha,-gl—ti mel-eit ha-Shem o-ta a-va-keish. (2x) YRR N0k ‘7 PRI ‘B',?!:Wj now
Shiv-ti, b'veit ha-Shem, kol ye-mei cha-yai. CoenpSaana3mag
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La-chaszot -b'no-am, b'no-am haShem,
Ul'va-keir b’hei-cha-lo.
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(2x) 15302 “pal ‘0 ovia nime -

“One thing | ask of Adonai, only that do | seek: to live in the house of Adonal all the days
of my life, to gaze upon the beauty of Adonal and to frequent the temple of Adonal




Avinu Malkeinu, Imeinu Rachameinu, Mekoreinu Mechayeinu

A-vi-nu mal-kei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-nu,
A-vi-nu mal-kei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-nu,
Ki ein ba-nu ma-a-sim.

A-sei i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed

A-sei i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed
Ve-ho-shi-ei-nu.

I-mei-nu ra-cha-mei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-nu,
I-mei-nu ra-cha-mei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-nu,
Ki ein ba-nu ma-a-sim.

A-si i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed

A-si i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed
Ve-to-shi-ei-nu.

Me-ko-rei-nu me-cha-yei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-nu,
Me-ko-rei-nu me-cha-yei-nu, cha-nei-nu va-a-nei-ny,

Ki ein ba-nu ma-a-sim.

A-sei i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed
A-sei i-ma-nu, tze-da-ka va-che-sed
Ve-to-shi-ei-nu.

Avinu - Our Father, Parent.
Malkeinu - Our King, Sovereign.

imeinu - Our Mother, Parent

Rachameinu - Our Compassionate One. (Rechem = Womb) - Nuturing.

Mekoreinu - Our Source.
Mechayeinu - Our (Spark) of Life.
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John Denver — | Want To Live

There are children raised in sorrow

On a scorched and barren plain

There are children raised beneath the golden sun
There are children of the water

And children of the sand

And they cry out through the universe

Their voices raised as one

I want to live | want to grow

| want to see | want to know

| want to share what | can give
| want to be | want to live

Have you gazed out on the ocean

Seen the breaching of a whale?

Have you watched the dolphins frolic in the foam?

Have you heard the song the humpback hears five hundred miles away
Telling tales of ancient history of passages and home?

| want to live | want to grow

I want to see | want to know

| want to share what | can give
I want to be | want to live

For the worker and the warrior the lover and the liar
For the native and the wanderer in kind

For the maker and the user and the mother and her son
| am looking for my family and all of you are mine

We are standing all together

Face to face and arm in arm

We are standing on the threshold of a dream
No more hunger no more killing

No more wasting life away

It is simply an idea

And | know it's time has come

| want to live | want to grow

| want to see | want to know

| want to share what | can give
| want to be | want to live




Forever by NekujaK

| once had me a girl,

she was the prettiest soul I'd ever known,

even though she claimed, she would never do me no harm,
she let me go, and | was on my own,

but | still dream of her,

she's waiting for me when | close my eyes,

and her face comes back to me, like a mystic star,

and stays until the morning when I rise, but...

| can't live like this forever, time is going to catch me, and
I'll just have to move on down the road

I once had me a wish,

wished that | could save the whole world,

but | soon began to see that a man's got his own wounds to heal
so | turned and walked away without a word, but

I still hope and pray,

that someone's going to show us a way out,

| bow my head in sorrow, and wait for the answer to appear
waiting for someone to tell me what it's all about, but...

I can't live like this forever, time is going to catch me, and
I'll just have to move on down the road

| once saw a man,

whose eyes were shadows on a wall,

even though he claimed to love his fellow brothers
deep inside, he had no soul at all,

he's out there in the city,

in the buildings tall and wide,

and he just looks out for the one he calls himself,

but you and | can see he's got no place to hide, but...

He can't live like this forever, time is going to catch him, and
he'll just have to move on down the road

you can see your life before you

if you search deep inside yourself,

instead of looking back and glorifying your past,
and spending time with memories on a shelf, and...

You can't live like this forever, time is going to catch you, and
you'll just have to move on down the road




Yom Teruah, a Day of Shouting by Jeff Haas © 2019 Produced by Nekujak

Yom Teruah, a day of shouting unto G-d {x4}

Please remember us.
Please remember us.

The bow is drawn.
The arrow flies
We will return.
Never too late

We have gone astray.
We have lost our way.

The archer aims.

to hit it's mark.

The time is right.

for a brand new start.

Yom Teruah, a day of shouting unto G-d {x2}

Please remember us.
Please remember us.
churn.

Please turn to us
Show us how
Please turn to us
Guide us how

On this holy day,

Skies are turning grey.

as we turn to you.
to be a Jew.
as we turn to you.
to be a Jew.

Yom Teruah, a day of shouting unto G-d {x2}

Please remember us.
Please remember us.

Into the wind,
The sail swells,
We all turn,

to the one

We have lost our way.
We have gone astray.

the ship has turned.
changing course.
and return,

- Eternal Source.

Yom Teruah, a day of shouting unto G-d {x8}

We are ready to return.
It's for you that we yearn.

We are shouting out our concern.
Please don't leave us here to

We have just begun to learn.
We are ready to return.
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