Hymn Lyrics

“I woke up this morning”  African American Traditional
| woke up this morning with my mind stayed on Jesus. x3
Hallelu-, Hallelu-, Hallelujah.

I’'m singing and praying with my mind stayed on Jesus. x3
Hallelu-, Hallelu-, Hallelujah.

There ain’t no harm to keep your mind stayed on Jesus. x3
Hallelu-, Hallelu-, Hallelujah.

I’'m walking and talking with my mind stayed on Jesus. x3
Hallelu-, Hallelu-, Hallelujah.

“Lord, | want to be a Christian”

African American Spiritual

1Lord, | want to be a Christian

in my heart, in my heart.

Lord, | want to be a Christian in my heart.
In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be a Christian in my heart.
2 Lord, | want to be more loving

in my heart, in my heart.

Lord, | want to be more loving in my heart.
In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be more loving in my heart.
[Instrumental]

3 Lord, | want to be like Jesus

in my heart, in my heart.

Lord, | want to be like Jesus in my heart.

In my heart, in my heart,

Lord, | want to be like Jesus in my heart.
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“Steal Away” African American Traditional
Refrain:

Steal away, steal away,

steal away to Jesus!

Steal away, steal away home,

| ain’t got long to stay here.

1 My Lord, He calls me,

He calls me by the thunder;

The trumpet sounds within my soul;

| ain’t got long to stay here. [Refrain]
2 Green trees are bending,

Poor sinners stand a trembling;

The trumpet sounds within my soul;

| ain’t got long to stay here. [Refrain]
3 My Lord, He calls me,

He calls me by the lightning;

The trumpet sounds within my soul;

| ain’t got long to stay here. [Refrain]

“Just a Closer Walk with Thee” Traditional Folk Song
11am weak but Thou art strong;

Jesus, keep me from all wrong;

I’ll be satisfied as long

As | walk, let me walk close to Thee.

Refrain:

Just a closer walk with Thee,

Grant it, Jesus, is my pleaq,

Daily walking close to Thee,

Let it be, dear Lord, let it be.

2 Thro’ this world of toil and snares,

If | falter, Lord, who cares?

Who with me my burden shares?

None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee. [Refrain]
3 When my feeble life is o’er,

Time for me will be no more;

Guide me gently, safely o’er

To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore. [Refrain]
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