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Take, take 0ff yourn shoes

You'ne standing on my holy ground.
Take, toke, Zake off your shoes
You're sZanding on my holy ground.
Well the eanth 4is the Load's

And the fullness thene-of

From the watens beneath

To the heavens above,

So take, take, Zake off yourn shoes
You're standing on my holy ground, 2
You'ne standing on my holy ground.

On the eighth day of creation, well the Load 3
Looked around

At the powen plants and §reeways

And the tnash on the ground, ) .

Plantations growing rubber wheae the grain .
should be high,

Youcouldn't see the sun for all the smog
in the sky.

wwwysﬂmgmmm&mmu
you subdued it

But thene's nothing in my book that says

You've got to pollute 4%, SO...... (Chonus)

{Chonws) Well I woke up this mornin' with my mind stayed

on freedom, (repeat 3 times)
Chorus:

The Kamloops Peace Umbrella
Hallelu...Hallelu.. -Halleluya.
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Amen.

It ain't no harm to keep your mind
stayed on freedom . . |

OXYPEACE with us today.

I'm walkin® and a-talkin' with my
mind stayed on freedom . . .

I'm singin' and a-prayin' with my
mind stayed on freedom . . .
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5. Well, I woke up this mornin' with

J4. My Lord, What A Morning!
my mind stayed on freedom .

My Lord, what a morning! My Lord, what a morning!
My Lord, what a morning when the stars begin to
fall.

You've hented up my ndlvers with your
plants and your mills, ]

You'ne kilLlLing 04§ my oceans with your
wastes and your spills,

You're fishing Like there'll aluways be
An endless supply

And §ighting one another for what's Left

{2 Whet Héve TheyiDeére To The Rain?

1. You'll hear the trumpet sound
to wake the nations underground,
looking to my God's right hand,
when the stars begin to fall.

Just & little rain
Falling all around

The grass lifts it's haad
To the heavenly sound
Just & little rain

To divide. » N Fvalling from the eky | 2 You'll hear the sinner mourn
VouDdi,c{n"z want advice when 1 §irnst gave you What have they done to the rain? 10 wake the nations underground,
omirion : e p
But maybe now it's time o get a second opinion Just & little boy looking 1o my God's right hand, I VE R S IDE A R K

SO...... (chorus)

Stending in the rain
The gentle rain that falls

when the stars begin to fall,

1 dig your scientific minds but use Zhem For - years 3 . .
c%,(_g Zma, d And the grass is gone You lz(he;r the .Chnsuans shout SMSORED B y
VMou‘ltel broaking down my ozone tagen The boy disappears to wake the nations underground,
up in the aix. The rain keeps falling looking to my God's right hand,
Your hyped-up farming's turning southern Like helpless tears when the stars begin 1o fall,
s0il < stone What have they done to the rain?
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even get bones. Just a little breeze
1 totd you to be gruitful and you sure Qut of the sky
teiplied The leaves nod their heads
But the rich took atl the tand and never As the breeze blows by
L ed to divide. SO....... Just a little breeze ) o
e With some smoke in it's eye /5. Dona Nobis Pacem
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PIOGRANE
Don Waldon, Roger Cooper,
Rob Lyall

Welcome - John darper, Master of Ceremonies

Group Singing:

Folksinger - Gary Yeilson

Greetings from the Hon. Nelson Riis, M.P.

Rev. Alan Richards

Children's Singalong - Norah Ashmore, Gary NYeilsom

Poex She [s 2=ace by Poet Laureate Jack Jones
tead by Bill Walton

Songs - Roxanne Hall and friends
Announcements and Closing
... This Walk for Peace has bdeen endorsed

by a wide variety of church, labour
and community groups ...

|. The Strangest Dream

Last night I had the strangest dream
I never had before.

I dreamed the world had all agreed
To put an end to war.

And [ dreamed I saw a mighty room
And the room was filled with mea.

And the papers they were signing said
They‘'d never fight izain.

And when the papers were all signed

And a milliom copies zade,

They all joined hands and bowed their heads
And grateful prayers were prayed.

And the people in the streets below
Were dancing round and tound.

And zuns an? swords and uniforms
Werae scattered onm the ground.

Last nizht I had the strangest dream
I never had before.

I dreamed the world had all agreed
To put an end to war.

L we Are Simply Asked

We are simply asked

To make gentle our bruised world.

To be compassionate of all,

Including oneself,

Then in the time left over

To repeat the ancient tale,

And go the way of God's foolish ones.
We are simply asked

To make gentle our bruised world.

5 .

Prayer of St Francis

1 Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there is hatred, let me bring your love;
Where there is injury, your pardon, Lord;
And where there’s doubt, true faith in you.
Oh, Master, grant that I may necer seek
So much to be consoled as to console;
To be understood as to understand:
To be loced, as to love with ail my soul.

2 Make me a channel of your peace.
Where there's despair in life let me bring hope;
Where there is darkness, only light;
And where there’s sadness, ever joy.
CHORUS

3 Make me a channel of your peace.
It 1s 10 pardoning that we are pardoned,
In giving to all men that we receive;
And in dying that we're born to eternal life.

Saint Francis ({182-1226)

Whery llave All The Flowers Gone?
words ard muslc by Pete Seeger

Where have all the flowers gone?
Long time passing.

“here have all the flowers gone?
Zong tine ago,

Whers have all the flowers pone?
Young girls picked them every one.
When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where hive 21l the young men gane?
Long tize passirg.

where have all the young men gone?
Long tize a:sd. . -
Where have all the young men gone?
They!ve gone for soldiers every one.
When w1l they ever learn?

When will they ever learmn?

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Long time possing.

Where have a1l the soldiers gone?
Long tire ago.: ’
Where have all the soldiers gune?
Cone to graveyards every ~ne. -
When will they ever learn?

When will tley ever.learn?

Where have ell the graveyards gone?
Long time passi~g.

Where have cl1l the graveyards gone?
Long tize ago.

Where have ail the graveyards gone?
Gone to flowers every one.

When will they ever learn?

wWhen will ti.ey erer learn?

Where have all the flowers gone?
Lorg tims pzasing.

Where hate all the flowers gone?
Long tize ago.

Where have 111 the flowers gone?
Young girls picked them every one..
When will they ever learn?

¥When will they ever learn?

5 Let There Be Lignt

1. Let there be light,
Let there be understanding,
Let all the nations gather,
Let them be face to face.

3 openourlips,
open our minds to ponder,
open the door of concord

Qpening into grace;

3 perish the sword,
perish the angry judgement,
perish the bombs and hunger,
perish the fight for gain;

4 hallow ourlove,
hallow the deaths of martyrs,
hallow their holy freedom,
hallowed be thy name;

s thykingdom come,
thy spirit turn to language,
thy people speak together,
thy spirit never fade;

6 letthere belighe,
open our hearts to wonder,
perish the way of terror,
hallow the world God made.

ZJ. Oh, Freedom

1.

Oh Freedom Oh Freedom

Oh Freedom over me, over mne

And before I'1l be a slave,

I'11 be buried in my grave,

And go home to my Lord and be free.

No more mourning, no emore mourning,
No more mourning over me,

And before I'd be a slave,

I'll be buried in my grave,

And gu home to my Lowd und bu [reo
No more weeping . .A .

No more showting . . .

No more jailhouse . . .

There'll be singing . .

Oh freedom . ., .

7_ WALLS THAT DIVIDE

Though ancient walls may a6l stand proud and racial sl (2 be face,
Though bound'ries may be Lines of hate, proclaim God's saving act,

CHORUS: (talls that divide are brokem douse,
Chada gt {s our unity!
Chains that enslave are thaous aside,
He &b our Liberty!

When vested power dlands finm entrenched and breaks a brother's back,
(then waste and wanl Live side by side, it's gospel that we lack!

The tuth we aeek in varied scheme, the Life that we pursue, .
Unites us in @ comman quesl for self and world made new.

The church divided seebs that grace, that newness we proclainm,
A unity of serving Love that Lives praise to God's name.

This broken world sechs lasting health and vital unity,
God's pevple, by God's word renewed, Cast aff aLl slavery?

Ur\’[ﬂ ONn By
-~ C .
S 1) walk on by ... 11ft your heart,

Keep you ﬁu on the horizon

We are old. se.We Are young, )

we are.chi@ﬂn, and our h:tr%és need hgltﬂnq...
WIk on by. ...1ift your heart,

Keep youg yes on one another

Ve are w ﬁ? ...w@ are strong,
Haaro ch en, and the edrth’s our mother...

wWalk on by. ... 1ift your heart,

Keep you es on peace and justice

We are oNfe.,. ...we are many, Gy

xe are cnirfren, and we 1878 our pranet...
...1{ft your heart,

Keep you{:a es on peace and blessing

de are o .. .we are Zﬂinq' ¢

We are children, and our hdnds are jm‘n(ng...
Walk on dy. ...1ift your heare,

Xeep yo 1fves on peace-full pathways

We are ave.. ...W@ ares many,
Children nlﬂr’x‘g for a n orld rlsﬁxz...
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7_ Down By the Riversida

['m gonna lay down amy sword and shield, Down by
the riverside, down by the riverside, down by
the riverside.

_I':l gonna lay down ay sword and sheild, Down by
the riverside, down by the riversidae.

Chorus: I aian't gonna study war no more, Ain‘t

a’ gonna study war no more, Ain‘t goana study
War no more.

I ain‘'t gonna study war no mote, Ain‘’t gonna study
“ar no more, Ain‘'t a‘' gonna study war no more.

['m gonna lay down those atom bombs ... Chorus
['m gonna let loose that Dove of Peace... Charus

['m gonna shout peace till the gountains cing ...
Chorug

I'm gonna beat my sword into a plow ... Chorus



