Peace Album
Lyrics

1. Shenandoah

Oh, Shenandoah, | long to see you

Away, you rollin’ river

Oh, Shenandoah, | long to see you

Away, we’re bound away, across the wide
Missourah

| long to see your smiling valley

Away, you rollin’ river

| long to see your smiling valley

Away, we’re bound away, across the wide Missourah

‘Tis seven long years since last I've seen you
Away, you rollin’ river

Sev’n long years

Away, we’re bound away

Across the wide Missourah

Missourah, Missourah

2. Peace Pilgrim’s Prayer

Peace be still, and know that | am God
Peace be still, and know that | am
Peace, be still, and know

Peace be still

Peace, be

Peace, peace, peace




3. Scarborough Fair

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Are you going to Scarborough Fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme
Remember me to one who lives there
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

She once was a true love of mine
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Without no seam or needle work

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Then she'll be a true love of mine
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Tell her to wash it in yonder dry well
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Where water ne’er sprung nor drop of rain fell
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Then she’ll be a true love of mine
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Tell her to dry it on yonder thorn

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Which never bore blossom since Adam was born
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Are you going to Scarborough Fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Remember me to the one who lives there
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

She once was a true love of mine
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme



4. Angel Band

The latest sun is sinking fast, my race is almost run
My strongest trials now are past, my triumph is begun

Refrain:
O come, angel band, come and around me stand
bear me away on your snow-white wings
to my immortal home

I’ve almost gained my heav’nly home, my spirit loudly sings
behold they come, | hear the noise of wings

Refrain:
O come, angel band, come and around me stand
bear me away on your snow-white wings
to my immortal home.

5. Silver

Slowly, silently, now the moon

Walks the night in her silver shoon

This way, and that, she peers, and sees
Silver fruit upon silver trees

One by one the casements catch

Her beams beneath the silvery thatch
Couched in his kennel, like a log

With paws of silver sleeps the dog
From their shadowy cote the white breasts peep
Of doves in a silver-feathered sleep

A harvest mouse goes scampering by
With silver claws, and silver eye

And moveless fish in the water gleam
By silver reeds in a silver stream



6. Song of Night

When day has passed into the west, and his fires dwindle

Then all things sink into rest, and the stars a-kindle

Night comes! her shadows all enfolding

Night comes! her bright eyes all beholding

Evening robed in her dark gown, stars above: her wondrous crown!
As she passes through the land

all eyes close in slumber.

Souls drift gently into dreams, filled with signs and wonders

Night sings! her sleep brings peace and healing

Night sings! her mysteries revealing

Winds play on her lyre, stars above: a heav’nly choir
Day has risen in the East and his fires have woken
Then must Night her vigil cease, and her spell be broken

Night goes! but blesses as she passes
Night goes; her gift upon the grasses

Casting from her starry crown pearls of dew upon the ground

7. Brahms’ Lullaby

Lullaby and good night

With roses bedight

And lilies o'er spread

Is baby's wee bed

Lay thee down now and rest
May thy slumber be blest
Lay thee down now and rest
May thy slumber be blessed

Lullaby and good night

thy mother's delight

Bright angels beside

My darling abide

Lay thee down now and rest
may thy slumber be blest
Lay thee down now and rest
May thy slumber be blest
Lullaby and goodnight



8. Ca’ the Yowes to the Knowes

Ooh, Ooh

Ca' the yowes to the knowes

Ca' them where the heather grows

Ca' them where the burnie rows, my bonnie dearie.

Hark! the mavis' evening song
soundin’ Cluden's woods amang,
Then a-fauldin’ let us gang, my bonnie dearie.

Ah, ah, ah

Fair and lovely as thou art
Thou hast stown my very heart
| can die—but canna part, my bonnie dearie.

English translation:

Drive the ewes to the knolls,

Drive them where the heather grows,
Drive them where the streamlet runs,
My lovely dear.

Hark, the mavis' (song-thrush') evening song
Sounding Clouden's woods among,

Then a-folding let us go,

My lovely dear.

Fair and lovely as you are,

You have stolen my very heart;
| can die - but cannot part,

My lovely dear.



9. O how lovely is the Evening

Oh, how lovely is the evening, is the evening
when the bells are sweetly ringing, sweetly ringing
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong

Oh, how lovely is the evening, is the evening
when the bells are sweetly ringing, sweetly ringing
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong

Oh, how lovely is the evening, is the evening
when the bells are sweetly ringing, sweetly ringing
Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong

10. Lulla-lullaby

Mm, Mm, Oo, Oo

Lulla, lullaby, lullaby, lullaby
sweetly sing to lullaby
Lulla, lullaby, lullaby, lullaby
sweetly sing to lullaby

Lullaby, lullaby, sweetly sing to lullaby

Oo, Oo, Mm, Mm, mm



11. Abide with Me

| Abide with me, fast falls the eventide

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee
Help of the helpless, Oh, abide with me

| need thy presence ev’ry passing hour

= \What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day

Earth's joys grow dim, earth’s glories pass away
Change and decay in all around | see

O thou who changest not, abide with me

Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me

Help of the helpless, O abide with me

12. All through the night

Sleep my child and peace attend thee While the moon her watch is keeping

All through the night All through the night

Guardian angels God will send thee While the weary world is sleeping
All through the night All through the night

Soft the drowsy hours are creeping O'er thy spirit gently stealing

Hill and vale in slumber steeping Visions of delight revealing

I, my longing vigil keeping Breathes a pure and holy feeling
All through the night All through the night

All through the night
All through the night



