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Travellin' Man

I've been a travelling man, a travelling man
What a lot of miles I've known
A wandering man, a wandering man
Drifting where the wind has blown
Ah, moving in the misty mountains
Walking by the deep blue sea
Lonely man, only man
Isn't there a home for me?

One day I met a man, a travelling man
Reaching out a hand to me
He had a plan, a better land
In a world I could not see
Oh, he did not mention misty mountains
We missed out on the deep blue sea
Holy man, Son of man
Led me back to Calvary
Calvary....

I'm still a travelling man, but understand
I've got a different destiny
I'm heaven-bound, now I've found
A friend who'll keep me company
Oh, I can see the misty mountains
I still can see the deep blue sea
But God has planned a better land
So they don't have a hold on me
Oh, God has planned a better land
So they don't have a hold on me



Water Into Wine
(Composed by Geraldine McClelland)

If I gave you my life today
If I followed you in every way
If I said I needed you
And everything you did was true
Come change this water into wine

I don't know why you should love me still
When everything I did was against your will
I fell into temptation
You offered me salvation
Come change this water into wine

It all happened oh so long ago
Didn't think there was a God any more
But you showed me this tonight
I was wrong, you were right
Come change this water into wine

(Repeat verse 3)
(Repeat last line twice)



The Star Of Christmas
(Composed by Keith Rycroft)

The star of Christmas came to light the Light
Pinpoint the day and penetrate the night
Shining low for us to point the Way
The star of Christmas still shines on today

Chorus:
And we'll beat upon the drum
Until countless ages run
And we'll sing aloud and say
'The star of Christmas still shines on today'

The star of Christmas is a star of love
Shining low to point us high above
With hosts of fire over Bethlehem
The Lord of Glory came down to dwell with men

Chorus:
And we'll beat upon the drum, etc.

Chorus:
So let's beat upon the drum
Until countless ages run
And let's sing aloud and say
'The star of Christmas still shines on today'



I Feel Your Presence Everywhere

Now I know we walk by faith
And not by sight
But our feelings you have made
And sometimes I feel
That you're so real
I could reach out and touch your face

Chorus:
And I feel you everywhere
I see your hand of care
Your song of laughter fills the morning sky
And although the sun goes down
And night time brings a frown
I can feel your presence everywhere

Now to some you're just a dream
They've never seen
The Christ filled patterns that you weave
But you've come
And in your Son
You're real to all who believe

Chorus:
And I feel you everywhere, etc.



Tears Of The Lonely
(Composed by Wayland Holyfield)

Faded pictures, yellow from time
Well worn memories of days gone by
Needing someone and nobody's there
These are the things broken dreams are made of
Lord, they're everywhere
Oh the tears of the lonely keep falling all the time
Tears of the lonely never dry

Another night time that just never ends
A helpless longing for what might have been
Another morning to face all alone
These are the things broken dreams are made of
They go on and on
Oh the tears of the lonely keep falling all the time
Tears of the lonely never dry
Oh the tears of the lonely keep falling all the time
Tears of the lonely never dry



Jonah's Key

Some people think the story of Jonah is a tale
But the only tale about it is the tail on the whale
Jonah snored and the thunder roared
And the sailors picked him up and they threw him overboard

Chorus:
Cough him up, cough him up, spit him out
Oh Jonah can't you see?
If you wanna get out don't twist and shout
Praise the Lord (praise the Lord, praise the Lord)
That's the key

Jonah heard a burp and a loud hiccup
And a whale had come and gobbled him up
The lights went out and it was dark
And there weren't enough room for a doggy to bark

Chorus:
Cough him up, etc.

He stomped on his tonsil and he jumped on his tongue
And he used his tummy for a big base drum
Jonah ranted, raved and roared
But he forgot to praise the Lord

Chorus:
Cough him up, etc.

(Spoken)
Then Jonah cried to the Lord from inside the fish
And said, 'How can I possibly thank you for all you have done for me?
I will surely pay my vows to you in your holy Temple
For salvation is of the Lord'
Then the Lord ordered the fish to spit up Jonah on the beach
And it did

The message now is still the same
When you're all eaten up just praise His name
Like Jonah who was feeling down
When he praised the Lord he was on dry ground

Chorus:
Cough him up, etc.
(Repeat chorus)
(Repeat last line several times)



Who Can I Turn To?

I don't wanna grow up like a rose that blooms in spring
And when summer comes it dies and loses everything
And I don't wanna start off like a bright and summer's day
And then in the evening find dark clouds obscure my way
Who can I turn to but you?
Only you have words of life
Who can I turn to but you?
Who can I turn to? Who can I turn to but you?
Only you, only you
Who can I turn to? Only you

I don't wanna start off like a fire and explode
I would rather be a candle with a steady glow
Like a little baby I need care most all the time
I love to hear you speaking Lord, and feel your hand in mine
Who can I turn to but you?
Only you have words of life
Who can I turn to but you?
Who can I turn to? Who can I turn to but you?
Only you

Like a little baby I need care most all the time
I love to hear you speaking Lord, and feel your hand in mine
Who can I turn to but you?
Only you have words of life
Who can I turn to but you?
Who can I turn to? Who can I turn to but you?
Only you, only you
Who can I turn to? Only you
Only you, only you
Who can I turn to? Only you



Help Me Lord

Help me Lord
No one seems to understand
Help me Lord
And I've done the best I can
People try to cheer me up, but I just get worse and worse
And it's oh so hard to pray, I can't find you in the verse
Help me Lord
Help me Lord

Help me Lord
You see, I know my friends mean well
Help me Lord
But they only see the shell
All the talking and the thinking, it simply just won't do
Just like Peter, I've been sinking; now I'm reaching out to you
Help me Lord
Help me Lord
Help me Lord, help me Lord
Help me Lord, help me Lord

Help me Lord
I guess I took my eyes off you
Help me Lord
What a stupid thing to do
From the wilderness of Sin* to Canaan's sweet green grass
Turn this water into wine, you save the best till last
Help me Lord
Help me Lord

(*See Exodus 16 v1)



Just For You

If the only person in the world was you
I'll tell you what my God would do:
Lay aside His crown
Then He'd come down
And Jesus, He would die just for you
Just for you, just for you
Just for you, just for you

If you were the only one with sin
I'm afraid heaven's gates won't let you in
Till a man from your race
Suffered in your place
That's why Jesus died just for you
Just for you, just for you
Just for you, just for you

If you were the only one who cried
The only one with pain and hurt inside
He would still hear
He'd see each tear
And Jesus, He would come to comfort you
Just for you, just for you
Just for you, just for you
He would still hear
He'd see each tear
And Jesus, He would come to comfort you
And that's why Jesus died just for you
And that's why Jesus died just for you



Kiss The Lamb

I'm looking forward to a land
No man has ever seen
Where sin and shame won't know my name
And tears have never been
For though my life on earth is sweet
I won't be satisfied
Until I kneel at Jesus' feet
And kiss the Lamb who died

The mountains, valleys, hills and streams
Compel my wandering feet
But on this side of heaven's tide
Such beauty's incomplete
For though my life on earth is sweet
I won't be satisfied
Until I kneel at Jesus' feet
And kiss the Lamb who died

Our sins have scarred, our lives are marred
And all around we see
All nature groan and long for home
And sings a minor key
My heart just breaks for heaven's gates
I won't be satisfied
Until I kneel at Jesus' feet
And kiss the Lamb who died
Until I kneel at Jesus' feet
And kiss the Lamb who died



Too Late

1. Somewhere there were hearts that were broken
They were lonely and dying within
Sweet words had never been spoken:
Pardon, forgiveness from sin

2. They were standing in darkness, and waiting
All for someone to show them the way
But Christ came, the dawn broke, a voice said
'The harvest is over today'

Chorus:
Too late, too late, the cry came too late
The harvest is past, the chances all gone
Too late, too late, the cry came too late
And millions have perished while I sang my song

3. Now the fields, they are white unto harvest
But the labourers are ever so few
Can we wait while this world is dying?
We must tell them what Jesus can do

Chorus:
Too late, too late, the cry came too late
The harvest is past, the chances all gone
Too late, too late, the cry came too late
And millions have perished while I sang my song
Too late, too late, the cry came too late


