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Lift every voice and sing
Text: J. Rosamond Johnson, 1899 Music: J. Rosamond Johnson, 1899
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1 Lift ev-'ry voice and sing, tillearthand heav - en ring,
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ring withthe har - mo - nies of li - er - ty.
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Sing a song full of the faiththatthe dark past has taught us.
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let us march on
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2 Ston-y the road we trod, bit-ter the chas - t'ning rod,
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felt in the days  when hope un - born had died,
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We have come o-ver a waythat with tearshasbeen wa - tered.
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We have come,tread-ing our path thro'the blood ofthe slaugh - tered,
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3 God of our wea - Hry years, God of our si - lent tears,
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thou who hast brought us thus far on the way,
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Lest our feet stray from the plac-es, our God, where we met thee,
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