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_ Lyrics -
| Hear a Voice : ; “ ‘
| hear a voice, gently singing ; ; -
A clear, simple voice that is ringing in my ear,
As if just for me te hear.
| hear a voice, that is.coming from the sky. . .
BAsholyvoice, a singing sign that has dppeared, .
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Telling me to leave heral ™™ e
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And follow... follow... follow... are R

| hear a voice, drowning out all other sound.

What is this voice?

ls it us it should have found, just three shepherds on the ground?
Hosanna in excelsis!

Sheep Song

It's a sign, we'll be fine. You're around us all the time.
Shepherd please, you can leave, you heard all the angels sing.
It is time, wave goodbye, there is a baby to find.

You just go, other folks know how to help us sheep grow.

Vivian’s Lament #I

t's always the same thing, every day, and that's okay.

| wake up in the morning, and count the sheep.

Then | watch the sheep. N If
Seems simple, a little ordinary at times. '
But, when it's always the same thing,
I'm safe and sound on this ground.



. Lyrics

Look To Me. " .

If you're feeling lost just look to me. ‘e :
| know-where my twg feet need to lead.

| know | know the road best, it's not that you all know Jrers‘s“"""'w
But I'm sure we can all agiee thatif you are uneasy, turn to me.
Leading never makes me queasy, it's a breeze,

Please, | will never stray when | pave the way.

So the best thing you can do is look to me.

I'm as humble as one can be.

Ill be first to admit that | stumble occasionally.

But it's plain to see out of us three that

The best thing you can do is look to me.

Just hang back, relax, enjoy your time.

| really don't mind making every choice in how we

Find this babe the voices told us about.

| don't want you to stress out.

So for your sake I'm happy just to lead.

When you have a gift, it's best to share it freely.

So we all agree, unanimously, that

The best thing you can do is look to me.

The best thing you can do is look to me!



. Lyrics

Vivan’s Lament #2

What are we chasing? Is tt worth our time; all these hills to climb? .
It's not that I'm lazy I'd just rather be caring for the sheep. .

This searching concerning something we've never seen,

ques me want the old same things that I'm used to.

It's the Gate! TR i . N
After all this time, they're finally in line. | '
It really should not have taken this long.

They don't live far away, but it's easy to delay

When personalities come shining through.

But they made it here, they found their way

To see the babe where he lays:

Just through the Gate!

It's the Gate! (Again) \ ’
Second time's a charm, there's no need for alarm! \ K
We had our doubts this time would ever come.

They just seem to fight a lot, but maybe soon they'll E.Tﬂp,
They have to be so proud of what they've done. \l\\
Cause they made it here, they found their way \ '
To see the babe where he lays: J
Just throygly the gate! B o
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. Lyrics

'It's Just a Joke |

It's Just a joke. It's jusf an itty bitty joke. "
| didn'f meanifo hurf'their feelings.

If I'd have known that what | said would-
| would have stopped myself from speaking

Even though it was a joke, just a harmless little joke.

I'm sorry for what I've done.

But if you had a sense of humor, this trip would be more fun.
It's just a joke! And who cares, they're just old folk,

They prob'ly didn't even hear me.

It's just a joke! You can laugh, it's fine to show

A little smile and just be silly.

Oh you know it's fun fo joke.

Lighten up and have a poke. You're living to seriously.

Take a breath, let it out, and appreciate how funny | can be.
You're lucky to have a friend like me to help this day pass by.
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Everything

In this life, in this world, you may feel turned around,
But for now in my arms, you are safe and sound.
Everything has a'season, everything has a time.
Li'H'|e babe, you were mnde to do Enmething great.’

Thr:ﬂ every'thlng,. every'thlng, eve

I Heard a Voice

| heard a voice, gently singing, a clear simple voice
That was ringing in my ear, as if just for me to hear.
| heard a voice, that was coming from the sky.

A holy voice, a singing sign that had appeared,
telling me to leave here, and follow.

| followed.... | followed.

| heard a voice, drowning out all other sound.

And through that voice, in myself now | have fnuqd
A song of peace | will resound.

Hosanna in excelsis!
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