ST PAUL’S

Children don’t get weary
Children don’t get weary

Children don’t get weary

Children don’t get weary

Till Your work is done

Keep your lamps trimmed and burning

Keep your lamps trimmed and burning

Keep your lamps trimmed and burning

The time is drawing nigh..

Chorus

Walk on, don’t get weary  x 3



Till your work is done

2nd Chorus 
This long journey soon be over  x3



The time is drawing nigh

3rd Chorus
Sing on, don’t get weary  x 3



Till your work is done
When you leave

When you leave take something of me,

Rose or chestnit or campfire root, to be shared with a comrade (in canon)

Asikatale Nomaja Boshwa ze ze mitze linke lule ko   x2

Asik malon twalo,  un funa ma do dah  x2

We do not care if we go to prison

It is for freedom we are fighting now  x2

Oh heavy load, oh heavy load, it gonna take some real strength   x2

Maria Maria tata Naze zi pose tu  x2

Tatengli liziyo no thando Iwetu
Zi si nikela ku Christian gawe

Find the cost of freedom. Buried in the ground

Mother Earth will swallow you, lay your body down

Step by Step the longest March, can be won, can be won

Many stones to form an arch, singly none, singly none

And by union what we will, can be accomplished still

Drops of water turn a mill, singly none... (in canon)

Abraham Martin and John
Has Anybody Here Seen my old friend Abraham

Can you tell me where he’s gone

He freed a lot of people but it seems the good die young

I just looked around me and he was gone (verse 2 and 3 = Martin/John)
