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Precious Lord, take my hand  

Lead me on, let me stand  

I'm tired, I'm weak, I'm lone  

Through the storm, through the night  

Lead me on to the light  

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home  

 

When my way grows drear precious Lord linger near  

When my light is almost gone  

Hear my cry, hear my call  

Hold my hand lest I fall  

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home  

 

When the darkness appears and the night draws near  

And the day is past and gone  

At the river I stand  

Guide my feet, hold my hand  

Take my hand precious Lord, lead me home  

 



 

 





 



 







“To Be Young, Gifted And Black” 
By Weldon Irvine and Nina Simone (1969) 
 

To be young, gifted and black, 

Oh what a lovely precious dream 

To be young, gifted and black, 

Open your heart to what I mean 

 

In the whole world you know 

There are billion boys and girls 

Who are young, gifted and black, 

And that's a fact! 

 

Young, gifted and black 

We must begin to tell our young 

There's a world waiting for you 

This is a quest that's just begun 

 

When you feel really low 

Yeah, there's a great truth you should know 

When you're young, gifted and black 

Your soul's intact 

 

Young, gifted and black 

How I long to know the truth 

There are times when I look back 

And I am haunted by my youth 

 

Oh but my joy of today 

Is that we can all be proud to say 

To be young, gifted and black 

Is where it's at 

Songwriters: Irvine, Weldon / Simone, Nina 
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“It’s a Long Walk to DC” 
by Homer Banks and Marvell Thomas  
 

It’s a long walk to dc but i got my walking shoes on 

 

 

 

 

 

“Freedom Highway” 
by Roebuck “Pops” Staples (1965) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

“In the Mississippi River” 
by Marshall Jones



 


