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Thirsty Boots   ~ Eric Anderson/John Denver 

You've long been on the open road, 
and sleepin' in the rain 
From dirty words and muddy cells, 
Your clothes are soiled and stained 
But the dirty words and muddy cells 
Will soon be judged insane 
So only stop to rest yourself and you’ll be off 
again 

Chorus:  Oh, take off your thirsty boots  
  and stay for a while 

Your feet are hot and weary 
From a dusty mile 
And maybe I can make you laugh,  
and maybe I can try 

  Just lookin' for the evening,  
  and the morning in your eyes 

Then tell me of the ones you saw 
As far as you could see 
Across the plain from fields to town  
a-marchin' to be free 
And of the rusted prison gates that tumbled 
by decree 
Like laughin' children one by one 
They looked like you and me 

Chorus 

(Instrumental Bridge) 

I know you are no stranger down the crooked 
rainbow trails 
From dancing cliff-edge, shattered sills, 
This land of shackled jails 
Where the voices drift up from below  
as walls are being scaled 
Yes, all of this and more, my friends 
Your song shall not be failed 

Chorus (2x) 
 
 

CHALICE LIGHTING  

May the light we now kindle 
Inspire us to use our powers 
To heal and not to harm 
To help and not to hinder 
To bless and not to curse 
To serve the spirit of love and justice 

 

UNISON COVENANT   

Grounded in love,  
      and enriched by our differences, 
      we gather in this community...  
To embrace life with wonder and inquiry,  
to act for justice with compassion,  
 to serve the flourishing of ‘all-that-is,’  
and to care for our home, the Earth.   
Guided by the Spirit of Love,  
 and in an unending quest for 

meaning,  
this we do covenant with joyful hearts. 

 
SPIRIT OF LIFE  ~ Carolyn McDade   

       Fuente de Amor, ven hacia mí. 
       Y al corazón, cántale tu compasión. 
       Sopla al volar, sube en la mar, 
       hasta moldear la justicia de la vida. 
       Arráigame, libérame, 
       Fuente de Amor, ven a mí, ven a mí. 
 
       Spirit of Life, come unto me.   
       Sing in my heart all the stirrings of     
                compassion. 
       Blow in the wind, rise in the sea, 
       Move in the hand, giving life the  
                shape of justice.  
       Roots hold me close, wings set me free; 
       Spirit of Life, come to me, come to me. 
 
 

 



ALL WILL BE WELL          ~ Meg Barnhouse 

Julian, you are holy, you are holding my 
hand. (x 2) 

She said, "All will be well, and all will be 
well, all manner of things will be well." 

I said, "Julian, do you not know, do you not 
know about… sorrow…pain…hunger… 
shame?" 

She said, "All will be well, and all will be 
well, all manner of things will be well." 

I said, "Julian, do you not know, do you not 
know about: loneliness…disease…cruelty?"  

I said "Julian, it's too much. It brought me to 
my knees." 

She said, "All will be well, and all will be 
well, all manner of things will be well." 

She said, "No one does not know, does not 
know about: sorrow…pain…hunger… 
shame." 

She said, "All will be well, and all will be 
well, all manner of things will be well." 

She said, "No one does not know, does not 
know about: loneliness…disease…cruelty.  

I know, it's too much. It brought me to my 
knees, where I heard: 

'All will be well, and all will be well, all 
manner of things will be well.'" 

I said, "Julian, you are holy, you are holding 
my hand. (x2) 

And so, All will be well, all will be well; all 
manner of things will be well." 

She said, "Babygirl, do you not know, do you 
not know about: tenderness…friends…the 
Spirit? it's only love that never ends and so, 

all will be well, and all will be well, all 
manner of things will be well." 
 
 

 

WOYAYA                  ~ Ysaye Barnwell et al 

We are going,  
heaven knows where we are going, 
But we know within. 
And we will get there,  
heaven knows how we will get there, 
But we know we will. 

It will be hard we know 
And the road will be muddy and rough, 
But we'll get there,  
heaven knows how we will get there, 
But we know we will. 

Woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, 
woyaya, woyaya, woyaya 

We are going,  
heaven knows where we are going, 
But we know within 
And we will get there,  
heaven knows how we will get there, 
But we know we will. 

Woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, woyaya, 
woyaya, woyaya, woyaya 
Woyayadiyaya, woyaya, woyayadiyaya, 
woyaya, woyaydiyaya, woyaya, 
woyayadiyaya. 


