Bass Lift Every Voice and Slng

James Weldon Johnson (1871-1939)
Rosamond Johnson (1873-1954)
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1.Liftevery voice and sing, Tillearthand hea - ven ring,Ringwiththe har - mo nies of
2.Sto-ny the road we trod, Bit-ter the chastning rod, Felt in the days when hope un -
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li - Dber-ty. Let ourre - joi-cing rise high as the list'ning skies,Let it re-soundloud as the
-born_ had died;Yet witha stea-dy beathavenotour wea -ry__ feat cometotheplace forwhichour
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rol - ling sea__  Sing a  song fullofthe faiththat the darkpast hasbroughtus; Sing a
fa - thers sighed? @We have come o-vera way thatwithtearshasbeen wa-tered; We have
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song full of the hope that the presenthasbrought wus. Fa-cingthe ri-sing sun of ournew
cometrea-dingour paththroughtheblood of the slaugh - tered. Outfromthe gloo-my past tillnow we
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day be - gun, Let usmarch on till vic - to-ry__ is  won.

stand at last  wherethewhite gleam of ourbrightstar__ is cast.




