Come Sunday

The Clayton-Hamilton Jazz Orchestra

Ooh

Lord, dear Lord above, God almighty,
God of love, please look down and see my people through.

| believe that God put sun and moon up in the sky.
| don't mind the gray skies
‘cause they're just clouds passing by.

Heaven is a goodness time.
A brighter light on high.

Do unto others as you would have them do to you.
And have a brighter by and by.

Lord, dear Lord above, God aimighty,
God of love, please look down and see my people through.

| believe God is now, was then and always will be.
With God's blessing we can make it through eternity.

Lord, dear Lord above, God amighty,
God of love, please look down and see my people through.
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