Come Sunday (Accapella)

Duke Ellington

Lord, dear Lord I've loved, God almighty
God of love, please look down and see my people throughL ord, dear Lord I've loved, God almighty
God of love, please look down and see my people throughl believe that sun and moon up in the sky
When the day is gray
I know it, clouds passing byHe'll give peace and comfort
To every troubled mind
Come Sunday, oh come Sunday
That's the dayOften we feel weary
But he knows our every care
Go to him in secret
He will hear your every prayerLillies on the valley
They neither toll nor spin
And flowers bloom in spring time
Birds singOften we feel weary
But he knows our every care
Go to him in secret
He will hear your every prayerUp from dawn till sunset
Man work hard all the day
Come Sunday, oh come Sunday
That's the day

Songwriters
DUKE ELLINGTONPublished by
Lyrics A© EC SCHIRMER MUSIC CO Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents
pending.

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Duke+Ellington
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

