A Bundle of Inspiration
Saunders Elementary School 2008-2009 2nd and 3rd Grade Performing Ensemble
I Have a Dream

Words and Music by Teresa Jennings
Classes:  Navarro and Edmonds

There was a man in America who had a dream, they say, that all the peoples of the earth could live in peace someday.

And when he spoke to the gathered crowds, his heart and soul would sing.  This gracious man, this gentleman, this Martin Luther King.

“I have a dream,” this great man used to say.  

“I have a dream.”  His words would light the way.

The time he lived was a troubled time when people could not see in spite of all our diff’rences we have the right to be.

And so he tried to tell us all; his words with peace would ring, this honest man, this noble man.  This Martin Luther King.

“I have a dream,” this great man used to say.  

“I have a dream.”  His words would light the way.

“I have a dream,” to live in harmony.  

“I have a dream” that all of us are free!  Are free!

We Share the Rainbow
Words and Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Donavant and Herspold
Solo:  The world is full of color.  Just look.  You’ll see it’s true.  It’s full of red and purple, of pink and green and blue.

All:  The colors of the world blend in perfect harmony.  If colors all around us blend then surely so can we!  Oh!

We share the rainbow, rainbow.  We share the colors that we see.  We share the rainbow, rainbow.  The rainbow is you and me.

The world has lots of color in ev’rything we see.  In trees and fish and flowers.  In meadows filled with bees.  The colors ev’rywhere mix together perfectly.  If they can mix so well together, surely, so can we!  Oh!

We share the rainbow, rainbow.  We share the colors that we see.  We share the rainbow, rainbow.  The rainbow is you and me.

Solo:  The rainbow is you and me.



Look to the Future
Words and Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Nichols, Shelton and Miller
Verse 1:  Gather, my friends and neighbors; let’s make a plan.  The future of the word is here in our hands.  We can fight all the evil, we can fight all the hate.  

If we do it together it won’t be too late! (2x)

Refrain
Look to the future!  What do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.  When you look to the future, what do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.

Verse 2:  Come on, my friends and neighbors; it’s time to start.  The world’s tomorrow must be born in our hearts.  When we fight all the evil, when we fight all the hate.  

When we do it together, it won’t be too late! (2x)  Refrain
Verse 3:  Listen, my friends and neighbors, hear what we say.  Tomorrow’s world is made from words of today.  We will fight all the evil, we will fight all the hate.  

We will do it together our worlds will be great! (2x)

World will be great!  Refrain 3x
Coda:  Harmony!  Harmony!

An Old Irish Blessing
Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Sloan and Silsbee
Verse 1:  May the road rise to meet you.  May the wind be always at your back.  May the sunshine warm upon your face.  And the rains fall sofe upon your fields.

Refrain
And until we meet again, until we meet again.  May you live well in the heart of your home, until we meet again.
Verse 2:  May green be the grass you walk on, may blue be the skies above you.  May pure be the joys that surround you.  May true be the heart that you love. Refrain
Coda:  May you live well in the heart of your home until we meet again.
The Road to Freedom

Teresa Jennings

Part 1:  2nd Grade (Herspold, Sloan, Shelton, Miller and Edmonds)

Part 2:  3rd Grade (Donavant, Silsbee, Navarro and Nichols)
Solo:  The road to freedom is at my feet, down where the crossroads meet.  The road to freedom is by my side, up where the angels glide.

All:  Oh, freedom calls to me. Come on brothers can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Solo:  The road to freedom is at my door…

Part 1:  …down by the rocky shore…

Solo:  …the road to freedom is right by me…

Part 1:  …up where the birds are free.

All:  Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on sisters can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Part 1

The road to freedom is mine to take,
down by the mountain lake.

The road to freedom will help me fly,

up in that golden sky!

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

The road to freedom is in my hands

down where the forest stands.

The road to freedom will take me home,

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.


Part 2
Ooh…

down by the mountain lake.

Ooh…

up in the golden sky.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Ooh…

down where the forest stands.

Ooh…

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.
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Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.
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I Have a Dream

Words and Music by Teresa Jennings
Classes:  Navarro and Edmonds

There was a man in America who had a dream, they say, that all the peoples of the earth could live in peace someday.

And when he spoke to the gathered crowds, his heart and soul would sing.  This gracious man, this gentleman, this Martin Luther King.

“I have a dream,” this great man used to say.  

“I have a dream.”  His words would light the way.

The time he lived was a troubled time when people could not see in spite of all our diff’rences we have the right to be.

And so he tried to tell us all; his words with peace would ring, this honest man, this noble man.  This Martin Luther King.

“I have a dream,” this great man used to say.  

“I have a dream.”  His words would light the way.

“I have a dream,” to live in harmony.  

“I have a dream” that all of us are free!  Are free!

We Share the Rainbow
Words and Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Donavant and Herspold
Solo:  The world is full of color.  Just look.  You’ll see it’s true.  It’s full of red and purple, of pink and green and blue.

All:  The colors of the world blend in perfect harmony.  If colors all around us blend then surely so can we!  Oh!

We share the rainbow, rainbow.  We share the colors that we see.  We share the rainbow, rainbow.  The rainbow is you and me.

The world has lots of color in ev’rything we see.  In trees and fish and flowers.  In meadows filled with bees.  The colors ev’rywhere mix together perfectly.  If they can mix so well together, surely, so can we!  Oh!

We share the rainbow, rainbow.  We share the colors that we see.  We share the rainbow, rainbow.  The rainbow is you and me.

Solo:  The rainbow is you and me.



Look to the Future
Words and Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Nichols, Shelton and Miller
Verse 1:  Gather, my friends and neighbors; let’s make a plan.  The future of the word is here in our hands.  We can fight all the evil, we can fight all the hate.  

If we do it together it won’t be too late! (2x)

Refrain
Look to the future!  What do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.  When you look to the future, what do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.

Verse 2:  Come on, my friends and neighbors; it’s time to start.  The world’s tomorrow must be born in our hearts.  When we fight all the evil, when we fight all the hate.  

When we do it together, it won’t be too late! (2x)  Refrain
Verse 3:  Listen, my friends and neighbors, hear what we say.  Tomorrow’s world is made from words of today.  We will fight all the evil, we will fight all the hate.  

We will do it together our worlds will be great! (2x)

World will be great!  Refrain 3x
Coda:  Harmony!  Harmony!

An Old Irish Blessing
Music by Teresa Jennings

Classes:  Sloan and Silsbee
Verse 1:  May the road rise to meet you.  May the wind be always at your back.  May the sunshine warm upon your face.  And the rains fall sofe upon your fields.

Refrain
And until we meet again, until we meet again.  May you live well in the heart of your home, until we meet again.
Verse 2:  May green be the grass you walk on, may blue be the skies above you.  May pure be the joys that surround you.  May true be the heart that you love. Refrain
Coda:  May you live well in the heart of your home until we meet again.
The Road to Freedom

Teresa Jennings

Part 1:  2nd Grade (Herspold, Sloan, Shelton, Miller and Edmonds)

Part 2:  3rd Grade (Donavant, Silsbee, Navarro and Nichols)
Solo:  The road to freedom is at my feet, down where the crossroads meet.  The road to freedom is by my side, up where the angels glide.

All:  Oh, freedom calls to me. Come on brothers can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Solo:  The road to freedom is at my door…

Part 1:  …down by the rocky shore…

Solo:  …the road to freedom is right by me…

Part 1:  …up where the birds are free.

All:  Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on sisters can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Part 1

The road to freedom is mine to take,

down by the mountain lake.

The road to freedom will help me fly,

up in that golden sky!

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

The road to freedom is in my hands

down where the forest stands.

The road to freedom will take me home,

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.


Part 2
Ooh…

down by the mountain lake.

Ooh…

up in the golden sky.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Ooh…

down where the forest stands.

Ooh…

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.
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If we do it together it won’t be too late! (2x)
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Look to the future!  What do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.  When you look to the future, what do you see?  I see peace and plenty and harmony.
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Refrain
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The Road to Freedom

Teresa Jennings

Part 1:  2nd Grade (Herspold, Sloan, Shelton, Miller and Edmonds)

Part 2:  3rd Grade (Donavant, Silsbee, Navarro and Nichols)
Solo:  The road to freedom is at my feet, down where the crossroads meet.  The road to freedom is by my side, up where the angels glide.

All:  Oh, freedom calls to me. Come on brothers can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Solo:  The road to freedom is at my door…

Part 1:  …down by the rocky shore…

Solo:  …the road to freedom is right by me…

Part 1:  …up where the birds are free.

All:  Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on sisters can’t you see?  Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Part 1

The road to freedom is mine to take,

down by the mountain lake.

The road to freedom will help me fly,

up in that golden sky!

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

The road to freedom is in my hands

down where the forest stands.

The road to freedom will take me home,

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.


Part 2
Ooh…

down by the mountain lake.

Ooh…

up in the golden sky.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on children can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Ooh…

down where the forest stands.

Ooh…

up where the angels roam.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Oh freedom calls to me.  Come on people can’t you see?

Oh freedom calls to me, freedom calls to me.

Freedom calls to me.

Free-dom calls to me.

