1. Hey, Hey, What Do You See?
                                                      (Keenan Crone and Joe Crone, Nov. 1998)
Chorus:
 G              D                                   C                                            G 
Hey, hey, what do you see … when you look at the world with the eyes of unity?
G              D                                   C                                            D 
Hey, hey, what do you see … when you look at the world with the eyes of peace?
G              D                                   C                                            G
Hey, hey, what do you see … when you look at the world with the eyes of unity?
G              D                                   C                                            G
Hey, hey, what do you see … when you look at the world with eyes like me?
      D             C                   G               D               C
 A circle of children, with eyes that sparkle and shine,
  G           D                C                      G      D           C
they’re loving to learn, and learning to love, one heart at a time.
A rainbow of colour, blue skies above,
 I see beautiful faces from beautiful races, in a garden of love.
A man and a woman, working for equality, 
side by side, we’re making strides, it’s soon going to be.
A sea of people, not strangers but friends,
we’ve just got to start to look into our hearts ’cause, that’s where it begins.

2.  I Am Building My House

(Joe Crone, July 27, 2002, Louhelen)

C 
        F                C              G

I am building my house, I am building it strong

         F                                G

And if I have your help, I know I can’t go wrong

  C 
        F                  C              G

I’m building my house out of brick and stone

    F                         G 

Can’t do it myself, can’t do it alone

C              G                 F             G

I need a Black friend, I need a Tan friend 

I need a White friend, I need a man

 I need a woman friend, I need a child

 I need a meek friend, I need a wild

 I need a girl friend, I need a boy

 I need a sad friend, I need a joy

 I need a short friend, I need a tall

 I need a hairy friend, I need a bald

3.  It’s Time for Service

(Joe Crone, June 28, 2004)

D


C

G

It’s time for service, to wipe the table

D


C

G

To use the vacuum, if I’m able

D


C

G

I’ll clean up my room, I’ll make up the bed

D


C

G

 I’ll let my deeds speak, just like the Master said

D             C

   G

Oh, we’re working for the cause of god

D             C

   G

Oh, we’re working for the cause of god

D             C

   G

Oh, we’re working for the cause of god

D             C

   G

Oh, we’re working for the cause of ……….god

D   C   G ……..

Singing la la la……..


D


       C

G

It’s time to read the word, it’s time to say the prayers

D


   C

G

It’s time to sing the songs, and I’ll sing them anywhere

D


      C

G

I will use my gifts, and I will dance my dance

D


C

G

I know I can’t go wrong, if I just take the chance

4.  Let Deeds Not Words

(Joe, Sonya, Keenan, and Dylan Crone, August, 2002)

         C                       F                           C                         G

Let Deeds not words, be your adorning, deeds not words, be your adorning

         C                       F                          C              G                      C

Let Deeds not words, be your adorning, deeds not words, be your adorning

     C                                          F

I went to the market just the other day, 

 C                          G

saw an old woman on her way

                  C                        F

When her bag of groceries fell to the ground 

                  C                                      G

they were quickly picked up by kids hanging around

well a child at school was always picking on me

we were sitting at lunch under a shady tree

he had no food and was feeling sad

I looked into my bag, to see what I had

One day we went for a ride in our family car

We didn’t think about the gas, we went too far

A stranger came by and gave us a hand

He got us on our way, we said thank-you man

One day I got out of bed before everyone else

I went to the kitchen and decided myself

to make my family breakfast while they were in bed

I had little song ringing in my head

5.  I Wish, My Friend 

                                                                               (Joe Crone Dec. 31, 2001)

G   Gsus4…                                D   Dsus4…

I wish, my friend that ( happy new year, may) all your dreams come true

                       Am7   C                        G   Gsus4…

May you clearly see, the gifts that are you

G   Gsus4…                                   D   Dsus4…

And with child like innocence, may you reach inside

                              Am7   C                 G   Gsus4…

And share with the world, your radiant light

 D   Dsus4           C        G

Oh oh I love the life within

 D   Dsus4                            C             G

Oh oh the next step on my journey begins

  D   Dsus4                    C                         G

Oh oh the path that I walk must be my own

  D   Dsus4                          C               G D C G Gsus4

Oh oh if it’s true then I’ll find my way home

May you dance through life, embracing all that you see

And with a joyful heart come dance with me

May you become all you can, illumine all those you meet

And help make the world, what it’s meant to be

6.  It Takes a Village

 (Joe Crone July 29, 2002, Louhelen)

                 (CAPO 2)

Chorus:

 C            Dm7                C             G

Oh oh it takes a village, village to raise a child    (REPEAT 2 TIMES)

Dm7

           Am7

Everyone wants to belong, 

 

Dm7                                  G

like different harmonies, filling up a song

   
    Dm7

     Am7

Your children are mine too,


 
 Dm7                       G                            G7

I will care for them, as I will care for you

We are all children of God,

A global village, is where we belong

It will become reality,

It’s just gonna take some love, on the part of you and me

When I’m walking down the street

I’m gonna say hello, to everyone I meet

There are no strangers that I see,

Just friends haven’t met, friends like you and me

I’m gonna break down walls I see, 

They tend to keep apart, my human family

Gonna stretch my comfort zone,

‘cause I do believe, the entire world is my home 

7.  Building the Kingdom

                                                            (Joe Crone, July 5, 2004)

             C                 Em            Dm7        G

We are building the kingdom one heart at a time

  C                Em            Dm7                G

You’re using your heart and I’m using mine

C                Em            Dm7         G

We are working together side by side

C                Em        Dm7           G

So take my hand together we’ll strive

Dm7                             G

We’ll use some lovin’ and some compassion

Dm7                        G

Some understanding and lots of laughin’

Dm7                                         G

We’ll take some time to pray and we’ll make some time to play

Dm7                                    G

I’ll be there for you, I know you’ll always be there too

            C                 Em            Dm7        G

We are building the kingdom one soul at a time

C                      Em    Dm7                     G

You’re building yours and I’m building mine

            C            Em      Dm7           G

We are  making it right according to plan

C                 Em     Dm7            G

With gentle hearts and tender hands

8.  The Sweetest Water in the World 

(Joe Crone first day of Ridvan, April, 21, 2002)

Chorus:                          C

    F

      C
the sweetest water in the world

    F

      C
the sweetest water in the world




  G

    F  Dm7
the sweetest water in the world




G       G7
Why don’t we drink it?
                   C         G       F


        C

I see a  man dying, crawling through the dessert

  F                         G
Struggling to survive
C                     G             F


        C

Praying to God to deliver him from his thirst, 
F                         G
begging not to die (he’s looking for the sweetest…)
I see a world crying drowning in a sea of dust
Needing love to quench its thirst
Searching for answers, searching to understand
Yet things are getting worse (we’re looking for the sweetest…)
I see the Blessed Beauty standing with outstretched arms
A look of love in his eyes
And flowing from His hands, like crystal mountain springs
The cool water of life (He’s got the Sweetest…..)

9.  In a Garden

                                                                                          ( Joe Crone, Jan. 1999 )

      C              Dm7   G                     C   Dm7  G

In a garden….a garden of light,
      C          Dm7                      G   G7
by a river…..a river of life
Dm7 G7 C                   Am          Dm7         G7              C         

You revealed yourself to a waiting world, 
   Dm7             G            C               Am          Dm7              G

a breath of life you breathed into a dying world….
N.C.                          C             Dm7           G          C             Dm7   G

In the Garden of Ridvan, in the Garden of Ridvan
C                             Dm7                G                C   Dm7  G

Divine springtime, on the banks of the Tigris,
                           C          Dm7 G                              C Dm7 G 
Sweet, sweet melodies, issuing from your lips,
Dm7                  G7           C                   Am    Dm7 G7            C       Am

And the nightingales, they sang, heavenly songs of praise,
Dm7             G        C          Am          Dm7                G

Blessed adoration for the Ancient of Days, 
N.C.                      C             Dm7           G               C     Dm7   G

In the garden of Ridvan, in the garden of Ridvan
                      C              Dm7                 G                     C   Dm7 

A glimpse of paradise, in that garden of Roses                   
G                                   C       Dm7      G
The day long prophesized in all the books of old,
Dm7 G7 C                   Am    Dm7         G7              C         Am

And the world, it slowly awakens, from its death of sleep,
Dm7             G                   C                    Dm7       G

To quench its spiritual thirst from your heavenly stream,
N.C.                        C             Dm7           G                C             Dm7   G

In the garden of Ridvan, in the garden of Ridvan
C              Dm7   G                     C   Dm7  G

Your pure water of life, to refresh and renew,
C          Dm7                      G
Mankind is parched, it’s yearning for a taste of you,
Dm7 G7 C                   Am    Dm7         G7              C         Am

And all creation stood still, on that Day of Days,
Dm7             G                   C                    Dm7       G

Rapt in awe, on bended knee, it supplicated,
N.C.                      C             Dm7           G              C      Dm7   G

In the garden of Ridvan, in the garden of Ridvan
10.  On Bended Knee
                                                                       (Joe Crone, Oct. 1998)

           GDCD
…….




           On bended knee, I face the East,
           I turn to you and I pray , and I pray, and I pray….
Chorus: GDCD
…….
Oh Baha’ u’ llah, the Promised One , 


Make me free and able to love everyone



Am

     Bm                 Am                    Bm                 

Give me eagle’s wings that I may soar into thy limitless space,


Am

     Bm                        Am                    D                

Cleanse my being that I may receive Thy redeeming grace,
Chorus:
Oh Baha’ u’ llah, the Promised One , 


Make me free and able to love, everyone
Fill up for me the cup of detachment, from all things,
Make me free and wholly attracted, to your being,
Chorus:
Oh Baha’ u’ llah, the Promised One , 


Make me free and able to love everyone
May your breath of life feed my soul, and fill my mind,
Dilate the breasts and fill the hearts, of all mankind,
Chorus:
Oh Baha’ u’ llah, the Promised One , 


Make me free and able to love everyone
On bended knee, I face the East,
I turn to you and I pray , and I pray, and I pray….

11.  His Words Flow Like Wine

                                                                                     (Joe Crone, December, 1997)

Spoken: C  G  Am  C  G  Am  C

Immerse yourselves in the ocean of My words, that ye may unravel its secrets, and discover all the pearls of wisdom that lie hid in its depths. 

Baha u llah, The Kitab-i-Aqdas, p. 185
             C                 G                                 Am

His words flow like wine, into my heart and mind and,

 C         G                      Am

I will drink them up I, just can’t get enough and

Chorus:

            G  D         Am            Em

I love you, more than I can say I

G          D                Am            Em

Want to be with you, in every way I

G      D                    Am            Em

Pray for Your Grace to flow down on me,

G           D                  Am                      Em

It’s the love of your embrace, that will set me free

Spoken: C  G  Am  C  G  Am  C

I am the Sun of Wisdom and the Ocean of Knowledge. I cheer the faint and revive the dead. I am the Guiding Light that illumineth the way. I am the royal falcon on the arm of the Almighty. I unfold the drooping wings of every broken bird and start it on its flight.

Tablets of Baha u llah, p. 169
C                 G              Am

His Words reverberate, their taste intoxicates and

C                 G               Am

My spirit starts to grow, my cup it overflows

Chorus:

            G  D         Am            Em

I love you, more than I can say I

G          D                Am            Em

Want to be with you, in every way I

G      D                    Am            Em

Pray for Your Grace to flow down on me,

G           D                  Am                      Em

It’s the love of your embrace, that will set me free
Spoken: C  G  Am  C  G  Am  C

O SON OF BEING! Thy heart is My home; sanctify it for My descent. Thy spirit is My place of revelation; cleanse it for My manifestation. 

Baha u llah, Hidden Words p. 17

C                 G                                 Am

My heart, it starts to soar, when I think of the Prisoner that I adore

C                            G             Am

You give meaning to my life, I offer it to you, a sacrifice

Chorus:

            G  D         Am            Em

I love you, more than I can say I

G          D                Am            Em

Want to be with you, in every way I

G      D                    Am            Em

Pray for Your Grace to flow down on me,

G           D                  Am                      Em

It’s the love of your embrace, that will set me free

