
Wondrous Love  Appalachia folk 

 

What wondrous love is this, O my soul,  

O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, O my soul! 
What wondrous love is this, 
That caused the Lord of bliss, 
To bear the dreadful curse, 
For my soul, for my soul, 
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul. 
 
To God and to the Lamb, I will sing,  
I will sing! 

To God and to the Lamb, I will sing,  

I will sing! 

To God and to the Lamb, Who is the  

great "I AM, " 

While millions join the theme, I will sing, 

I will sing! 

While millions join the theme, I will sing. 

 

Refrain:  

Nobody knows the trouble I've seen 

Nobody knows my sorrow 

Nobody knows the trouble I've seen 

Glory, Hallelujah 

 

Sometimes I'm up 

Sometimes I'm down 

Oh, yes, Lord 

Sometimes I'm almost to the ground 

Oh, yes, Lord, oh--Refrain 

 

If you get there before I do,  

Oh, yes Lord 

Tell all my friends I’m a-comin’ too, 

Oh, yes Lord, oh- Refrain 

 

 

Gift of Love – Scottish folk song 

Though I may speak with bravest fire, 

And have not love, my words are vain, 

As sounding brass, and hopeless gain. 

 

Though I may give all I possesses, 

And striving so my love profess, 

But not be given by love within, 

The profit soon turns strangely thin.  

 

Blowin' in the Wind 

Bob Dylan 

How many roads must a man walk down 

Before you call him a man? 

How many seas must the white dove sail 

Before she sleeps in the sand? 

How many times must the cannon balls fly 

Before they're forever banned? 

The answer, my friend, is blowing  

in the wind 

The answer is blowing in the wind 

 

How many years can a mountain exist 

Before it's washed to the sea? 

How many years must some people exist 

Before they're allowed to be free? 

And how many times can a man  

turn his head 

And pretend that he just doesn't  

see the answer 

The answer, my friend, is blowing  

in the wind 

The answer is blowing in the wind 

 

How many times can a man look up 

Before he sees the sky? 

How many ears must one man have  

before he can hear people cry? 
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How many deaths will it take till he knows  

that too many people have died? 

The answer, my friend, is blowing  

in the wind 

The answer is blowing in the wind 

 

Five Hundred Miles 

 ... 

If you missed the train I'm on 

You will know that I am gone 

You can hear the whistle blow 

a hundred miles 

A hundred miles, a hundred miles, 

A hundred miles, a hundred miles 

You can hear the whistle blow  

a hundred miles 

 

Lord, I'm one, Lord, I'm two, 

Lord, I'm three, Lord, I'm four 

Lord, I'm five hundred miles  

away from home 

Away from home, away from home, 

Away from home, away from home 

Lord, I'm five hundred miles  

away from home 

 

Not a shirt on my back 

Not a penny to my name 

Lord, I can't go back home this ole way 

This ole way, this ole way, 

This ole way, this ole way, 

Lord, I can't go back home this this ole way 

If you missed the train I'm on… 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

King of the Road 
Roger Miller 
 

Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let,  
fifty cents 
No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got  
no cigarettes 
Ah, but, two hours of pushin' broom 
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room 
I'm a man of means by no means, king of 
the road 
 

Third boxcar, midnight train, destination 
Bangor, Maine 
Old worn-out suits and shoes 
I don't pay no union dues 
I smoke old stogies I have found, short,  
but not too big around 
I'm a man of means by no means,  
king of the road 
 

I know every engineer on every train 
All their children, and all of their names 
And every hand out in every town 
And every lock that ain't locked when no 
one's around 
 

I sing, trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, 
fifty cents 
No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no… 
Ah, but, two hours of pushin' broom 
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room 
I'm a man of means by no means,  
king of the road 
 

 


