MY SONG (Susan Drake)
It’s the details of everyday prejudice that drive me from my mind

How easily we accommodate the bigotry of our time

And I’m worn out, and weighed down tryin’ to pretend

That everything is alright when I can’t be who I am

And I’m so far, I’m so far away, so far away from my song

Something has got to be terribly wrong

CHORUS:

‘Cause it’s a song of justice and it’s a song of peace

It winds its way to freedom, it begs out for release

Has anybody seen it, has anybody heard my song

I wake up in the morning sunshine after a night of fitful prayer

And I hear it in our children’s laughter floating up the stairs

And it’s in your eyes as they reach down to my soul

And it’s in the circle of our friends who will not let it go

CHORUS

